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It is c'tMmnonly assunu'.d that phil<)si)[)hics are more 
interestin'* and important than philosophers. Some- 
times iltey are. It depeiuls on th(; philosopher- and 
also on tin* philosophy. 'I'hc case of Darwin is ;in 
example of the rule; the ca.st; of Rou.s.seaii is an 
exet'piiim to it. 

d'he personality of Darwin matters to no one, 
heeanst^ lliere is no *’ pensonal note" in Darwinism. 
I )arwin i.s tint iileal .sta:ker after truth, as-sumino nothinj;^, 
iryin_i> t<r prove everythin^, slowly feeling his way by 
laborious indueiion to a great general i.salion. Ills 
conclusions no mon; dr'pend upon his temperament, 
character, habits, and anletanltmts than the stim total 
of a column <tf lignre.s depend.s upon the colour of 
the hair of ilu; man who adds ihmn np. In his 
cast? the philo.sophy is imletsl “the thing," and the 
phiitisoplxT is tiidy of incidentid interest. 

KiHissean'.s case is vt;ry different. He is no dis- 
passionate invc'.stigator, and he tloes mtt proceed 
inductively. 1 b; does not st;ek to establish generalis- 
ations. lull starts with them, m.aking them, .as the 
sclmollioy made; the? w*>oden boat, “out of his own 
head." I b’ was “a dangerous man," said Morellet, 
because his conclu.sicjns always follow from hi.s pre- 
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misses; but vvlin shall an avrr for In. je ’"/ ■ ■ 

One can only .say that ho .in avor-. i a' sn*-; ) ;i;n, , 
that tht;y an; the rojloili>>!i ot ins i la : i ... It 
foIk>w.s that, in his raso. it is n>>! ih'- . <,■ .v !• a 
the “periional note" that in.itti-r, ; .as! tio' ' a 
of his life anti tiat hin;.; ntfoil n*'l 1 *' atr.o ! .1 n; 
too much of tile }ter:»"na! nuto. ‘riu: to.u •'! iiiU so 
inn enough of it wouhi l»o nna'o s'<-a ■>!!).!!•!»■ ; I”! ii 
the {jcr.sonal note wore alrarat trii, \o}v hith- wmjlil 
remain. 

Me himself attachetl inuih impuji.uii «■ iti tin- 
personal note - -mon-, porh.ip ., than .tnv •alo t 
philosopher of etpia! mark !>« !«irc nr attor !!» 

never permits us t*> piciuro hisu .ts the Isranhlr 
labourer at a philosophic ta-.k vvhi. h In- |w !. ru . -, t.. 
he o'reater than hiinsrlf. ’'lie know , about it .lU . 
he knows; he knows.” Ho i . far m-T'- < .-js. « iso-.l to 
expres.H himself than to nsn! iho lihllr i-t th^- p aastsil 
earth. He |;ives us iioi a philosophy bat t»| iin •••, . 
Me never hns u?,futyp‘i that tlu y ,iro /ni opinions, an 4 
that he is more than they. Hi-. in ihr i.nr .,1 
persecution, i.s mn tliai truth m.ty !«’ Iins 4 *af.| 
prevailinp^ Imt that lie - jr.uj |.»r<|ur-. nj.»y |*r 
ignored, or mi.srepre;.enteil. or .i sp.-f.* 4 . 

It was his habit t«» spe.ik t»f hiin .rll in tlu' thuvl 
per.son ; and he nearly always -.pok*- *4 hina aif n.a a-, 
kou.sseau, but as jean- j.wsjm s. Hrris.uslju 4'- S.t.ni 
Pierre .say.s that he t!i4 .so bec.io .r ih«' n.om- i« ra::ii!r 4 
him of the happy tlays of his »hil 4 h... 4 ,M «!«• 
Francueil .say.s that he iised his ( hri .iioj n-Oio as.* 
title of distinctum "because he toi ,!4 n .4 ..*!j hen,. 4 
monscigneur. \V hatever his moii% lij*. »>}.n tu »> 
is an example of his insistence «m the p» tsuj 5 al n 5 f 
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It \\'<' II V lliiuill rrir-||i||*. fil hiuiM’lt ,|'*I 

/ I>r I allir.;,; ‘ ‘ I 11 1 1 1 1 ,4 !l I |f *1/ * Wl* 

|ifrt r' |\ r- |! 4 #- ^ 1 ;.; : 4!4 .- 04 - 1 4 lip' liait. IIh'I't* Wfi-'f* 

IltUir Im n l^'.l tlu'i'r \\44 m.|i1v * 41 *" 

I i4il \% A , ii4- |.ii ! \\huh, '.»* !a!' ,r» ill him 

!.l.\, lu" W .14 >K «■■>! hi l 4 -r‘|> ihr VV^rhl. ritf'IT 

1 % !u'» i!^ iiln-iafy'" I iKillrll,’/' |u ill#' ;l 4 | iIh’I’, 

liiih >•.’ -‘piiV \v, 4 * hnn wUai art i‘* . 

''*lifr MT'rn A !*'m|4«"i4mf‘uf/’ !!f'ru4* iht* 

|trM|irifi V * 4 ir.iliMin: Irnii^-ratnrnl 4*1 4 jirt'*liii!f* 

III ilir i'^ *ir..u 414 * 4 ' ilv*' | *hil i| 4 i V. A »rk mii 

*M }i 4 rh^^ t ^.trwin pnA llu* li*'’ LMVf*‘» 1 /Af 

l|MiHf’%||$' OTi lia?! 14 4 *ai!!u ml i narmill, » tf 

*41 Iinn'i.i 4 u*-| K.uit Aiul ih'^* Ilf* f .» it’ 

fill* r^'hh-llr* » 4 K S H’ I'H;* .r I Im 4 f4r’r hr'f'fl mr'!f,t*4 |i| 
1 4 ’ irp 4 ,ilf'' iliafstr-, U'in.ihl i«nly liiilii^lrf |ii 

Alt lilh'” v\ Wt>lk I 4i '* lM*ir»'4'"4l| rlll4 

\\%®ll|r|| }l**' I.»*vr4'' m..iV A r* aif 14 ! '4! :■< at !m: ihf' 

lli’ 4 *tiy **i j 44 h »*.’ ■] '! .4 l! 44 i,Ji!. 1 Ihil « 4 '* 1 \» ai'.MMth** 

«iwn Mj»,iiu«*n, i..r li*- %\t* 4 r 'Auh 4 w*irk in }ii% i ]:m ■ 
1 I14I ia A\':^i llu' .4 nf ih*', I ritii 4 . 

i.-f rfjs iiiKi 'A/4H nf 1 ;/ i-lV v* iif 

iVfii.hrlrl, 

All 4 |ii 4* I!I4V \rr!i| |*;:i In* ||rriiri| j’lif 

.ijtjif* i 4 t liiii^^ A Mil ^hiih l 44 *.l !^|M||ry }|44 

m;r itlfii %,M fully uti*! i hr r%rii%r i'i ili.tf* 

*4iirr I.Mril /. f/4 W.I4 |,i!ili!i'i!if4h III. my 

Il 4 \'r 4 r.ifa||r -4 with i*nr 44 ill r ift 

|iiiii|ii; ,iii«/| |iri%4!r utiliirr*,^ uii4 fii.iiiy tif'W fu* f,'i *4 
illlrrr- 4 l ..I|i 4 ' 4 |Uii!i* 4 !I« r luivr hc^TUi lir**u^ 4 l| lu h‘ 4 il. 

I 4 it^ jirrvfuil wrilf-r i"i» tiii 4 rr i 44 i|.' 4 li^ *rr* in 

ll'ir i%"i,irh4 luigriir I\iil«"r, Ali-rf^ri dr .\Iuiilri, 
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r'nuK^'ois IMu^'iiier, Au*4usl«! cle Mmuaij^u. 
Bcrlhuiul. Li'f) I'lart'lic asul AUhti jansm, an<l 
the (a suite de \'tlieneiive-( aiiliert. All ihe .f writers 
havt; inaiie valuable discs ivertes, theu.di ll»- rc-.tilt-. 
of tlu;ir researches are n»st, in all cases, readily as'cess 
ibie to the general reader. 

M. Ritter has sjseeialised <sn Rims-a au’s *-arly lib- 
at (leueva.* We owe ti> him many interesting par 
ticaiiars as to the moral laxity am! frivtsHiy of several 
members of the Rinisseau family who were arraie.net! 
on various charges Indore the en Ir .iastii al l ourls. 
lie has als«) thrown fresli light «tn Rousse.ni's l>ive 
td’fair with Suzanne Serre ttf Lyons. I'he hist*»ry of 
Madtum; de Warens’ early life am! tlight from \’evi y 
hits to be rewriuim in the light of the remarkable 
tioeumeiUs printed by M. d<; Montet in hts mouogfa|*h 
on t/e U'afrHs rt /c J'avs J<- pulilished 

by the SociiHtS d’Histoin* tie la Suisse Roniamii'. 
Tht! gross inexactitude of Roitsseau •» own an oimt o{ 
his life at Lhatnbdry and Les (‘hartneltes is tlemon 
straietl by the documents pubiishet! l»y M. Mitgnier 
in jMadawt' dt' iVitron t'i /fan- Jits A\ ku niast. ,M. 
dt; Montaigu has primetl family letters ‘.etting forth 
the gnniiuls of Rousseau’s dismissal from the servit *■ 
of the b'rench Ambassadttr at Venice. .M. lierthom! 
ha.s filled in many tletails in the jju ture of his lile 
in exile in /Va.-cn, t>i!irr 
pifjuaiu and graphic particulars «»f the same p*-ri<Hl 
an* containeil in the f 'ermAem/cwY a:rt Madame //i»i 
de h 7h//r, pubiishet! by M, ('lareiir. iM. j.ima n h.is 
collected all the avail.ible iiif»trin.tii»»n ct»nter»r»ng 
llie tircumstaiua-H in which jean jactpies wrote Ins 

’ In Lit famiUe tit Jatn fttaiua KmittiiM. 
viit 
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Con/f'isio>i.< and rt-ad tluan al»nid. Le poriefeuilie de 
i^tadame Ihtpin, by M. d<‘ Villciunivf - ( luihfrl, 
Uhmiiiialf': jraii ja<niifs’ relations, anumnis and 
otherwise, witli c»ne of tlu; most iuteia'Slinj^ of his 
lietU'faelresses. 

With all this jtew information availabh; but 
seattered, the atteiiijit to assemble the new faets in a 
new lafe of a jihilosopher whose peisamality is per- 
eniiially inteiestiii;,; st'emed to be jnraifieth 
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ROUSSEAU AND THE WOMEN 
HE LOVED 

CHAPTER I 

The ftigilite'— I'Hi birtti and Eoiiiirtu the 






L#C' 

Spontaneity of his j«t*nins, enaliling him to start afresh 
and kindle a new lurch iimteatl of handing on the old 
one. I le thought anil also felt— for himself ; he 
gusheti fearlessly, and so awoke resfionsive chords in 
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mmmh m/eii ainl the* »«/>/ w.ih 

Jacques' grandfather. He, like Mavkl k»iu'«ra 
in far more serious circumstanceH. ii.uf his in 
with the Consistory. 

That famous Court of lun lrsi*e»tic%d I Hsti 
dating from Calvin's time, rxerctJietl jiiri'.duti< 
many matters which m»w.ulays are left, even i 
most religitnis cinnmunilies, to tht? taste .ind judj< 
of the individual citimi. CompiHcd t»f five 
and twelve pious laymen, it was eiiijsiweretl i«* 
for any inhabitant of the town, yming or old, 
or female, whose conduct was iinsjitlsfiictory, tie 
explanations, deliver rebukes, and, when iiecei 
pass the Ciise on to the Council for punishmeni 
is on record that it once dealt severely with a w 
for wearing her hair hanging down her back, 
with a man for w^alking abnecu! in Istggy kni 
bockers. As time progressetl, the range c 
severities was by degrees restricted ; but it rem 
severe, in articular it insisted upon circuinsix 
in the relations between young men and mail 
and it was an irregularity falling under this heac 
brought Jean-Jacques’ grandfather liefore it. 

He and his imrtner in guilt wero ncM oni 
primanded but impriioned. They were «Mgbl 
tinuing their intimacy within the pri»ii wiilli, 
wero, as a punishment, put for ten flays on a 
of bread and water. On his rele r - i< t ; !: 
was n^uired to do puMte penance .und pr« 
amendment cm his knees, but he was again bo 
before the Court for a repetition of the d 
tmforo twelve months had jwsrfl, tluwigh this 
he was let off with a fine of *iiie hundred to 

a 


in at last he settled down, married Anne- Marie 
:hard, the daughter of a lawyer, and died at the 
of thirty-three, leaving four children, in 1682. 

His daughter Suzannc—J can- Jacques’ mother — 


pious guardianshq) did not prevent her from attract- 
ing the unfavtHirable notice of the ecclesiastical 
authorities. One of her delinquencies consisted in 
attiring herself in a |»easant’s tlress in order to .attend 
a theatrical jKirforrnance. She was a high-spirited 






“Gabriel lierniirtl, my mother's brother, frll in 
love with otie of my father's sisters ; but site would 

a 





tinsent t<» marry the brother except on condition 
her l)roth«T should marry the sister. I,ove 
ged everytljinj^, and the two marriages took 
t»n die s;ime «lay.'' 

his |«>eiical statement, however, only illustrates 
■jaaiut;s' ijiaccuracy, 'riiere was, as a matter 
LCt, an interval of nearly five yeans between 
wo marriages. That of (»abrit!l Bernard and 
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"March 14, 17CX5. — Gahrid Hern.irt! .t»«rriu'«»4H|.i 
his wife uppearcti iKjfore us u> s«»Iicit [wrisuvatm Ut 
receive the i July Communiuii, which ihry had hn u 
forbidden to do because of their seantlahHi** amici- 
pation of their marriage: which privilege i-» aetoohd 
to them in consideration «>f the proofs which they have 
given of their rcpt?ntance.*' 


That is the story ; ami it calls for no conunent 
except in relation to Jenn-Jactjucs* sictteiiteni that his 
three aunts were ‘‘all gtKxi suul virtuous. ' //j a tin 

dejp'^s, in this matter of virtue as in other matters ; 
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at 
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!>f this reiurii. Ten ntanihs later I was iKirn, 
and ill, I c«st my mwihcr Iter life, and iny 
was the first wf my misfortunes." 


Htanne kmiHHeaii died, in fact, m»t in childbirth, 
‘ imerjMtrrsd fever, about a h»ftnight later. 







announcing himself us the I^onl's anointed, on whom 
hands must not lx: laid. 'I'he arroj^ance did not save 
him from impristinment, as we have .seen, or from 
exile, as we are about to see ; but it strikes one as 
rather an eng;iging tniit— -the sort of chikii.sh vanity 
that helps us to like the man at whom we laugh. 

! I is caprices made him a very bad father indeed 
to his eldest son. He treated the boy with such 
severity that he ran away from home and was no 
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been c€;tisurcHl fwr " scamlnlous anticijxitien of her 
marrtuj^e " '* was a religious woman, inclined to 

pietism anti much fonder of singing psalms than of 
Itvoking after children.” 'Fhat may be the reason 
why tluty boartlta! hitn out, together with their own 
son, in the ht»use of Pastor Lambercier of Bossey and 
his sister. 

Bic»grapher.s have usually taken Lambercier for 


Jean-Jacques to take what he calls "the first and 
mt)st painful step in the obscure and muddy path of 

my confessions," 

"Muddy!* the path indubitably is, and this par- 
ticular confession has prolmbly done mora harm to 
Jean-Jacques’ reputation than anything else that he 
ever wrote, as it has certainly caused more petplexity 
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our sense of jiroportion will be lost, and the portrait 
which wc draw will be distorted. 

All allowances made, it remains, of course, a 
matter for surprise and regret that Rousseau should 
himself have spoken. " Moral courage ” is Lord 
Morley's explanation. It was a moral courage which 
served no useful end, and we may hope that Jean- 
Jaetjues did not exercise it when considering, in his 
old age, which jjortions of his Confessions he would 
read aloud to ladies. Some curious mental twist- 
some morbidity, the outcome of an unsociable and 
stditary life— -seems an explanation that may be not 
less plausibly invoked. Jean -Jacques may have 
argued that, if he began by holding himself up to 
shame, he would be believed when he subsequently 
held himself up to admiration. It is impossible to 
say. But we know that he grew up to live, save 
in respects that will have to be noted, pretty much 
as other people lived— that he kept a mistre.ss and 
begot children that his writings, whatever their 
faults, were never tinged with imj>urity. These facta 
would count for the physician in the consulting-room, 
and they must also count for the biographer and his 
readers. 
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not merely, as I^ord Morlcy sjiys, in “chronicling the 
fact and passing on," bnt in passing on and forgetting 
all about it, writing of him and thinking »>f him as if 
it had never been brought to onr knowledge. 

The rest of the events t>f his chiUlh*M*t| may be 
passed over lightly. The record is that of an un* 
satisfactory apprentice who came to no gtHul. in the 

















Rousseau and the Women he Loved 


we can see, not in the spirit of the bookworm, but as 
one whose tninci the books were opening to the world 
outside the city walls— -a world in which there were 
adventures for the adventurous. His reading — since 
it was only romances that he read — prepared him for 
the tlay wlien he would wander forth, cutting himself 
off from all familiar associations, to encounter the 
unknown. His flight was in one sense an act of 
cowardice, but in another it was an act of courage. 

He had been beaten for stealing apples ; he had 
been beaten for stealing as[>firagus ; he had been 
beaten with espeicial .severity for allowing himself to 
be locked out of Geneva at the hour when the city 
gates were shut. For this Ia.st offence he had been 
punished twice, and he had been threatened with the 









CUAPTI'R HI 


The legendary Madame de Wareni T1ie *my i»r »%!..« 

M told by P^re IJoudel' -ITre rral dr W I in 

family— Her achoolday* at lautaiMir Ilrr fir# 




■i:, hf h;i«l n«» jHTsoM.i 
irrm. lull clrrivnl all 


r«irm uij^' tiH’in ; ami tl is mily uir»n»j>li t 
♦sran hrn uf stuh stmlrnts as MM. MrU).*» 
.in4 tic- MtitUrt. wht» h.ivr jnir as 
i.nry lhrt«i|»h all ihr anhivrs «»1 S.ivt»y a 
hat ii is jttis'alilt! to tlcsiroy the Ifgfml ti 
lish ihr iruih. I.ri us lakr iht' lri»rjul Jirst, 
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writers who have sought to tnakt* it as 
possible in order that it might rtHh»uiHl to the; 5 
glory alike of its heroine and ot tin; Rontan ( 
Part of it is true ; but while some of the fact 
tained in it have been einbellisheil, others it 
essential have been left out. We ntust turn ba 
try to reconstruct it from more aulht*ntic eviilen 

Madame de Warens was certainly de la 

though not de la 'Pour dc Peib, Her family 

'.1 1 1 ,., 
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a statement of claim delivered itt a sul)sequent lawsuit 
between her husband and his father : — 


“In the beginninj^ of 1713“ {says this legal 
document), " M. de Villardin gave his son M. de Loys 
to understand that he wished him to seek the hand 
of Mile de l;i 'r<tur. M. de Loys had no particular 
wish to change his condition, but he regarded this 
request as a commaml, and m.ide the acquaintance of 
the young latly, whom he had never previously seen. 
Then, falling jsissionutely in love with her, he c|uickly 
made up his mind, with the result that M, de Villardin 
went to la 'Four de Feilz tt> seek the consent of her 
guardians to the match." 













LjtfliHi, a l>mth«r of one of the gijvitrintsiCH ai 
Mtttlaine Creipin’i boaiding'School. Ho proponttl 
lo iiart the manufacture of ailk »ua:kings in the 
town. The Town Council gave him ae<»ary 




Rousseau and the Women lie Lo< 

authorisKition, but hi?* aipila! w.is iusttifiticui, .1 
wanted a p.irtner. llii sinter I'avr him an 
duction to Madame tie Warens. !{e t.db d n 
and persuaded her tu anstHuate lierseU will 
in the entijrprise. She ditl tn»i rvm uMiai 
husbiind on the suliject, but t.ij-tud 4]^rt'**inei 
her own responsibility. 'I’hr w.e» 

hers, conducted for her benefit and at her 
Laffon was to dmw a fixed s,d.iry .tn«l t- 
perceniajte of the profits. M. do Warons 
proved, but acccptetl the accompli died f.it i, 
would not lend his name to lb«* imdcrtakiii 
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wiilulrrw frrnn ihf hutiincss .tin] was rt‘{)laceil by a 
b'rfiith rffujfft* «j;unf«1 S.tiiu-Antlrd A further 
ajifw al fi»r hrl{> had to }«• ,iddri*s.se’d to M, de Warerw. 
who borrowed Boo llvrrs arul eaiia* yet aj»ain to the 
r«*scni*. He was afHi«>ytnI, l»ut does not seem, even 
then, to have siis|»eiletj the desperate condition of 
affairs. I'hat, am! no secret inirijrue su!>set|nently 
distoveretf. is the exjilanaiion of ins complaint of his 
wife's •* dcreitfulness." He s.tys «»niright that she 
was ‘‘a liar," and we may l»lieve him. Ntj doubt 
she wlieetUed him ; and it m.ty be siirmised that he 
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wiiman wh«i hat! fletl the* bailiffs wmihl Iw hrkl 

u|> i«» ilu; iuhniraiii»ii »•! tht* world by Caihulk apt!t>” 
l»isi?» »s tint' whi> bad abandoiun! "great piriM ■•.•duns 
and .1 brilliant pfisiiiim in Iter tnvn anintry in unlrr 
to billow the Lord in ;i foreign land." 

She thought ntatiers over carefully, and resolved 
upm that tim/* if i’ihti. 
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1 lll4| ^41* j^Ll* r ‘Jir %l4|r*t m‘ilf^ "fci^tlir |ririi4'* 

#rilr%4, 41^1 '’44Hii4 ll^’ I#'l|l|il4li^ *4 l^* 

llirin tl**ii ^^4% milit S 4 V 11 I, 411*1 }|o|%^ 

ii*»lr4 W'lili lirr t4.riiiiir|'," i tns» tin |}ir f4rr 

I, tilr4ti%. *»f r«4iir*4r,. Hof ||i 4 | llir 

4*41 llirir l^ill 1 I 14 I "Mr friyi|*| thr 

^ i% tf|€*rr i/|ri4l4r, 1^.4 |l,4| f 4i I * ||«i| illij^.iir 

4f hH «|r \\’ '.U'fn',' m»»livr'»,, a-* 

h.Hir arm, W*'|r 

411*'! Itrr r* l»5tn *<hir- ,ui»*thrr liiiii, 

if \V.»rr|i'»' win'lr t«* % |j»il hint in llir toisr-n’ 

f.** iMitirr. 4 jv 4 ’‘-^hr j.-l.i him, in »-.«» w-ttiy 
|»rf»»fr ihr loll.KWiin^ inTf lif tt'otilti 

«»>' .»n r tnrni h4(»jirniiijj l«.< *i l.i4y 
ir nmtitlV ’ 'I tn% »4*», M «!r Wiirrti*! 

■ its.iJ 'Jiif- pfrlMfr*! I»rr , hill;,; U-h»rrh4»t»l , 
r*“i' s |M Irll }jni* ’»hf? jtfr|*4irt| il ; • 

* Hlir ihr in lh»* '*|nin^; «4 

■n,l r<.f nsijrt, 4 4 i with ill*- 

* ’i'ii |Mit|»>»v* -4 inth?« intit l«* tin l** 

thr tirnlrt^ 4 whnti »*« .1 l<» lit 

n«r=MC% H VifhlM, »tit» iiitrw? ili4i lirr uilmrnN 
iImii frnt firft riling ihni 4 m* 

in4«i«'' Mj* Up it?f M- 4 lrtr» ♦#! 

t»*-l hrf 

tl»i% 4i«* w.t*< In ni.»k«* mH l»r# 

l**t llif r*(ri'nii««it trf lirf itfnjtnKi,*" 

i'lm |»»»%«r4 .nnl lilt* «,ijnij»irf «l«r. 

4inr tin 11 * "t.ntiiwihn'nltte 

It; wrtfMfity «4l' il»e # 1**1 k il lipr mirjMiiH* 

• A Mtiit |Aie» fbm to Stoifi. 

' $f 
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iifr,p| 4 tif| |i|r Kitig ii.i«.| 1^4*1 llrf 1 I 14 I lit" 4 i**tri|rfi 
lit' I lip" Iftfllirr, .Ifpl mrHilil %ri* |iii it |i|4l tiri'ri 

ilir tiiin. Hni tir W«4r#'iri Lip iv 

^4 |}l4l„ 4l|tl ii4*l A |Mif!54f| 

%l4ff|rti lititi is.ilr^’rr %^nif 

%apl |o iiiitl llifrr littirn ||| llir 
«*§ ill*" ^ Ipii }|#‘- .mly iiJlff it}!'* 

.»*H H «' .»■. iin r |»i In- iiiKtr .illrntit «■ tin*! 

N.« »!i>l Isr hjv4 ;u»yi!tii»^' «‘t|nst>H4! in hi-# 

«,ijr *» i*» him ihtii h«* W‘»u!»! »frn4 Iwr irrtajii 

"t^hit h ^hr h,!*! i«*<i lirhmil |l4yJr‘'4 1 h» ii«*n4ry, 
in Hrii'cr^j v-«4ti»«r»< ’*fhr rt'.iilini* «»f whiiii ,»m«»**r4 
liff/' 4 IhI ti »::rri.inn |jiil*l"hr 4 «lrt| ranr “whirli 

«h<* w.inir«I l«» wtilk «iih whrn l4kiii|* ihr w.iirrfi.." 
Hr nml hr krjii hi^ Hfinimir, MaiUinr 

tir Kirrnl 4«ni‘»» l«» ihr W4l»f*»kl*5 l«i mm ihr 

Inal t4 him 

'■ Wr in-a 4iwl hrr fyrt «i*rrr imnl <*n ihr 

ulriMtlin^ IkmI |hil «4 taju.i! ihMlflUll.lll«*« in llril rt 

»t*ni*in irtjwihir f nlirfiA'4f«!% ! brnnl «»ti g««Ml 

«nnh*ifiiy ihni h4f4ly hn*! 4ir Uitiini hrr knh iliiiii 
hrf iimnl iMi4 I** hrj. * H4*l4mr, ymi havr 4 

’ *1# y*Mi think a*»/ alir miawrfrtl, * lakr 

him, h»l hr *||| amm hf* lrilh««ll rt tirilr/-' 

*1 ImI W4» »*n thr rvr«Mi|» nf Aif^nat ihr ,j|h I In 
ihr mmmtiij *11 ihr $ih M, ilr Warrita, ilill **••*!*« liiiij 
mnhiHif. will Siimt' Ati<lr4 im Mvmh »*p»ih llm ilnimnary 

4irl ihr •.4lk»i*}* alnk, Tlir tiwm »»l tmamr« »li% 
«h.i«||r*f hta rtrnitti, A«4 «p 4» hath ajjain •«» itw- 
«»l the toth, with »« nnlrr that a Ifeilr t4 

itirfrhamhwr fiwiw ihif 4l«iihl I*** w«l *4l lo 
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Evian tlu: Siunt* afieriUMin. rhi'. |»n 

but of course it was cjuite jmsMblf that M.uLi! 
Warcns had found ai custome r f«'r Sot ‘.ilk 40 
in Siivoy. The merchaiuh'.i' was ihi*r«it«rt' 
paitcherl, and Saint Antlrc tt»-m of( {.» |..u» 
The letter continues : - 

"I do not remember for trri.iin wlu’il 
started the saune nij»hi t*r tin* lo!lo%%ing itn 
Whait I do know for certiiin is that, on the e» 
of Wednesdaiy the yih of August, he rame l>at ! 
Lausanne, aiul accosted me from behind, ais 
walking on the Aile, saiying. ‘Sir, ymi n»i 
have a wife.’ * Whati th* y«Hi meiut ? ' I asked 
astonishment. ‘She left Evkm this morni 
follow the King iti 'rurin,* he rcjilietl. * Ai 
quite sure of that?’ 1 asketl. *h is the ^ 
talk of Lausjume,' he answerrtl. Uui i was »« 
that I could not Irelieve at word of it ‘ 

Confirmation of the rumour, howet^er, t 
followed — 

"On the morning of August the Sih. a Lai 
man whime namit I have forgotten, and wh«» ti 
arrived from Evian, came i*> see me and told n 
it was only Itai true that the ■•.««! lady bad 
the previous ilay—ihat she had iravervd the 
town on fcHH, escortet! l>y lwt» geMileitien » 
Majesty’s suite ; that, at the gale «4' Allingi 
hail got into a carriage with a young fadi 
Evian whom I have since seen in her comp 
Annecy; and that the carriage wa'. rMoiieil b; 
soldiers of the royal b«Hlyguartl“ 

40 


" Mftwffti t>ne anti two in the afternotjn two 
fKKitmen cominj' from Evimi toki me that they hatl 
met Sainl-Aiuln^ ami that ht; hatl sent thttm on to 
me. ‘This mttrning,' they said, ‘we heard the 
King as he came «»nt from mass give orders tt) M. 
llugnet to see that Madame tit; Warems’ belonging.s 
wert; sent off We s;iw tlie hales anti boxes cmbarkttd 
for (ftateva. They wert; all under the protection of 
the royal seal and arnis,’" 
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ami folks; HU'^ur l«}*in8. wit tdlir t. ran.lK iii< k 

mu.Htart! |>ais ami jwppr ; t |Mi» «»( l,tui..n ., 

agoU! wiitch, .iml iw<» silvrr ?4HiiM«»xr*» , .* lollr* li^.u .tf 
JajwiJttHc : .il! M-olitm- *?♦* U.um * , * 

am! all Ii«t tlress m.tl«*ri.il?» ; .» 4 inj.iniiiy «*I !.» »i 

am! table linen, the in dm bbr.iry. .mhI ,tll 

the tiijwstry chair t «»ver>i. AH thr w* iliioj; * w« ir jjom*, 
anil their total value «..w dost* iru 

florins. Many of the iiem'i bad n a Iw ru pan! fur, 
and the iradesinen ttiiiiUI indubii-ibly !«»**k t*» ^1. de 


Warens for jvtymeni. 

Sustained by bis wiuj*. be m*«mtr*l Hr* burse and 






Rousseau and the Women he Loved 


VV';ir»*n'i hud larrit'd .i!l Hit jmirtaldt* pmjHtrly away, 
slit* had Irfi «>ih»'r }»r«*jwtrly IfsH Iwhiiul. By 

l 4 %v ihf jiKtjHTty uf all {mtsmmjs w1u» than^«rd iladr 
rrlighiu %van htrfrilrd in iht? Slalf ; Inil th»‘ State ilid 
ijnl always rnh»rt:ir il-i rijjhlJi. M. d«; Wuretijs stmal 
well with the aulhnrilicH, aiwl had reason lt> hope 
that an evrrjiiinn might he made in his favcnir. The 
rreditor**, hrnvever, h*id a jirinr elahtt, so ihsil this 
indiilgenif in itsell’ wmiU! In* nl' liiile tise to him. 
rite «jii»*Hti«*n wan; Wunld M.idaine de WarensuMign 
the projK'riy l«* him hy deed of gift, ami w> htdj> him 
ti» ilish the creditor!*? It was to try to jtersuade her 
to do that. a»td not f«>r .my ?4tmiiment.il reatons, that 
at last, towarrU the end of Sejitemher. !»e set «nl lo 
get! her. 

He found her in l»f*d in tint ctinvciU, iiiid " be- 
gan, " he Mys. ‘'with religion," jiointing mil to his 
wife that the faith which she Itad atiamloneil was 
•* the t»ne that lojtformrd most nearly to the purity t»f 
the primitive church," and that the eluirch which she 
had joinrtl was '* disfigureil hy cnsiiiins ami cere- 
monies iKirrowetl from jciganism," ami adltercd to 
di^mas '* full of alisiirdilirs, fahles. ami gross error!!.** 
He added that she 'Tiiighl deceis’e man but could not 
ilrcrivc (hsi,** el ceter.i, el cetera. 

It was not very tonrilialory, hut Matkmc de 
Warens liid not ap|»ear |«nurl»etl. Hhe invoked no 
•* rtinsrt ientious inoiivcii '* hul admilted ih.it she Itad 
actetl Milder the influeiire of " pet'imiary emlorrass- 
iiiriit.** Hul why, she asked, treat tin* iiiail«*r so 
•tri'iously ? Slie had alwtiyt undersiootl that her 
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convent until one o’clock in the morning’, with the 
result that she was censuretl by the Lady Superior 
on the following day, he left her, convinced that she 
was “a veritable comedian"; and .s<Km afterwards he 
rc'ceived a letter from her, couched in these terms 

" I must beg you t«> ri;gard me lienceforward as 
dead, aiul to think cjf me as if I really were so." 

I Ic hatl got what lie wanted ; so he iicceptcd 
the situation and sought and obtained a divorce on 
tlic grountl of ** malicious desertion and abjuration 
of the 1‘rotesiajit religion." For some time his 
jjecuntary circumstances were straitened, lie went 
abroad to seek employment, and can bt; traced to 





E.illirr lliati pirn k’liealh c»iw rtiiri %mgf 
*1"wrie wril t€i i.:haiigi5 alkgiaiirr n-rif ilaf. 

At iirrm-iil 1 mn brralliiisg frrrtl<»iri*M l#fralli , 
lire I licrtiffii! a ilavr III wrlr«iriitt tlcalti/'* 

Dejuh came i« him, «;i|^htt‘fn yearH afu*r iht* date 
of this comjwwition,’ at tlw a|*c i»f sixty ‘.ix ; but hi i 



advaitiagf. 

'IVi »ity that, however, in to my nwiie ettowgh oii 
a stibJtTi imi iinmetiktely befiMre m. Our bioorsfi 
is i}t»t with M. tie Warens hot with his wife .iiul 
with her only la’caiiwB. living at Aniircy in the 14* mm 
of her yttuili, in a houie well stocked with fdaie and 
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iuten anti crockery for whicli she had not paid, she 
sIiowchI lK>spitality™a more tlian ordinary and not 
at all conventional hosjHtality—lo tlie runaway 
apprtnuice front Geneva introduced to her by M. do 
Pontverre. 



CHAPTER V 


Arrival of Jcan JacrjUfs at Antwry — Hr »« drtjiati jirtl to the 
Hcwpictt of the t!atcthMiiwn* at Turin Hi'* father's .rlMirtivr 
pursuit — Lift! in the hospital The «|Mrst of forlnnr at 
Turin—The kindness of .Madame Ilasile - The unkmdnes* 
of her husband- Jean Jat'tpies as a valet 'lire story «if the 
stolon ribbon- — Ifeeision to return to Mailaiin? «le Waren*. 

M. de Warkn.'?, as we have seen, tlld iirrl Itelieve iit 
the sincerity «f his wife’s ctMiversion ; fur him she 
wa.s *‘a veritable comedian." jeitn-Jactjtiei, on the 
other hand, sttys that she never regretied her change 
of religion, and wouUI even have Ireen content lo 
continue to live in the convent if it hail not lieen for 
the " aickling " of the nuns. It Is hanlly for a male 
writer not of the Catholic persuasion to esiimaiic the 
force of that objection to nunneries ; hut we have a 
third and mt»re trustworthy witness to Madame de 
Warens’ theological jKJsition in M. de Con<i^. who 
knew her well in her later years, and after her tleath 
wrote a short appreciation of her* in the form of a 
letter addressed to the Comte de Mellar^le. Hr c*»ii' 
versed with her one ihty on the subject and she Mid : - 

"Will you IxjHevd me, my dear frirnd, wlim I 
tell you that, for alxfut two yean after my iibjuratioii 

* •* Nwtk'i* !iur Madrfitir d« Wanfiis,” tNiblOiinci m ijr' 

M$m^m ft ihmmfnti uf the “Swcill# sivtaorttm- gi 

d'arcblwlt^k*.*' 
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tif Pr«Ht.!Staiitist!\. I n<‘v«!r went to tetl at ni}*ht with- 
tuit a seitsatitMi of goose-flesh, ilue to the refleetitjiis 
i aiisetl by my change jjf religion, ami my abamlon 
meat of the prejiuliccrs f»f my education and of the 
erect! of my fathers. 'I'liis long uncertainty was 
terrible ftir mv, st*eing that I had always believed in 
an eternity of either haj»j>int:s.s or torment. My inde- 
cision anti my doubts tormented me for ever .so lotjg." 
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first iiKst, can have h;uJ ni» t»»uch «*f sinniincnt, hut 
must hren liftcrmiiual by tlirir r<'S|w*ttivt! 

and jKwitions in life. Matl.imc cic W’.urn . was kind, 
and Ji‘un-jactjUfs was jjratffiil his jiraiitutlc chiefly 
taking tilt! form t>f a lively sense of J.ivuurs to cKine. 
She gave him htal and hoard f«»r a night or two. while 
the priests were arranging for his disp.m h to ruriii, 
there to be; recoivtul into the Hospite of the t'ati* 
cliumens and taught lt> ahjtire the; (ienev an heresy ; 
and then — 

“ Poor little fellow ! ’* (she said). *• Y*»ti must go 
where God calls yt>u : but when you aro grown up, 
you will remember me.*' 

He would indetsl. He winild rememlwr her 
when he had need of Iter » but m»l laffitre. When 
he bad otased to have nt«d of her -but not lieforc— 
he would foigct her, doing little for her when she liiid 
need of him, and only recalling her memory at the 
last m a ttf sentimental exercise. But tliis is iti 
aniicifxttc. Our busineti now it with Jeaii-jitccjucs 
setting out upon his travels. 

His journey tstsily might have bt»en, and very 
nearly was, arrested at the outset. Madame de 
Warens, he thinks, would have sein him biek to 
his father if she had dared so far to bra%'e G.itholic 
ttpinittn ; ami his hither had heart! where he h.itl gonr, 
and was in pumuii. Getting on his track at Annecy, 
ami being motiiUed, whereas jcaii^jactjiies was on 
foot, and in jsirticular hiirey, he cituld ciwily biv^c 
caught him ;ti Cliambdry ; but he weighcti ilie prai 
and cons and dccidtal to give up the diase. It was 

$0 





iriit’ that, II lailfd tci hnii^* lumit: th«; apprentice 
who liat! broken his ariiele*;, lit; wottUi havt* to pay 
tweniy-fivt! crowns tlamagcs to Ductimimin ; but, on 
the other ham!, as long as his son stuytsl away from 
htiine, lie wttultl lie fret; to draw ami sjiend the interest 
accruing on the projierty which jean Jacques had 
inhttriied from his mother, d'liere is no evidence 
that ht; balanced any other eonsideralitms than these ; 
and tlw; result of his relleclions was that ht; cut hi.s 
loss ami grasped hi*i pnifit, leaving jean Jacques free 
to jsiHs tinmolesieti over tht; Alps t«i Italy. 

The walk iirotjuretl no incidents tin which we 






e mm on the streebi of a strange eity with 

5 » 
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twenty francs in his pocket. He had no trade, no 
friends, no introductions, no habits of industry, and 
no taste for laborious occupations. On the other 
hand, he was a dreamer — not one whose dreams arc 
a preiutk; to strenuous action, but one for wlmm the 
living present is invested with hallucinations, and who 
is content to live in it, waiting upon the chapter of 
accidents atul the good fairy with the magic wand. 
Life is extremely intere.sting to the young who are 
able to face it in that spirit. It appears to them not 
as an uphill fight, but as a stxjuence of disconnected 


It wjus pretty much in that spirit that Jean-Jftcques 
accepted his indefXindence at T urin. There were sights 
to be seen, and he had twenty francs in his pocket. 
Why then take thought for the morrow ? There 
was no more need to do that than there is to trouble 
abtnit an instalment of a serial story before it appears 
— before. t>erhai)s. it has been conceived in the brain 
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even when he rt»se In life, uccjiureil a j^entlensan's 
cjilm, or dignity, <»r reticence. t»r ,mtmr vivrt ; we 
shall, as we pmceed, fiml plenty t>f rvitienee *4 ihut, 
lint ht! was always strangely successful, in a seim; 
and up to a point, with iwti classc*s tif the conunusnty - - 
with women and with priests. Presum.thly a strain of 
femininity in his character is the e;(|i]anaiiun. There 
are women wht» are attracted by weakness in a tnan 
because it gives thent the illusion that they themselves 
are strong ; and certainly jea«-jac«|iies, thronghum 
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f>f buriit-a juikl iiuliscrctioii entailing no 

awkward e(msetjnenci!s. So with Madame Basile. 

Jean-Jaetjut^s, ihougli he obtained no higher 
jirivilegr; tlian tliat of kissing In^r hand, claims that 
he tasleil '* the jjurest picsisures of love ” while kneel- 
ing at her ft:et : and tio doubt ht; did feel extremely 
seiUiinental. Sentiment j»lays a larger part than 
passion in the amours of a lH»y of sixteen ; it is the 
age of imagination and of tmiveU. The married 
woman who means to remain virtuous while letting 
her fancy run riot feels safe with such a lover. Very 
likely Madame Basile was quite safe with jean- Jacques. 
But she had a clerk, and .she also had a huslxmd. 
The clerk told the husbiind what was happening, 
and the husband instructed the clerk to put the 
intruder outside the door. He did .so “with every 
jK>s»ible cruelty and insult"; and that was the end 
of episode number one. 

Still jean -Jacques had not kissed Madame Bustle’s 
hand for nothing. She htid given him “ a new hat and 

*» ...... L!.. ....... I ...a.... 
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maid-servant because he could not determine virhich 
of them hatl stolen the ribbon, we read, a few piges 
farther on, that the same Comte de Roque sent for 
him, thanked him for his devoted services to Madame 
de Verccllis, and informed liim that he had found him 
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confititjniial stTvant. tnistwortiiy. itUc Ui^n'iu, ati 
to the house ami depemletu on it. wtniltl he tjs. 
them, ami would have much i«» hojw !r«»in 
I'he project, siiys Jt;in'jart|ue was ** jml 

muj»;nanimous, ami truly worthy «»f a iM-m-heei 
fore-sighted aristtnaat *’ ,• hut it diii m»l apjjral ti 
and he tells us why - 

" i did not grasj> the schemi* in all its Iwi 
There was Um> much solid sense in it for me, 
re<|uin;d me t«» remain l«w» long in a subir 
jjosition. My mad ambition sought lorlune oi 
the r«id of romantic adventure, ami I tlitl m 
where the women came in under this arrangemt 

It is tliffjcult indeed to see where the v 
coukl have comt? in tmder any arrangement ft 
at Turin. Jean-Jacques had been a lackey 
and the women knew it. He ctiuld not eff.ir 
knowledge from their minds merely by exhi 
intelligence and meriting ami obtaining prefri 
For ihent, tt» whatever dignities he rtise, he 
always remain the pronu»led lackey ; and tin? n 
rtanance would consisjucnily l*e barretl : siitd f 
of an age at which failure in g.illartiry is easil; 
fused with failure in life. *rhai, we may su] 
wais the inwardness t»f the exclamation ami iht 
<4‘ (he reflectitms which disjxtsttd him i»i tlirow 
brilliant jirospccts and dcjiart. 

'rite decision was mad enough from ih 
view t>f worldly wisdom, but it is easy enoii 
umlersiatul. Anything to etcaj>e from tl 
who hat! known him its a lackey f ‘I'he iraiii|i i 

S» 
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tlie Alj)S, delij^htful in itself, sceinetl well worth while 
witli such an end in vic'W. Moreover, the restraints 
of a rejrular lift; were irks«>me ; and, at the end «>f the 
journey, Jean-Jae<)u<;s “ saw a visum of Madame de 
VVarens," She had Ixien kind to him, and she had 
corres[U)nded w’ith hisn ; perhaps she would lie j^^lad to 
S(;e him. In U!iy ease, tliere might he adventures in 
which wonum would "comt* in." 

In that hkxhI Iu! ran up against BAck:, an old 
friend of tlu; days of his apjjrenticeshij) at Genttva ; 
and that settletl it. He find BAcle were, .always 
together ; he neglected !)oth his sttulies ami his duties 
to go about with BAcle. Neither the Count nor the 
Ahl>d could ev<;r fmd him when they wanted him. 
'Fhey sent for him, reprimanded him, and threatened 
to dismiss him ; but hts would not accept their rebukes, 
and was not to be intimidated by their threats. If 
tht!y were not stuisfied with him, he sjtid, lie would 
go. In fact, he had made up his mind to go whether 
they were sittisfietl with him or not, 

I le was taken l>y the .shoulders and turned out of 
the rman ; and then he went c»ff with B.Acle, rejoicing 
in hi.s freed* an. 





M. d'Aubonne, cam« to sec Madame de VVarens, and 
she asked him to atlvise her : What was to be done 
with this emharrassin}^ ? For what walk 

in life was he suited? M. d'Aubonne examitted jean- 
Jacques and reporte<l that he was fit for nothing 
except U) bcc«ime a village priest— -a curious anticipa- 
tion of the nunlern doctrine that, for the fool of the 
family, thc^ Church is the appropriate career. 

l ie was sent, on this hyiwnhesis, to the Seminary 
— an establishment presided over by a certain Abb^ 
Gros, an ecclesiastic of whom he records little except 
that he was in the habit of coming to Madame de 
Warens' house to lace her corsets for her, and that 
she used to run round the room, dragging him after 
her while he hung on to the laces. His principal 
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tide (or his naiw*. Kicolo/. was wi!Iiu;4 it* i.ik«: a 
pupil, and to takf him as a l*<i.irilrr. Hr ami Jran- 
Jaetjues likrd rath tiihrr, st* an arran^rjitrnt in this 
sense was matlr. 'I'hr Seminary Ires liatl Iteen 


defVayeil by ihe lii.shop, but thoHi: i*l ihr mnsie master 
wt’re paiti by Madame de Warens, His hou se was 
tJiily a lew yanis ilislanl from her «iwn, s«» dial Jeaii. 
jactpie.s' slutlies can hardly lie fwitil to have retpiiriHl 
his remtjval. I’erhajrs his patroness fearerl that 
{K*oplf; would talk ; jH;rhaps jreople had Ih'^uu to talk ; 
{»erha{>s her confidtmtial servant, flaude Anet— »i 


whom more presently— ha«l raised anil pressed the 
|>otnt. At any rale it seems dear that Mmlame de 
Warens, at diis siajre, not only was careful of aftpstr- 
ances, but regarded her jiroir^gi! as a Isiy, a ilejamdent, 
and an inferior. She was kiiul as a grand lady is 
kind ; but there was no attaihmrnt, ami no stmsc of 
resiKHtsibilitv. That, iiidwd. is evitleni from her 





comj)any his [ircceptor ;uul rcniuin with him as long as 
he; was wanttxl." Her ohject, Jcan-Jacques thought, 
was to get him away from tlie society of one Venture 
tie Villentaive, an atlventurer with whom he had struck 
up a friendship, and whom she r(;garcled as a bad com- 
panionhir him ; hut that theory does not carry convic- 
tion. If Venture du Villeneuve was an adventurer, 
Nicoloz was an haliitual drunkartl, and therefore no 
fit travelling-eompanion for a young man of an 


ir motives. 





CHAPTER VII 

Wailing Ibr sniiitthiiig to utrn Cbniwd— 

Mllii» Clraffrnriml iiiitl ilc (#alley™'*»Journey to I*riboyrg with 

Matliiiiio do Wtrcns* riiaid Mrrrrrol— Joan^Jacciiies teachei 
nioik it laiitftiinc and Ntnirlifitrl Rittciing with the 
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ckuills arc not so uniinviilous tlwi nmall inat curacies 
matter ; ho wc will optnt the Ctwfhsims, and follow 
the Odysst'y which they relate. 

We first read of llirtations in which jean •Jacques 
jdayed only u passive |>urt. A It! lie Ciiraval threw 
herself at his head, liui he disliked her. She was 
uj»ly, and she was of hurnhle statitni 

** Seamstresses, chamherinaids. and younj» women 
of the class of small shopkee|H*rs had iu> attra« lion for 
me. Real ladies were what I wanietl. We all have 
our preferences, and that has always been mine.** 

“ Real ladies ” presented themselves In the jtersons 
of Miles Ciniffenried and de Galley. They fmindl 
Jcan-Jacqnes one day hwifmif by the Iwink of a 
stream, and they tarried him off lf» sjitmd the 
day with them at Matlame tie Gadley*« house 
during Madame de Galley’s .absence. I he incident 
as di'Hcribed by him is quite a pastoral idyll, but it 
has no iin|KtrUtiice. N»»thtng c.unt: t»f it either at the 
time tir afterwjmls- except that it was indim tly the 
cause of the reconmtencemeni of Jean • Jitt:t|tics* 
wandtsrings. 

1 lopiitg to see Mile t iraffenrietl again, he had matle 
himself t.'onspicutms Iq waiting lor her outside her 
house. .She ditl not tome out lo him, and he liegaii 
to fitel ftadish ; anti then, of course, he wrtite lt» her. 
But the tlays trf tht? jM*nny jiost were not yet, and 
letters hatl to be tlclivercti by s|iedal me‘*neiigef». 
The sjs'dal messenger wh«>m Jean-Jacque* elected 
lo lake into his confidence war. *ni other than Milo 
Gtraud. A mattress-inaker by calling, she worked 
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for Madame de Galley, and could easily make at 
excuse for knocking at the tkntr. She delivertsl tht 
Motc, and brought tlte answer : hut she divined th< 
nature of the conmtuniciitiotis that were beitig ex 


suggestion to the maul Merceret. 

Merceret, like Jean-jacques, wsis tired t>f waiting 
for Madame de Warens, ami she was thinking of 
returtiiitg to her father’s house at b'ribourg. Mile 
Giraud pntposed that she should take Jean-jacques 


a very got 


notning to oDject to in tne arrangement, t lell in 
with it, ntii expecting to be away for more than a 
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I'rilMiuru tin jirecisety the* term** *>n which we 

liatl left Anrury." One infer?* frum ^vh.ii fnUows 
thill she was, in fact, tlisiippMiUed iviih her i i»ni{winion, 
anti also that her fiiiher viewe»l neither her cavalier 
nor her pwceetlingN wiili enthusiasm ; 

'* Tnwartls the eiul «>f the Journey the warmth of 

\tM.. M 



Rousseau and the Women he Loved 


and it is iK)t where a stepmother cojitrols the larder 
and orders the dinner that the fatted calf is most likely 
to be killed in honour of the returning prodigal — 
especially when the prodigal has been seen wandering 
about the country with a female compfinion of light 
behaviour and uncertain antecedents. Already, while 
on his way to Fribourg, Jean- Jacques had called on 
the second Madame Rousseau at Nyon, and she had 
only '‘pretended" to invite him to stay to supper. 
She probably would not even have “pretended" that 
she wanted to have him living in the house ; he 
probably divined as much ; and therefore — the ex- 
planation seems sufficient — he came no nearer to 
Nyon than l^ausianne. There, thrown for once on 
his own initiative and resources, he assumed the 
name of Vaussore de Villeneuve, and gave music 
lessons. 

No doubt he was, as he says, a very incompetent 
teacher ; but his account of his incapacity may be 
one of his characteristic exaggerations. He had a 
good ear, and he had sttidied for six months; he 
must at least have known more than the worst of 
his pupils. Still, the struggle for life wtis too hard 
for him, and he migrated towards the winter to 
Neuchdtel. There, according to the Confessions, he 
had more success ; but we nevertheless find him 
writing to “ the best of fathers ’’ to ask for money. 
“If," he s?iys, “I have a thousand times refused a 
daKjsling fortune, that is because I prefer obscure 
freedom to brilliant servitude." But, in the mean- 
time, hts has “contracted a few debts,” and cannot 
conveniently leave the town unless he is helped to 
discharge tltem. 
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What imHwer was ammkHl lu this l«•llrr wt* ihj 
m>l kiu»w, hilt ait atlvcnturK iii a «»untry ims n* 
licvtai Jt;un-jacqufH nf his immet!i.iti* nr« t s-.iiitfs. 
It was at Bmulry a village faiiuHts m the hiiih|4.iM’ 
of Marat— where he was tliitiitg : - 

•' I saw there a man with a hmg liranl. atiireil 
in a violet-colourtal costume of the tlrerk style, with 
a fur cap and a distinguished manner, who had great 
difficulty in making himself umJersimial. as he only 

..... ..If!.,,.! I, 
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cluiniiter of srcrfiary juitl {Irajtjuituui. . , . Our agree- 
ment wiiH cjuickly camclutlecl. I asked for nothing, 
and he made liberal promistjs. Without any sort 
of setriirity, without km>wing anything alsjui him, 1 
placed mys«;lf in his charge, and on the following 
day we siaritHl for jerusjdem.” 
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and lit: said that he winilt! like i«» j'o in Paris, 
iiuerpreter at ih«: Mnduissy. M. M.iriatme, ha| 
to kiiuw a Swiss I’ulonel luHlartl in ihe i 
service wlu> watuetl a tomjsiiiinn ,unl luinr 
nephew, 'idiey seiil Jean j.napies »ifi (ti him 
letter of intrmluciis*n, iinicli fns**! advice, 
hundred francs ut jsiy his way wiili, 

lit; set tift on hKit, full of high hotH-s. 
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to each of tht;se tliret: places ; and at Lyons M; 


—of whom further nuiutries might be made. So Jean- 
Jac(jues took to the road again, and presented himself 
to Mademoiselle du ChAtelet and asked his questions. 

Mademoiselle du ChAtelet said that she did not 
know where Madame de Warens was, but could find 
out. Very {msibly what she really wanted to 
ascertain was whether her friend was willing that 
the wanderer whom she had so unceremoniously 
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Whik? w;utin|» for Maitamr ik' Warm-.' IrUrr, 
Jt'.in-j.utiurs I'.irnriJ j*ina!l siiuei »»l l*y 

jnnsic. At la%l iht* Iriirr c.imv, aiul w.it kin*! ,ou! 
H.uisf.U'tory. Matlamr dt* Wart-n-i had ii-*j n jiirnnl 
lu Swit/rrlaml t»r procwtlc*! i«» rurm. !»»ii w.v* liviii}* 
at Chanihcry. Jf.in jattjues mi}'hi n*jn»- i<» hn . nlu* 
would st’u what cjiuld Ik? dour f«»r him . •ilii- fiH|i»%fd 
monuy fur the exjitmfitJS of the juurtu y. 

Ho the tramp iramjietl on a|*4iij. not hurrying 
himself in the least hut kxifing ami kniering, imjires- 
sionable the influences of the ».ivage scenery which 
other eighteenth-century travellers found %<» r»*|»cl- 
lent, stop|>ing every now and again t*» r«4l stones 
over giddy Alpine precipices info on^iring Alpine 
torrents. Mis po»hlems were reiwilvrd ; his gtsil was 
fixed for him ; his res|>«»nsihiliiies had Is-rn shifted on 
to other sh«Hilders. " I appro.u he«l. ’ he *wiys, •* with 
feelings of tenderness iheexcelleni irirud wh«»in t was 
to see again. I enjoyed in advance the jikasiire of 
living near her.” 

And his excellent friend, as it hapfienetl. had 
jtlrt?ady fmiml employment for him, I'or her, .is yet, 
he was only "this {KK»r young miin" a projier olijeci 
t>f benevolence. She iitir<Khtre«l him as "this jiOi»r 



CHAPTER Vin 

«lti Wart^rm* gardener and akn her Inver 
-•Jeiiii Jat'ijiiiS iili lii^ elerkitiiji and resiuniei teiicliing 

iiiiiiiir— ’Ifiii reiatiniw with lii« |iii|a!i— Ktsmal by Maclinie 
Midiime de H'nretni^'--Madiime de Wareni pro- 



txjtanist. u may nave oeen ; uui in 
have dihaivf'rei! that Clautle Anri w.e. ?h 
M. <k; Warms* garclrner. aiul lhai hr ami 
Warms left Vatic! fc»r Annrry and ahjnif* 
ism very n«irly i»n the s^imr day. J hr 
obvious—and ihr aniic|uarirs havr n«a fa 


every ihti»|f " i«i 





ihinj.j'i." !«* n.»ys, " t« hw her happy " ; .uul wi* n« 
wasif imir.il ifuUj»naiioi» tiver hin \villinjpu**i'i ll 
.uhifVf luT happiiipss to this p.»!tiai 
f. Ur w.t'i a junior, a Hulwmliivatr, an<l 
Huuirni ; ihf* inisinrss i»f his Himiors inui su|M'ri 
i not his iuisinrss; the sittialiun had tn deve 
lire it MHild lit! held to cnncern him intimate 
ere Wits n» je^duusy in tlte matter, and the 
;! it is not surprising to read that at this sU 
e lived tneeiher rm terms that madt? all ih 
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Jacques reproaches him with his uegJigfttt «• ; .uu! it is 
piquant to find the "proud Keptiblkan " of l.itrr ilays 
protesting that his pnuecircss "has always rwtnvetl 
punctual replies when she has hat! the Ininour t>f 
corresjxinding with the nobility and even with the 
King himself." 

Nothing came of the protest for the moment, 
however. It was n«»t until a later date* that Isiuic 


to live untlcr ner protection, ceassect m m; a cleric, 
and once more became a teacher of music. 

The story which follows is his own story, unom- 
firmed by collateral evidence. At the few (mhius 
at which we can check it from imlefamdcni !tt»urce!i 


Jacque,s wrote from a vague recollection which h« 


gives us IS a vain mans remmiscemes of a vam 
kiv's dointrs. The vain man has been tlescrilaal as 






ad <>f all that " (he writes), " behold me 
ill at once in the world of fashion, admitted 
to, aiul run after in, 

there was a gracious ana caressing welcome tor me, 
and a general air of festivity. Amiable young ladies, 
attired in their best frocks, await my coming iimi 
make it clear that they are glad to see me. My eye 
lights tinly upon charming objects, amid the fragrance 

c 

we laugh, we amuse ourselves. When I leave a 
house, it is only in order to go through the same 
round of gaiety elsewhere." 


No doubt it is an over-coloured jMcture. Only 


II 
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a iKJauty, but nouible fi»r her f atui l« r even 

temper"; a yaun|»; i*'renchw»»m.u» iKurUini^ at the 
Convent of the Visitation. «h<< sjM»ke with the 
“drawl of the nuns," but laid hrrs**lf mit. we are 
informed, to Ixj witty **i»> ortler to make me mi»re 
assiduous in kerping my en/.ai'r-meiits. " Hut at! 
these were of the arist»M:rat.y ; and it is hardily to 
be doubted that they *’ kept their plare." and retjuired 
their music-master to keep his. His dreams were 
then as always of romantic trim«f*hs am«*t»|» thi; mdily 
^>orn,— “il me fallaii des prinrrv .<'s/‘ bin his actual 
romantic succe».ses were generally amon^ latlirs of 
a station at least as mialest as tiis own. And so 
we come to Madame Lird. 

She was not a princess— far from it; she was 
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lililc iViif. wrinkled and jtiHk-inarkt’il. with small 
eyes. ariU'iU afui slij^htly retl, Iweanse iht'y were 
nearly always wires I-‘very morning when 1 arrivetl 
at her house, i hmiul a enp ol eoHee with eream 
reaely for me, and the moiluT never faileti toweU ome 
me with a kiss full upon my lips a kiss that I should 
have likeii to pass on i<i the tlanghte:r to see htnv 
she wouh! take it. !l was all so simply tlone, mu! 
meant so little, that, » ven when M. l.anl was present, 
the kissin|» jmK:eedeil all the sanu;." 

Probably, however, M. laird was not jireseiil 
very often, and tlld not suspect the frequency of the 
kisses exchanged ; for jean Jacques gt>es on to say :« 

*• 1 lent myself to all these caresses witit my 
usual dollish stupidity, accejjling them in all good 
faith merely as indications of her gotMlwill to me. 
Still I was sometimes im|mriune<l hy them, .as the 
lively Madame latrd was disposetl to Im; exigent ; 
and if I had |xtssetl the shoj? in the courst' of the 
day without dropjting in to see her. there would have 
Ijcen trouble. Indeed, when 1 was in a hurry, I 
had to take a roundabiut route through other streets, 
knowing that it would hy no means he so easy f»»r 
me to leave her house as to enter it." 

S<i that the uj»shot t»f all the romaiuic dreams was 
cMily an uncomforiahle and incomplete flirtation with 
it giwer‘« wife iti the Ixiek jxirlour of a grttcer’s shop ; 
and if jean-Jactpie* had only held his itmgue about 
the lady’s favoure, one would regard tlie epiwslc a?t 
intigniftcant as well as bamtl. It wits his n<tture, 
luwevef, m we have alrei.idy and shall often see 
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again, to kiss ami tell, lit* mamma.*’ as hr 

sjiya, precisely in tht>sr wanh, aiul s*» ihr inciclrni 
had conscquenctss. 

He told her, he adds, in ihr iinuMrmr »»f his 
heart, because il was his habit t«» irll her rvrryihing. 
"My heart," he ptus it, "w.is ii|wn J»ii«rr her as 
l>ef(>re Gtxl." Ihit he was iwrnty t»iir an age at 
which a young man srklom ojx’ns his hr.irt to wointjn 
quite so iiinmamlly as all that atid "mamma "had 
herstjjf made a cttnfessitm tt» him, and htr " hatl learnt 



and became "grave** and " mitral.’* Me wondered 
whttt was tht! meaning of it all, and the t*i©k hiin intft 
the garden to explain. He wm gniwn iiji, she iaid, 
and the titne had come when the mutt treat him m 

$4 
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a man : atherwisa: ih« lanpuuions «»l ymiih might i»t' 
t«M» tmicli fur him. • St* nhe <»fferc'il Ijerst^lf and hi r 
faviHirs ni»t the moiinixdy »f htT favours, hut a 
share of them, jean-Jartjues might ihemeforward. 
if he ehose. enjoy the sjum; privileges as t'laude Anet. 
He might; Init there shtmUl lie no com|HilHion, and 
he must not hurry his decision, la?! him take a week 
to think the matter over, anti ilten let her know what 
lie thought about it. 

'rhai is his version of the story, and no utlier exists. 

The week |sissc*l, we read, and jean-Jaafues 

J t f i 1, ... 
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'iisiwjd in whtTi! sfiuimeni hiul ir.irrtl u* ir<M«! Hut, 
IS thinjjs wrrt*, vanity iuni si.ik*Hl tnii ih** t.itn'.i' for 
him. Already as near in the thrum* .i*; he di '.irtHl tn 
be, he cuukl nwl brmik ;i rival nr.irer t«i it, I’he 
unknown was ulurniijs|», l»ui ‘uill 

Mamma, he s-o ,. he still i .dh; In-r "mamma,” 
found no volujitOMti . erslas^ in »«» at least 

behaved as if she immd nom , she w.i*. "»an*ssin|* 
and trantjuil ” in the new relations as in the old. Hut 
these things alwr are mysteries ; and her lover was 
lacking in esjmrieme, so that his erilicism strikes one 
as presumpiuinis. I !<• ilid not know ; he rookl not 
judge. Knoiigh to note %vhiti hr Siiys. and jirmeed, 
inquiring : VVliat of ( kunle Ann. the grave iintl 
rtivereiid stewaril whose eseUisivr privileges wen* 
thus invatled? How did the fav*»uritr i.ike his 
summary drjiosilion, .md the promoiitm oi he. humble 
friend ? 

Well, Claude Aitet. we .ire told, w as *• tlisi rtet,'* 
and prt*tejidt*d not to kn*»w, btil eviilrnily did know, 
and apparently did n«*i miiwi Jenn- j iKpirs and 
Madame de Warms were for him ’* two thiklren who 
must he imhilged " ; he was for them "a resjrrc table 
man whom; giwsl opinion they must manage to 
presttrve " : 

11 I*-. . L I. 4-.. i . I i _ . 
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And then again 

*' 'I'hus there was established between the three ef 
us an asscK:iatlt>n perhaj)s without parallel in the 
history of the world. We shared in common all our 
aspiratioiis, all our anxieties, all our emotions— all of 
ihetn being confmctl to our little circle. Our habit of 
living together, to the exclusion of all other interests, 
iHicame so confirrned that, if one of us was absent 
from a meal, or if a fourth pt^rson s;it down with us, 
we felt our whole scheme of life upset ; and, in spite 




in nil my life " ; but the datus ilisjir«»vt? ihu si 
Claude Anei's death certificate has Iwen hnind ; 
it a{>}M;urs that he died on the 13th of March i 
It i.H not in the month of March that iMiianisis 
aromatic herbs, and overheated in the que^ 







from hi» fiilher bii iliwe of hii molher'^ itowry— ■ Resolvt*s 
lo cjiiiilify hiiriidf for ii inmi w jiriviito tulor—lnilb ill” 

Rii{»|iliiilc?d in Matliitiio ck Wirerii’ favour liy Winfiioriod 






tluj pUiiulcr with them. the tliig ibif niiiii tint 

of the hutchor's 9iho(i, I cttrri^ off my tmn mouthful 
of the moat that I could not iHive/’ 


One <if his excumions was to llc»aui(;oii, wherr hr 
proposed to take music le^ns. He imik iu» riiutfc 

90 
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ItiHHouH, «uu! only rninjitnt^d at lk!H;in^on two or three 
day5?, and the trip cost him or rather c«>st Madame 
de Warens - Hoej f'rutics. Another journey, in- 
spired by a m<»rc; reasunablu motive, was to ( Geneva, 
where he succeeileil in collecting from his fatlier the 
6stx> florins due to him as his share tjf his mother's 
dowry. "1 hastened," he siiys, “to lay thi.s at the 
feet of tnamma. My heart heat with joy a.s I travelled 
l 0 her, ami the mmnent at whielt I placetl the money 
in her haiuls was a ihousantl times more plesisant to 
me than that at which I received it in my own." 
But that is nf»t <}uite true. jean-jacques did 
in»t give the money lt» Madame dc Warens, hut 


town, and in small towns such procmlings get 
talked aboiit, Madame de Warens, lumevcr, had 
ct»ine to the conelusion that it was worth while to 
** form " him"~to make a gentleman «»f him ; and, 
with that end in view, she hml him taught dancing 
and fetiring. 1 le made little progress in either of these 
accomplishments; but he read bewks, and made friends. 




Ro 


He 

man o! 

either of these directions. In lar as he hwketl 
ahead at all he only hoped to become private secretary 
or private tutor to ••j«!r.sons of cpialiiy." I hat 
iuspiration is set forth in a l«»n|» letter which he wrote 
to his father in 173b th.u is to say, when In* was 
twenty-four. I'he "best of fathers ’ had, it Ht*efns, 
somewhat tardily reali.sed his jiarttntal responsibilities, 
and repnsiched his son for his delay in cltoosing a 
carectr. Jean-]ac(jiu;«, in answer, argues anti explains. 
He has not had the imtans to study for the (.'Inirch or 
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Jacques has no intention of plunging into the struggle 
in a hurry. I le is only indicating how he would be 
able to earn Ids living " if present resources should 
fail." Madame de Warens, he points out. has, for 
tht; last eight years, [irovideil for all his needs, given 
him boartl and lodging, lent him books, paid for his 
etlucation, set him an "edifying example,” and 
"diverted his loose conduct into a moral channel." 
This state of things, he promises, shall continue as 



We do not know what line the best of fathers 
took in the matter. Probably he let things slide, 
taking mi line at all, his etiergies having teen ex- 
hausted by the comjxisition of a single letter of 
remoniitrance. So far as we know him, he was that 

93 
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sort of man. At all jran J.ifijin H r* in,nn«*»l 

with Madame tie Warens until Ij»' 1« II ill. 

His first illness was tlue to .in expl«> a»iii whirh 
occurred when he was making a themii .d t*\|irrimem. 
TemiKjrarily hliiultsl, he ilunighl he was g**in|,' in die, 
and made his will, rin* will has hern de i »n-r-frtt, 
and we gather from it that In* had eomr.u t»'»| tnn- 
siderabk; delits, and als«> that he was a g<««l enough 
Catholic to hctjutralh money to three diiieretu 
monasterie.s, that masses might Ik* s.ud lor the rrjmmt 
of his soul, ffe rt;eovcred from the result . of the 
accident only to develop other .ulmcnts . am! this 
second malady brings m to a sts iion of ihr Cm/f^uam 
which is full of gross errors as to dales and lai N, 

Jcfin-jacques* lungs, he tells m, were affected. 
He was thretitened with iilstlud'. and wo . .pining 
blood. ’I'he glt«»my house? at t fsamliery wa . Isnl for 
him, He needed change of diet and change of .nr ; 

“Mamma onknd milk, and wanirtl me to go 
into the country to take it. | consented on ♦ ondition 
that ahe would come too, 'fliai was all ihai was 
net^miry in order to iruluce Imr i«» make up her mind. 
It only remained f*»r us to chotrse the jdace. . . . 

* Let us liKik out,' 1 said, *for some mreai far nioiigh 
away from the town for tis to k* able to lire in j»racc 
there, near enough for ns to Is* .»ble to run mto lowti 
as often as we need to.* An*! so it was arranged. 
After looking about us for a liiikt while, we M?tiled at 
Les Charmettes, an *‘siate belonging to M. d** i 
alrnust at the gatcH of CImnda’ry. Imi as i|nirt and 
solitary as if one h«Ml bc?en a tiundre«l leagues 
away. . . . After having tried two or ihwse td the 
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tl«Tc‘, we* si lrs ifil ihf |tr«*uifHi of thmj, whicJi 
If jtri»|»frry tit .i nuhletnaii thfn wrvirtj; iu the 
jiamfil M. Kiiirii. . . . Si* tar m I ran re- 
-r, Uf toitk pusNf'.siun Ilf it lowartls itjf eiul of 
juni r of I wan transportcil with clfliyht 

first oc casion on which we slept there. *Uh! 
a,’ said I to this dear friend, as I kissed her 
•ars of tenderness and joy. ' this abode shi»ukl 
seat of happiness and inmaence. If we do 
id hajipiness and iimotrence here, it will lit; 
i for us to IcHik for them elsewhere,’" 

at is the story «if the most fitmous, and the 
ticliatl, episode in JeanJaetjutts' life-* the story 

one j«;ri«wl in which he claims to have enjoyed 
....a A .....a:.... am ,i.„ 
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sigiuficance. ll wait at thin iwwient, 
and nt^l latrr, as !u* udis us, that Ma»lamr dt: Warens 
liavi* him a rival in ilu* jK?rsi»n nf Winoinrird. 

“This youn^ man" (siiys |t%m jat tint's) “vamt* 
from tht* muntry V'and. His Jaih«r was hall- 
jK»rt«?r. or vajttain as he callcti hima lf. t»f thr t'asdn 
of Chillon. Thv stm nf this ca|ilain was a Jottrnt'y. 
man b*irl)er and wtis tra wiling alM«ii ihi* uniniry in 
the pursuit of his avocation whtm he inirmiuctal 
himself to Madame de Wiircns, who gave him a 
friendly reception, as was her practice with all way- 
farers, csjjecially lh«»se who came from her own country. 
He was big, bloml, insipid, with a flat face and a 
flat mind, vain, fmilish, igntirani, and impertinent." 

'rhow! w’ere the newetimer's defects; but he had 
al«) his qualities. He was “zealous, diligent, and 
trustworthy in the execution of all small ctmimissitmt 
entrusted tti him "—commissions not, it would seem, 
exclusively or mainly of a tonsorial character. He 
would turn his hand to anything, working him»Rlf 
and keeping workmen up to the mark. He also cut 
a fine figure on horsehtek, and knew It ; and nil this 
display and boisterous activity, says |ean- Jacques, 
“imposed ujxm jxMir mamma":— 

“ She thought she had found in this y<oung man a 
perfect treasure for the management of her business, 
Wishing to attach him to her service, she einpl»»yed 
to that end nit the means that the coititdercd auitable, 
not foi^ctiing the momi in which she placed the 
gftalett confidence." 


0 
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That means— it can mean nothing else- — that 
Wintzinriecl was admitted to the same intimacy as 
Claude Anet and Jean-Jacques himself. Whether 
Jean-Jacques knew this at the moment or only dis- 
covered it later is not clear. What is certain is that 
he walked out of the house almost as soon as his 
rival entered it, whether because he resented the 
intrusion, or becau.se the intruder had made his 
jMJsition uncomfortable— and this not only before the 
sojourn at Les Charmettes took place, but before 
there was any talk of it. It follows as a pitiful anti- 










Jttt to 
iirrnt 

lVb€?n 
(ftl to 
order 
It she 
Ap- 





met Madame de Larnage. She made advances — so 
he says— and for some days he shared her post-chaise 
and her apartment. " I may say,” he adds, “that I 
owe it to Madame de Larnage that I siiall not die 
without having knowti what true pleasure is.” When 
he parted from Madame tie I.arnagc, it was with a 
promise soon to meet her again. He was to remain 
only a few week.s at Montpellier; and then, when 
Madame de Larnage had had time to take her pre- 
aiutions against ill-natured gossip, he was to join her 
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“ Grant me this, and everything e;lse is a matter of 
ndifTerenct? to me. When a man thitiks as I do, it 
s not difficult to evade the ' important reasons ’ 
ivhich you do not wish to tell me. For God's 
^ake arrange matters so that I need not die of 
despair. ! approve of everything, I submit to every- 
thing except that one condition to which I feel it 
imjKissible to agree, even to escape tlu; most miser- 
able lot. Ah, my dear mamma! Are you no 
longer my dear mamma? Have I lived a few 
months too long ? You know that there is one case 

f ................ II * ... 
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everything is cjuiel ; wiirk|rt'*»j»!e art' mating in 

the kitchen, but no pri’ptirntitxr has l»rrn niatle f«r 
me. The mnid-stTViiiit sremetl surpri'trtl iti we me ; 
she dkl not km>w ih.tt I wan exjwi tc«l. I gt» tipst.iirs, 
and at last I behold her. my dt ar tnamma wh««m I 
loved so tenderly, 'ui intensely. ■><» jmrely. I run to 
her, and throw mys«-ll at her ft-ei, * Ah, there you 
arti,' she iJiitl, embracing tne. ' Ht*w are yon ? And 
did you have a ph*a*i,ini j«Mirney ^ ' *i bis wrlcoinc 
chet'kwl me. I aske.t her if sb*’ not recf-ivnl my 
letter, and she tohl me that she had * I diotdd have 
supjmsed that ytni b.td »iot.' I replietl ; and there were 
no further explanailomi. A yonng man w.is with her. 
I rwognised him, .ind rememta f»’<l having seen him 
in the house btdorr my deji.oiuM* Hut this time 
he seemed to have xeitlrtl t|«wu there for i;oo«l, and 
he had, Itt short, my pl.ute was taken. " 

Decidedly hia place was taken. I'hat is ilw *»iie 
germ of truth which this jnifiion »rf hi* n<tfrativr 
contains, llui it is not true, a** the torre ij«indejice 
has alreatly shown us. that the prewnce of 
Wintzinried tiaik Jeaii»Jactjuc*i by surjwise; and it i« 
not true, as the tktte of the leaM,* has shown ii«, titat 
the meeting ita>k pltie at la's riiarniriie-* .is the 
dramatic rulmtiiafit«n an idyllu ta/i/mf# d */r*et. ft 
umk place at ChamWry la:fore the removal to Let 
Charmcties; awl the laes tdrarmeite* story— that 
pastorid itiicrlude tm which Jean far «|iies> hiittsrif and 
all his hifigraphcrs have dwell with jioKiical et,#jiience 
and loving and syinjMihcik ciahiintasm neetla to 
be rewritten in the hard, dry light of ihb dtseovery. 


CHAPTER X 

frail Jiirniiri nl Im$ own vrrikm cif llie itory— 

lli« tnir Vf^rniori — No ramitiro trici rici stfUimii-^^dmx^* 
Jriii altifir in an Evrlrw i%adiie*-^«Qimrfrli with 

let him— Nci iriitli in tho rmrralivr 
III the >-■--■■■ *l%ii nmiinn why Jriiri * JartiiMts called 

itiiaglfiilicMi In llie tid of inrinory, 

fiVKRVHonv knows I*C!S Charmettes from pictures ami 




Rousseiiu and ihe VVtinu’ii hr Lined 

;in hour Of so. .uu! ihrti Jimii |-i» iiur-i *i.»! .a hiu 
until miiltl.iy. In lit** inifiv.d Iwl.ur ilatnt-r hr 
virUli'tl ihf jiigroijs am! thr lirr** Atn-r %vhrn 

thr wralhor they l>M*k ibnf «<>Hrr in an 

arlxmr, A Ittilr latrr. Mmly »a*» rr-iumr,!, 
Htnw'tinifH v.irir»l with ihr »«»f k <4 i!sr birin ; 

and in ihf nvrnini* jran |*ntju»*H wat in thr gar«li*n 
again, astonishing his simj«h* nr»g!d»«»or’» l»y taking 
asirntminiral ohsrrvaiioiw. 

Thai was ihn ordinary r*H»mL !*ni ihrft- wrrr also 
high days, and holidays, and jiirniis. Wr hasa* an 
account of one jiunic in jiariit oUr among iht* woods 
on the op{x»iie side of the valley » 

'* We had smi our jirovi»*ions .»n ahead, ft»r it wa« 
to Ik? a whoh* day's rvi'iirsion. Mamma, though 
inclinwi to he stout, was m»i a l*ad walker. We 
rambled on hill to lull, (r«*m w«m»»I to wo«»tl, 

Kimetimes in the sun and somnimes m the »ihatle, 
iitting down now and then t*i rrsi, losoig mir-strlve* 
in forgetfulness for hour* togrtlier. talking *»f our 
SMtlves, of our union, and the haj»|nnr*% .»f our lot, 
offering up prayer*, not destined to la' h^ard, ihai it 
might endure." 

They iliiie*! In a |»ra*.ini'* ehalei After tlimirr, 
they lit a fire out »»f »lt»or*. and Iwiiled the kettle, and 
made cofifce which they drank iii the shade »4 a 
chestnut tree; and Jrafi*|att|Me* mm m* happy iluil 
he Win move*! to leara 

" In a melting imniport of iendrriie«» i eMihra«ed 
lhi« dear friend of mint. ' Mamma, maimna.' I 
cxcWmtd. fm#iiona.ttly, ‘ ilti« dny trf' delight ki* tong 






■ec 


bt;en prciiitisctl tt> me, and I do not lt>ok heyojid it. 
l*hanks tcj you, my happiness luis reacheil its zenith. 
May it never decline! May it last as lon|j as I con- 
tinue tu dtisire ill hi that case, it will only cease 
with my death.' " 

Nor was it only at such supreme moments that 
Jean-Jact|ues was ravishetl with delij^ht. Me was 
iiappy, he assures us, at all tinu;s and all seasons 


rose at sunrise and was happy ; I went for 
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he was intended to reside there. The negotiations 
for the hiring of the country house were conducted 
while he was in the South of France ; and Madame 
de Warens, us we have seen, did her be.st to prevent 
him from returning, A greater than Jean-Jacques 
had arisen. His place was taken. The period 
during which, according to the Confessions^ hi.s 
happiness was sui)reme and unalloyed was also the 
period during which the blond and burly barber with 
the flat face and the flat mind was preferred to him. 

fi 
d 



o winch jcnn-Jaajttt-s rejuieu 

No, no, mamma, 1 lovt* yuti t»'«> 
ide yon. 'I lm pr!vik*i»** «»f jMiHsosHtn 
lear to nu’ to bt? sh.iretl with anotl 
is which I fell wIjcij 1 actniiml it h.i 
my love. No, I cannot pay that price tj 
! shill! alwiiys coniinue to atlore ; try 




But indeed it hardly matters. I'he e.ssetuiuls of the 
position remain, on either theory, the same. 'I'here 
was no rtjmance at I.es Charmettes, and no solUuiie-h- 
deux. jt;an-Jac(jttes had been Madame de Warens' 
lover, and had sioojHjd to become her friend, remaining 
her tlependent, anti continuing to eat her breatl, though 
sht! hail little enough of it to .spare— a tolerated in- 
truder lingering in a {taradise that was not ftjr him. 
i le must have been a .strange man if he felt happy 
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not spoken, no one wt)uld ever have known, and he was 
under no obligation to speak. Hut he was vain as 
well as shameless, though his vanity did not run quite 
on the sjunc lines as other men’s. His vanity always 
prompted him to make excuses for his most discredit- 
able actions ; but it alst) made him keenly sensitive 
to certain troubles, and painfully conscious of certain 
failures. 

I^et us anticipate, for a moment, and consider the 
comlitions in which the Confessions were begun. 
Jcan-Jac([ues was then an invalid and an exile, living 
in ct>iH.ubinage with an ignorant woman of humble 
station in a remote village of the June Mis life's 
work was finished ; his celebrity was world-wide ; but 
he had no occupation to interest him — ntahing to do 
but to dwt;ll among the phantom figures of the jiast, 
recalling okl hojats and early aspimtions, asking him- 
self which, if any, of his ambitions had been realised. 

Phime indeed had crowned him beyond his wildest 
expectations ; and fame could console him for the loss 
of much that he had missed. But the dream of his 
youth had been not of fame but of romance. Philo- 
sophy had been nothing to him then. He had 
beatme a philosopher almost by accident— -almost in 
spite of himself, philosophising with his heart rather 
than with his head. But he had been the true 
precursor and jMtrent of the Romantic Sch<K>l in this 
—that he had preached the gospel of “ happiness in 
love " us earnestly as the saints preach the gospel of 
happiness in religion. So far us preaching went, 
neither Madame de Stalil nor (ieorge Sand had 
much to learn from him. 

He had preached, but he had not practised ; he 

111 



nothing mnttf:r«il seeing tliiii thru 41 
livcfi and loved. 

He was in such a mood, m we shall srr jiri; 
whcji Mnihtine d'Houdciol found him and i,r.. 
him. It is im|>ossiWe mil to believe that th» 
recurred when he wi down to write his reinini! 
in the nolitude of the Val dc ‘tVavcrif. Kct 
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his life and his various adventures, sentimental and 
other — contrasting his experiences, it may be, with 
those of other men — he understood, when too late, 
what he had missed, and felt the need of some 
memory on which his mind could dwell with loving 
and luxurious rej^ret. Me would be satisfied to be 
miserable in the present if only he could remember 
that he had been ideally happy in the past ; and 
there was only one way of achieving this — by calling 
imagination to the aid of memory. 

That, there seems no room for doubt, i.s what he 
did. He lied not so much to the world as to himself. 
Ashamed of the thought that he, the author of the 
most popular love story of his age, had never himself 
known happiness in love, he let his fancy manipulate 
old recollections, piece them together, alter them, and 
touch them up, until he was half persuaded that 
things had really happened as he dreamed — a curious 
antieijmtion, in the realm of sentiment, of George iv.'s 
delusion that he had charged with the Guards at 
Waterloo. 

The idyll of Les Charmettes is the result. It 

lea 
icl 
.n( 
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measure was to try to seek her protdgd a tutorship. 
She could not discover anything of the sort quite 
at once, and Jean- Jacques continued to hang on, 
lamenting the feebleness of his health, acquiring that 
taste for solitude and that contempt for humanity of 
which M. de Conzid speaks, reading a great deal, 
and making his first attempts in composition. 

We know pretty well what he read, though it is 
not so easy to decide what good he got from it. It 
is clear at any rate that he was rather a miscellaneous 
reader than a .systematic student. He worried his 
way through an Encyclo|>attd{a; he turned from 
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“ I am suffering from a frightful illness which dis- 
figures me. I live in confinement, unable to leave 
my room or my bed until it shall please God to put 
an end to my brief but miserable life," But this was 
an old story, revived ad misericordiam, of an accident 
from which he had recovered, and Jean-Jacques was 
quite able to be up and doing when inclination and 
convenience prompted him. In fact, the only quite 
true statements contained in the petition are to the 
effect that he was " not devoid of talent " and that he 
was “dependent upon Madame de Warens." 

As a voucher apparently for these latter state- 
ments, he enclosed a poem entitled Le verger des 
Ckartmites. It is long, relatively to its purpose, 
and it is bad. It contains a rhyming list of the 
poet's favourite authors together with glowing pane- 
gyrics of his King and his protectress. This sort 
of thing : — 

*' Wise Waren* whom tho royal funds sustain. 

Slander assails you stJcrcUy in vain. 

Be not afraid of it or its effects; 

Tho shield of virtue guards you and protects. 

The King respects your seal, for he tms heard 
'rhat you are always loyal to his word. 

His favour is assured— be not afraid; 

Your own heart tells you you dmrve his aid.” 

And also this : — 

"So this my days are pa^ied in quietness; 

I shed no tears because of my distress. 

If 1 have sometimes and missed repose 
That is for other reasons than my woes. 

In vain do misery and pain and four 
Dbt^tui^e this, the end of my cveer. 

II7 
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strenuous efforts to warrant your favourable estimate 
of my qualifications ; and I regard all the kind things 
that you have said of me only as a polite exhortation 
to fulfil to the best of my ability the honourable 
engagement which you have been good enough to 
contract in my name." 

That was the promise ; and it is added in the 
Confessions that Madame de Mably undertook to 
try to teach the tutor the “manners and tone of 
good society." Unfortunately, however, the perform- 
ance lagged behind the promise, and the manners 
and tone of good society were but imperfectly 
acquired. Jean-Jacques could not keep the boys in 
order; and he made love to his employer’s wife, 
and stole his employer’s wine, which he guzzled in 
secret in his bedroom. 

The love-making came to nothing because Madame 
de Mably snubbed him. The pilferings and the 
potations were brought to light by the discovery 
of a row of empty bottles; but M. de Mably “took," 
as Jean-Jacques say.s, “ an honest and prudent course.” 
He saitl nothing, but he removed the key of the 
cellar from the tutor’s custody, “My sense of his 
indulgence," says Jean-Jacques, “increased my attach- 
ment to him, and caused me to remain in his service 




Rousseau and the Women fie Lt^ved 

Siu'.'UHU' Srrrr. |t'iin>Jao|Hi*s had inrt lier hefure, 
;uu! Ih* was to mret her again ; Inil this innsi have; 
htsjti his chief i»jijHiriiiniiy »4 mhUating her ac- 
ijnuiniatice. VVe liardly kn«*%v wh«t site was, and 
it is cjiiiu; imjMtssildf to make «*ut any c«»nm*ti»'d 
story of Jeatt-jaicjties' relations with Iter. As usual, 
the Corresptmhtmc aiul the C(m/^.%su*m rather fon- 
iradici than si ij»j dement each other. It is elettr, 
however, that tliere were h>ve }»,isH.igis, and even 
that the question of marriage w.is m<M»ted. though it 
remains uncertain whether jeatt- Jacques was a re- 
jected lover or one who couUI not U* brought to the 
point 

" My heart *' (we read in the ** was 

captivated. I had some re.w«>n to lielieve that hers 
wa.s not iiuhfferent to me, 'rite corttidence which 
she rcjaiscd in me disarmed any ittletuiort which I 
might have had of abusing it. She had no money, 
nor had I ; our prrsitions were loo similar for us to 
Join our fortunes ; and mine was such as to put 
marriage out of the question for me. She 
told me that a young tradesman, M. tieiicve, had 
shown an inclituiiton for her. I ntei him mice or 
twice at her house. He saieined an honourable man, 
and was siud to tie so. Confident iltat he would 
make her happy, I wished him lo marry her, as he 
ultimately did ; and, in order that I might not be 
an obsiade to their innocent aflfeiionii, I made haste 
to dejMit,” 

That is one vermon of the siory. We find 
another In one of the Kousieau maniiicri|its in the 
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Ubrary at NeuchAtel * — ;i fragment apparently of a 
rough draft of the Confessions, discarded but not 
destroyed, h'roin that scrap of paper we arc able 
to infer that Jean- Jacques and Suzanne took some 
excursion together, and that, in the course of it, 
Suzanne offered Jean-Jacques her heart and hand, 
which he did not see his way to accept. This is 
the conclusive passage : — 

** Her affection for me seemed to be redoubled 
in the cour.se of our jourjjey. I found her caresses 
sweeter and more tender than before ; and my poor 
heart, always full of sensibility, met the proofs of her 
attachment half-way, 

“ She said to me, * We are good friends, aren’t 
we?’ ‘Yes.’ I answered, ‘and we might have been 
still better friends. Ah 1 how passionately I should 
have loved you. But, for that, five conditions would 
have been requisite, and the easiest of them is 
impossible.’ 

“ Her demonstrations were arrested, and she 
made no reply. 'I'hat was natural enough. What 
was not so natural wtis the look in her eyes that 
accompanied her silence — a look which I shall never 
forget and which I am quite unable to describe. At 
that very moment . . . 

“ 'rhis almost imperceptible movement repelled my 
heart for ever,” 

I'hc picture there is of a lover who, from 
prudential considerations, saves his mistress from 
herself; but the one letter from Jean-Jaajques to 

* Publish^ by M. 

Uf 
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Sij/iuinc which luw esicajjcti drstrtH!{it»n si 
iliffcniU light ujKjn the HHiiicttt, fhe l«vf* 
there t»f hi« misiress'!i " iucrwIitjU* rruclty " iuul 
own ■' tlcHjKiir." He is ilooineil, he s.iys. to 
eterniilly,’' aiul is well aware that he must ji«>i I 
see his love rcinmet!. twcaimr hr is '* a ytmn 
witIuHil fortune ami with m>lhing to offrr I 
heart.'* Mt>ri'over, hr has rivals: 

" I have jH»sitivi! ififi»rtnaiio«i that y*Mi ha' 
liaisons with i»thrr men ; I even know the iw 
the fortunate iiidivklua! who was ahkt to jierstia 
to listen to his suit ; ami 1 may s-ty. in order i 
you an idea of my way of Imiking at these ir 
that, though I learnt it hy acciilenl and i 
going out of my way |tj ihscover ii. my i 
for you will never suffer me to »w;ek tt» as 
iinyiiiing abiut your conduct which you do m 
to tell me yourself." 

And then he asks for an a|>|»oinimcnt. addii 

“Heaven f»ard«»ns the faults which we t 
involuntarily. Do not l>e imrre severe than i i 
but make allowances for my invincihh i * 
jiassioii which carries me, in S|iite *»f myself, t 
a |M*iiit that if I were jierniiiied lo p ■ 
a<k»rahle queen for a minute on cimdilion of 
hanged a quarter of an hour aft^rwarrls I 
accej>t the offer with more joy than that of the 
of the Uiiiverae," 

Decidedly one does not gather In 
Jmn*|ac*juc«‘ intentioiii were whai the work 

tii 
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“honourable." One gathers rather that he wished, 
and tried, to seduce the mistress of another man. 
We may be quite sure that if he had succeeded, 
he would have told us so ; while as to the 
nature of Suzanne’s intimacy with her more 
favoured lover, we have conclusive evidence in the 
Lyons Register of Marriages. When M. Geneve 
married her, in spite of the opposition of his parents, 
the wedded couple “ recognised ’’ a child which had 
been born to them about three months before. 

That was the end of that romance, which does 
not .seem to have been so very romantic after 
all. After it had begun, but before it had reached 
its culmination, Jean-Jacques threw up his tutorship 
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«»n!y Itnive her with her life ; hut I hsul 
f»>r the fast, which hiid ceased to lx 
UHiUI never l»e a^ain. Jlartlly 1 k«! I l»eeri hi 
hcHir with her than 1 {wranved that the nld hapj 
was rlcad fur ever.” 

Naturally- he might have known iliat it ■ 
be .s«. Naturally, t«H». it w.is jsiinful i«» him. 
Hay,s, to be “a suj>»*rnuinerary in a house in wf 
had tmee Ireen all in all "—and that also ws 
cmliarrassmeni which he inighl have foreseen, 
anticipation would have been a very gcxHl rcasw 
staying away ; the rcaliHaiiort wonld have been i 
good reason for tiepariing as tjuickly as he had 
And them were liiher rcas*»ns. of a less {tcrsoiv 
not less urgent character, [H»iniing to the siune o 
Madame tie VV^lrenH' |>t:cuniary embarrassments 
increasing 

•• Her jjension was sjient Imfore it was 
future instalments of it were hy|snhet:ated ; ihi 
was in arrears ; debts were rapidly accumulating 

Assuredly the moment was inojusiruiiie ft 
entertainment of an unwelcome guest who di 
pay ft»r his boartl ; but these ctniswlr rat ions di 
ntove jean* Jacques. Or (icrhaps one should sa; 
they inoveti him without causing him to movi 
wnse of lielpleMnesM may have detained him ; 
may have clung surlily it» wlui he rrgardetl i 
vested iiiterestjc At ail events, mi his own she 
he iiilked, but did not lair. He was ** given o^ 
the blackeit melancholy ** ; he '* lived alone exc 
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meal-times” ; he “felt in advance all the horrors” of 
Madame de Warens’ impending bankruptcy. But he 
did no work, and continued to live at her charge, 
shutting himself up in his “beloved study,” read- 
ing up the theory of music. Not until he had 
invented a new system of musical notation, which he 
was persuaded would make his fortune in Paris, did 
he cut himself adrift from his moorings in Savoy and 
plunge into the struggle for life. 
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ratic funiily, and had in almost every case 
d his work, or tired of it, or proved unfit for it. 

and for most of the time, he liad been a 
Jent on the bt>unty of Madame de Waren.s ; and 
I also been her paramour — or so he says, 
may be that he has told the truth in thi.s 
liar. It may lie, and also it may not. We 
lis word for it l)ut we have no scrap of con- 
)ry evidence. His letters to her—-those of 
that have been preservetl—iire much more 
son’s letters to his mother than a lover’s to 
stress. There is no such masculine jjassion in 
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' |rivt*n ihiHight was music. I h; hud tio glimmer- 
IS yet of any atui st>cial theories no sense of 
t agaitjsl iht! injuslicats and inetjtialilies of the 
1. 1 it* accepttal things as tltey were, anil the 

1 us his oyster winch lie would open by means of 
filers of introduction and his new system of 
;al notation. 

“hat was his .status morally and intellectually, 
lily, he was the young man from the country 
a philosophy of conduct which he did not iiuitc 


a {mssion for romance, and that seemed the 
tide thing to do. At tlie stiine time he e.Kpeci<!d 
timaiices to he of practical utility. He wanted 
arrive *' by ilu; favour of women, because that 
ed the romantic way of arriving. 
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knt'W t»<» l»eu(:r. Ht* must U' ^ivc*n lim*' i.» !ivr .m4 
Itnirn. Mc.umhik- he musti 1 m- let iKmn .uh! 

helped ever the ;iwkwjir»l ?«iih-?4. 

He arrived in Parin. he lejU u i. «iih fsU» . n l^iis 
in his ptHkei. and nothin^; rlw hui In** i.tmrdy and 
his sysiem tif muHival n«taiiun Ui fall ha«k ujwm. 
Bni “a presentahb ymnij.; man *4 lihtu i-* alway*. 
sure in Ire well n-teived ihere" , and n«» ihadn *anh a 
yuuih had a Wller chanee in ilnwe ilays ihan in these. 
Society was a small hndy whieli hnind it * rei rcaiinn 
in hrillianl uilk, and lriokt?d i*» mrn «*f talem m enter- 
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His ojjjHM’Uinity w.is given la him by a Jesuit, 
t-astel. wlitnn In* knew through the introifuetlon 
of M. de Mnbly :~ 

•• I’t-re t 'astel " (his story goes) “ was ijnite mad. 
but a gcK»d felkiw notte the less. It distressed him to 
see me wastitjg my lime wiilmut arriving .it any result, 
* Sinee the musicians anti the .sdmlars tlo nothing for 
ytHi,' he siiid, ‘change your tune, and go ant! see the 
wotnen. Perhaps you will suet eed better with tlunn. 
I have menlitmetl you to I^I.idame tie lleu/.enval. 
Call on her and ltd! her that you come from me. S!ie 
is an exctdlenl woman, ami will lit? glad tt» see a fellow- 
count r)'man of her hushaiul am! her son. At her 
house you will meet her ilaughier, Matlame de 
Ilroglie, who is a woman «»f wit anti inttdligencc. 
Matlame Hupin is attoiher wmnan tti whom I have 
fnn|ueiu!y sjiokcii tjf you. 'Fake your work l»» her. 
She Is iinxious Iti set; you, atul will welcome you. 
Nothing is to he dime in Paris without the hidp of 
women. They are, as it were, the curve*. <tf which 
wise men are the ii»ytn|»lalcs.* *' 

We neetl not pause to imptire whether the advice 
was gotal or wht’tlier it aiinr well from an e< clesiasiic. 
It was not, we tiiay Iw certain, the advice but the 
recommemlation* that jcan-Jacipies liad Ireett waiting 
for. Now he had gtjt what he waittwl, and mm 
launched, as he fancietl, as an earlier llebAini. It 
only remained b* Is* seen whnt he would l»* able to 
make of the part ; ami he playetl it, as il pntved, 
with curitHisly contradictory results, making himself 
ridicubui in it, and yet achieving a iucogns. Me 
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llti liy hi"* timtMUir *ti: 

Iirh»rt^ hhi fi*4 ml-* L**, r h 

Mlit-y lifHt l 4 «||liri| M liiin, 41 
♦Hlril iht’ir irilliirriii*il m liiiii. 

Ih mart* ttiinrcly |}i 4 ii hr to 

if *,lr iiri^;f|i| || II 

?* lliry by iiH-iiirig Imn a* iliii#- 

Im' hall ; thru, miini hr r%t u-vr*! Iiitii’»rll i 
cl «f II firiar riig-agriiiriii, tliry 
cl ihriii, aritl tli.ii ihry mh*hi 

le III llieir awil talilr. Hr hr* 411 
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and liv'fd tkiwn his liliimlrr, aiul rvrn uiriunl it to his 

Shf wan a ||n‘af latly, rirh and hfautihil. an«i 
itUi-Hij’rju, not ul ihr hi^’hnst arisiocrafy hut on 

tfiins tif {'rioiulHhij) with ihrm. thn wifV* of a farmer of 
thf taxfs. jnan-Jaf ijufi, tha )otni^ rnati from the 
canititry, was to her a neglii’ihlr ijohutly on whom slu* 
fotdd look tUiw'ii with tundfst ^•nsion from Huhlime 
hfighiH of j^randeur. Though ht* I'.ituf an a stranger, 
it wan ntii worth her while to jnake any careful t«»ilette 
- -air any toilette at all for his nrception. She 
receiver! him while in the act of dressing, '* with her 
arms bare, her hair tmdone, her dressing-gown care- 
lessly arranged." ‘Fo another stranger the lack of 
ceremonv might have seemed to imply indifference 










^ f 'p-> • ' fpy£f^- i. 



And on the lieels of iluit first rebuff a 
eci Matlame Dupin’s stepson, M. de 
o liad iulrnired Jeian-Iitcoues' musical 


and not to knock at her thnir so frecjuently. 

Most younj^ men from the country would hav< 
felt crushtHl by such relnikes. Not so jean 
lacfjucs. I le ha<l doitt; wrong, l)ut he could ujjolo 
jise : and htt tlid so. He apologised not only t< 


never do it again 

‘ /.# «fe Madam* Dupi*. l^ettrei * ceuvret 

Hieditis ^ M»diitiv Dopln. Publid pan to Comte de ViUencuve- 
Guibert. 
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“(jriMt :iH iny nnsctmiluct anti iny viittm h.ivt! 
at I ht»lt! itu*m in avri?.i«»n. Suint timfs 
we are alilf! ti> make .such ameiulmfui fur otii faults 
that «Hir case is htiter than if wv had not fuiiHuitted 
them. If sui'h mistakes as mine seejn l»* ytm U) 
merit some little imhdj’t'iu’e, then 1 lieg lor your 
iiululifence ami that t»f M.id.tme ihijiin, If only 
she e.in herself to rmlnre the si-*ht tif me, that 

will suffice i)» make nu? labour to make my presenetj 

ttderable tt» her. My talentn, I admit, are very 

limited ; but there are tuber means l>y whiidi an 

honest man can earn regard and resjtet i and even 
make himself useful, and I shall make it my one 
object to do this. Having no ambititm ami no 
interest to serve, and no tlt?sire t** shine, 1 shall look 
for my happiness .solely in meriting your ctmlidence 
ami kindness, ami that of Matlame I lupin, l am 
saying nothing that dties mit faithfully mirrt»r the 
thoughts in the depths of my smil. Judge me by 
that, and deign to accord me a svord in reply. — l 
have the honour to l>e with resjmi. sir, your very 
humble and oliedient .servant. 

"J.-J> KtmsheAit.” 

It is a pity that M. Dupins answer, if he wrote 
one, is missing. Madame Hupin, as is evkient from 
her actions, was movcsl. She was a woman tif the 
world, and ctaild si;e, tjuite as clearly as we can, 
that site had to <!«. not witfi a gntlty icission, but 
witli a Jean* Jacques' blunder bad Is'en 

silly, but not unpardonable. Having blushed for it, 
he coiikl lie forgiven— -€S|iccially as, when all 'wm 
Wild, he was a very nice young man. So ’♦be uidient, 
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and even reached out a helpinj^ hand, offering’ Jean- 
Jacque.s temporary employment as tutor to her son, 
M. dc Chenonceaux, and subsequently providing 
him with secretarial work. 

For the moment, however, he did not, as it 
happened, need her help. Atiother helping female 
hand had been extended. Madame de Broglie had 
also betm exerting her influence, and Jean-Jacques 
had been offered the post of secretary to the Comte 
de Montaigu, F'rench Amba.ssador at Venice. 
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purposes, he “ran” the Embassy, composing dis- 
patches and disentangling imbroglios on his own 
initiative — that enemies intrigued against him — that 
he was treated with injustice and ingratitude, 
subjected to social indignities, threatened with 
personal violence, and robbed of the stipend which 
he had earned. But we have here, <as it seems, a 
great deal of fiction embroidered upon a very scanty 
foundation of fact It is not necessary to go into 
all the details in order to arrive at the substantial 
truth. 

What is clear at the outset is that Jean-Jacques, 
puffed up with pride, magnified the importance of 
his office, both at the time and afterwards. He 
pictures himself as Secretary of the Embassy — a 
functionary of the French State. Secretaries of 
Embassies were in those days unknown to the 
French Foreign Office; and he was not the public 
servant of the State, but the private servant of 
M. de Montaigu. Possibly M. dc Montaigu was 
indolent, and finding his secretary intelligent, 
flattered him by leaving him a free hand in matters 
which ought to have received his personal attention. 
Jean-Jacques assuredly was not the man to make 
the least of such opportunities of vainglorious self- 
assertion. His own narrative gives us the im- 
pre.ssion of a young man unduly conscious of his own 
importance strutting through Venice like a peacock. 
The measure of his pretensions is given by the 
nature of his complaints. A box at the Opera was 
always at his service, but he accepted that favour 
as a matter of course. He wanted also a private 
gondola at the Ambassador’s cost; he complained 
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tluit the* jtl.Uf am! linni Hujmlirtl i«»r tl»f t.thli* ai 
whit:lt h«* wrr»‘ iK>l HuOit irnily 

tlu»U}fh th** !»in t»»r lii** j>rr *t i vnl in i!k* family 

nrrliivt's ,'.h«tws ihai ih<’ h.»«l t j *,n iramn. 

I'inuHy, h«‘ inaih’ a nr»'m' ilu* .\iiiU4H>,tn!nr 

dill not invite liim lo diuf at hi». own lalilr to mnot 
the Duke of MiMlena. prolmilin*; that ''etiquette .md 
immemorial usa^je" entiiled him to the invitation . 
whieh is inmM'itse. 

I’rohably, however, the real tlm' to the ultimaii* 
disjigrtsemenl is to hi; found iti mme of dnnw? matter*, 
but in the comjwiny whklt Jean Jactjuefi frri|ueiiu;d. 
He cultivMtei! the hrem h reiideitis and made tmemies 
among the !taiians; whereas it wi* Itis husineHs to 
conciliate the latter and »»urh of the former 

a* had left their rountry f*»r their lountry's giKHi 
Hence jt;alotisie« and intrigiieii and **uained relationi 
conccniing which it is uime* to |i«trttt:ulari)^. 

Matters reached their head when jean Jarijnes wrote 
to the Ainlia>i»atlor’» brother, the idievalicr de 
Montaigu, at Paris, to comjihtiii of the treatment he 
was receiving, 'fhe Chevalier then wrote to the 
Amhasssttlor, and the Ambtssitdor •♦uminonetl the 
»i*eretary to his siuily, and *• foaiiie*! at the intatth 
with rage." |eanjact|ucs' version of the incident 
continueh ;•> - 

"He inadi; as if he would sumnum ins servant* to 
throw me, as he threatened. t«u ih** window, Du 
to that |>oint I had heeii very calm i hut ilim I, iti 
my turn, was overcome with anger and indignation, 

I rushed to the door and drew the lailt whi« h tlo?a;d 
It. *Mt>, no, M. le Comte,' 1 faid, a(i|iro,tchhig him 
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with ^ravt: ami ineasurcal steps. * Ytiur attemlunts 
shall m»t he mixed up in litis affair. It Ls a matter to 
Ik* statleil lu-tweeit you and me.’ My action anil my 
manner cpneted him in a moment; he was visibly 
astonishia! and alarmed. When I saw that he had 
recovered from his fren/y, I wished him farewell in 
few wortls. 'rhtai, without awaiiinj^ his rejdy, ! 
opened tht; tloor attd walkeil t»ut, {lassinj^ with .slow 
deliberation throuj^h the atUe chamber, where his 
attendants rose as u.sual, . . . *rhen, withoiit going 
up to rny own riKtin, I desetinded the stairs anti left 
the palace, never to set ft>ot in it again,’’ 



‘'rrom I.yunN, hr wnirn, “J h.tvr Iiktjtl to 

takr ihr kloijl ru.ti! in *inlrr lu pay a passing 

vi?iii to iny [loor uKunma." 'I’hrn In* liiil nut 0,1 p, 
tUiamin'-ry. Hut hr sail! that hr had bi’rn ihrrr, and 
ankt’d for, and was allowrd, his rxptnisrs. 'i'hn 
jnrtnorandiifn in which thr iunn figurrs is in the 
Montaign arrhivrs. In adiliiiou to this hr had 
fontrartrd drills at X’rnitr for whtih hr was bring 
dunnt'd at thr hhntiassy, and had rrqurstrd Madame 
d« Monlaign, tin* AM»bass,ulof's fanirr in law, to pay 
iln^ bill for rrriain goods ortlrrrd "for srlf and 
fririuls" ut otir of thr Haris shops; so that there 
were coniurr t lainis ais well as t laims, am! tln?st: had 
to be* balitnrrd against rat h othrr brforr a srttirment 
coidtl bt; rffrtltHl, 

Nt»r tsuj it hr saitl tlt.it thr srirrtary bail, In 
othrr rrspciiH, givni sali .fa* lion. In t»nt: «f the 
letters thr Ainhassador says that hr tlismissed him 
for smiigglitig. As hr says in an«>thrr Iriier that he 
dismiiset! him ft»r othrr reasons, we nrrd not lay totj 
much sirt’ss uiitm that ; but there is ni» doubt whai- 
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Venice ; and the iHsc:ov<;ry of ilut trick may well have 
been a cause of straimxl relations between tlie Am- 
bassador and his stHa-etary. 

'Fhe final (jiiarrel, howevttr, was due, according to 
M. de Montaigu, not to the secretary’s misdeeds, but 
to his ‘‘insolence,” lie had been told to prepare a 
certain memorial to the Venetian Senate. Instead of 
doing the work himself, lu? turned it over to a junior 
secretary ; asked ft>r explanations, he was Impudent. 
Then the Ambassatlor sent him l>ack to write out the 
memorial in his own hand, anti, when he had received 
it, told him that he hail n«i further occasion for his 
services and that he might present his account. The 
account, as has already been explained, was open to 
criticism. M. de Montaigu criticised it ; Jean-Jacques 
prt>testcd ; and the Ambassatlor, a.s he admits, lost his 
temper. 'Fhis is his ver.si<m of the story, which it is 
interesting to ctnnpare with Jean-Jacques’ vension, 
tjuotetl in si prectxling jisiragrsiph : — 

" At thi.s I got excited, and told him that there 
had btien times when such sin imjiertinent rascal as 
he showed himself would hsive had to leave my study 
by way of the wintlow^ — that he had all the bad 
qualities of a bsid lackey, and that I .should examine 
his account fur his travelling expenses upon that 
as8um|)tion. He then became so insolent . . . that 
I told him thsil, if he did not drop that tone and 
msikii up his mind to leave Venice, I should let him 
see how far my authority extended. I reminded him 
too that he was iiulehted to a tradesman of the town, 
who had only supplied him on my guarantee, and 
that I should deduct the amount of this debt from 

m 
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t!i«' sum whit h 1 ttwtsl hinu ll»* auiWi rrt! il 

vvouUl In* tjiiilf rap.thlf i»l jt.iyin * iu . .ii !»i i %%• 

liiivt! him vvh.U lu- il.iiinr.i was tlur t«» liim. 
liim t«v ir.ivi* tlu* h' u .1- .i{ tmi r, hn .nist* j th 
winh t<i juitift il j*crsi*u.illy lus . rs ua is* 

udtlitij; ihal ! Wiinhl •.i jul lum iu . imnuu, .li ! 
il uul, ill tlu* 1 1 till a* •>! tin* ailfiru « m, loi'iilh*'!' 
1111; lr.i«!i-smaii iu iju«’*.ii<»n, w h«»m i \vi ,!u il ti» rt 
ail immutliaii* t a-.h ?« ui«*mruf. a . I km vv 

Ruussrau w.is a r.ua .i! with th hls all uvi r iht* in 

'rim scum* jia^aal uiih»au \viim*ssi-i ; ami 
quilt* |M»ssihl«* lhai ihi* Ami»a^sat|tir ilitl mil. any 
lhaii hii utarriary. fuiilmi* himsrli hi an inq! 
SlalflUfll! tij liu* hue. , hul all iht* fiilli 
t’viih’iut’ ihal wt* have i. in Isis lavtuir. 
kmiw ihal Ji*an jarqur*., wht’n lu* tlan»«nim 
hiH iTiurn i«i I’ari'., «»hiaim ii m» irthrss, am! wa' 
that hr hat! m* j.rirvamr, ami «»* km*w that I 
Mtiniai^n ditl iiliimairly sriih* i!u* ainriuln! aa 
Whs jtko knt»w that ihr at t:«Hmi irtjniirii aintsnt.!; 
ami ili.U ihc man win* prrsrnirtl ii hat! aim 
('nnhiirniia! jmsiiiun. l lu* anllutr »»l ilu* ( .* 

in Nhurt, has tnur nuur hrrn ts*nvitir*! *»} iw 
tht* irnth in his t»wn j.»UirilHalitm, < h thr j 
ami tiflUrial a»jM'i;is ul liis snjtmrn in Vrni«r t 
all ihal ihrrr is i«i hr *v»iti, 

Nt»r is ihrrr a }*rrai tiral ihal il is |ir«*!iiai 
say ulmui his }»rivalc lifr tluriiqi ihr samr |m 
W r fiml him still in maasinnal i'i»ift'*,|«m 4 rtu» 
Maflainr ilr VVarens, ami wr *aiil im*! m*ihinf» i 
Irilrrs m imlirair that hr hatl rvri l»<*rn inurr t 
ihan ihr |ir«»ti'y'r whtmi shr hatl lu l|iril tai iii;< 
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through the world. lie sends “:i thousand tnessages 
of friendshij) ’’ to his supplanter Wintzinried, referring 
to him as “ 'I'aleralatartda " —a tribute apparently to 
his boisterous bonhomie. He requests that his 
own letters sliall be addressed to “M. Rousseau, 
Secretary of the French Fmbassy at Venice " — a 
proof that it was not only when he came to write his 
autobiography that he invested his office with greater 
dignity than apjKjrtained to it. F'or the rest, his 
narrative is mainly the story of his adventures 
among the Venetian courtesans, whom lie visited 
because he had been assured that “there were no 
others of equal merit in the world." 

The adventures them.selves present no remark- 
able feature and led to no con.sequcnce.s which a 
biografiher need note. Jean- Jacques was no more 
the first than he was the last man of geniu.s to 
knock at tlie <loor of the house of Rahab. It would 
not have been worth while to track him there if he 
had made any mystery of his movements, and decency 
requires that a veil should be drawn over many of 
the details given. 'Fhc pleasantries which he 
exchatiged with Rahab, however appropriate to 
the tx;casion, are quite unfit to repeat. The one 
thing worthy of note is that he sentimentalised over 
her - 

“ I said to myself, ‘ This creature of which I 
dispose is the masterpiece of nature and love. Her 
mind and her body alike are perfect. She is as good 
and generous im she is amiable and beautiful. The 
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behold her ~u inisiT.tblf streii walkrr. lin' si rv.inl of 
the public ! A inorr captain in the incn haiu stTvict* 
may {kissoss her if ho likon. Sho ibniw. horse^lf at 
my bead, though she know-, uolhin;,; nf me iliouj*h 
my merits, if sho wore aware of ihotn, woukl tauint 
as nothin" in her « yes.’ ’ 

hit cetor.i. On«* qiioirs the pa .'.a],‘r fiir literary 
and not for l>io>»Ta{ihiral rea .i»n‘.. It i . not, though 
it reads as if it tni^'hi have hc-en, the prehide 
of a romance. Wlien jean |a««|Uis •.oniimen 
talises, he always has his rye *»n the "enera! 
rather than the particular. I.a Ikuloana tiid not 
understand, and he diil not try to explain. She 
thought him a f<»ol, and he let h*r think so. it 
mt"!u have been dilf'n nil to arjoie llie jmini with her 
when she atlvised him !«• "leave liie ladies alone and 
study m.iihematii !i insie, uk" It v^a. much simpler to 
accept the snub ami y;o away to srniiment.ilise in 
secret, lie dit! s«i, ami I.a l‘atl«*,uta passed out of 
hi.s life on the sam*’ afternoon *m whidi shr: hat! 
entered it. Ihit the seiuimetilaliHing nom* the 
.strikes a new note* in litemture a mue which has 
.since echoi'd loudly »low« the rt»rridois «f time in 
the pages of writers of the Romantic Mox emeni, 

In it*, psychological origin, the ■.» iiiimenial r-xalta- 
tion of the harlot is probahly .i young man’s gratitude 
for favours received. It fl.mers his vanity to exag- 
gerate iht^ significance of those favours. The mily 
way to exaggerate their signifit ince is to resjjcicl, 
and c*ven to idealise, the woman who fjtrsfows theni-*- 
to represent Iter, if she !«• a harlot, as the v ictim of her 
misfortmtes— ttj discover that she who is tndiilgent 
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• /rtiw/iif./Mi'i flminmu. Par Jutea LamAttre, 
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cynical huij^hliT <jI Matipassam in /,a maiHin i 
is the ciH)iUcrl»laHt, 

Sn llsal jr-an Jan|t)»-.' *.lay al \'rniif (thm 
(inly laHifti a year .tn»l n*»i «-ii;lu«’( ii imnuhs. 
says) (lues •.win u* mark a aai'f in hin sfiiiin 
ami fill imlircrily in hi*, liirrary. lUni liininfiu. 
idc.i*. which were l'* mark hi*; iMiHiiiiui a 
lurcrunncr «•! ihn R«»inaniit Sctuml wi tf ! 
niny^, it his rcUsiHini l Iw ri};hi, in y^ern 
Only ihcy wen* very far Irmn hh>H*iuininy;, ai 
was hardly yn awart* «»f ilmm. His •.(•niintcn 
was s»» far frrnn e.siirc'.'anjj itself in cuiuhicl t! 
this sta|4»* he and hi . frimd t art in actually h 
a lilllc girl nf flcvrtt y»ar'. nld ff«»m her ninth 
teiuling lu?r In Im their j«»iiit inisire-.s. •• My 
was moved i«i r»»inj»a*.-.i<»n at the -.ight uf the t 
he writes; hut « «»m|»a'.a**n did not hinder him 
t arrying the traieai li-ns ihrmtgh. He tells ti 
he was kiml to the girl, and res|»eited her i 
ytsirs, wailing jiatieiuly f««r her maiuriiy ; hut st 

It all came t«» m»ihing. h«»wia,rr, owing to 
Jat'tjues’ tlismistal Imm the I'anhassy. Hih tm 
titm and his grievann-. gave him other ihit; 
think aliout. He wa-. returning io I’ari** to ji 
and clamotir, and the hiile t hiltl. his chattel, wsi 
gotten. We will hope that tkirrio was gottil to 


CHAPTER XIV 


Jean Jaec|ueH tlirnwn over l»y MeHtlamt’S de Beu7,enval and cle 

Broglie 'Beetane!! nerretury to Madanat Dnpin aiu! M. de 

Franrattil — In litKnety But not uf it- Makes the ac(|uaintance 
of I'hi’rese le VasHeiir-->'rheit‘se becotnes his mistress--' lire 
secret of her attraction for lum. 

Whkn J(;an-J:ic(ju{:s returned to Paris in 1744, he 
was thirty-two and a failure. He had not yet found 
himself. If he liad Icjoked for himself, he had looked 
in tint wrtjug dir«;ctioti. 

He was not tiven yet, it must be repeated, a philo- 
soplter or anything remotely like a philosopher. He 

was merely a young man who c.xpected to arrive 

somewhere, ht; did not know e.xacily where™ by 
hanging on to tin; coat tails and the petticoats— 
tjspecially the petticoats —of the great, 'fhat was 
the way of the age. A few men of letters, like 
Montestpiieu, wore born to dignity. The others 
could only attain to it, if at all, by the fsith of 
impudence— by soliciting favours and intriguing for 
the perpetration of job.s. There was no open road 
to public favour; the patron held tlie gate. 

His conduct at Venice had embroiled Jean- 
Jaetjues with «>ne group of patrons. P'or Madame 
de Beuxenval and Madame de Broglie he was a 
pr(.>t«!gc^ to be thrown over because he had failed to 
justify himself. They felt that they had found him 
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thai hi! was an ill !» »<ir wht 

was nut Wurth whili- i** h«l|>, Hr wruir M. 
lit! B(!ii}!rn%'.i! a li llt r un thr ailijrji in whi» 
ran iltsffrn th*- !*iu< rn«**,*» ut hi . huntiliatiun an 
lirsl Niijns uj that wlhlf h«at uf iiassiunalc 
au.iinst sui ial imsju.tliiir , whi« h wa*. in latrr 
tu hlazr uj» aial sj»t»ai! uvrr l*ra!u«- !ik«' a j 
firr ; " Su 1 wa*. wrun-. masiainr, 1 thuuuli 
just, whriras yuu ;in* unly nu!>|r, f nhuuhl 
mnfinlH tiai that. 1 ■tiuultl hav«" prrrrivf <1 t 
was imfM’iuirsini* in mi*, a lurrii;niT aiul .i jilrh 
ftc.- a Jurrshailuvvinu at last ih«* n vulnti 
Jfan Jarijnt'S that was tu In*. 

Till! i»nli‘,»naiiun. huwr-vrr, was m»i yri lu tii'r. 
Nut thi' ‘.ut ial sysirin t«nl unly imlividual mt- 
ui fiurit'ly Wrt’l' alia* Iasi, RfJ*i»!i.llr«l hy su 
his paljuiis as an unijratrlul :.rtvit<>r, jiati |i 
rlniJij as t lusrly as rvt-r lu thr |»aii<a»s who mn 
tu hi! kiiui nutahly l«» M.Hlainr I tu|an an*! ' 
h'ranrnrii.* 

'{'ht: rrlaliint itt whiih hr stuuil i«i tin 
ttuwhrrr rxarlly tU'linril. I’rrsumahly it 
inth'itniir aiul variahlr, ami Jraii fanjurs wa* 
tia«»r, lunv sri rrtary, nuw Ja* tuium atnl ;; 
hatuly-maii. Hr M ilainly hrl|t» »| in ihr ishi 
ul Mailainr Hujan's sun, M. ih- * hrnusnranx. 
uf her Irayjinrnt.uy liirMry jiiil 

in /a' Jr ati* 

liaiulwiiting. Ill thr Mianuii;, u( MaUanir it«: t i 

^ iirr nf flijiiltifiil 
bill |!ir Irw si!s:ilriiirfi!*« lirir |»ilrii i4fl 

Iftltll tlllliif 

IS^ 
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we rttatl that lie was soinelitnes stall on errands to 
in<iuire alioul iht; “ c;haracU*rs " of servants. lie tt^lls 
us liunseli that he drt‘w a .salary of yoo livre,s a 
year fntm M. dt; h'raneueil, ihouoh for what precise 
services one tloes not very clearly understand. Wc 
know, howtrver, that he altendetl chemistry lectures 
with his employta’, ami acctnnpunit'd him to his 
country house in I'ouraine, wlua’t^ he helped to 
orjpinise imtt.ical taitia'tainments. 1 le wrote comedies ; 
he compostal opta’ellas ; ht; look part in amateur 
theatrical performarict's ; he made new friends 
amtnitj i>iiua’s Matlame trivpinay ami Madame 
d'l loiHielol, then Matlenuiiselle de Belle”artle, who 
Wfjre l)olh presently to play parts in the tlcvelopin^ 
tlrama of his life. 1 1 is frieiuls heljied him to procure 
the jirodutuitm t»f some of his musical jiieces, though 
no special success atttaided them. What is more 
signiiicanl to thtr hiogrupher is that Jean-Jacques 
at this stage was living a douhhi life. 

He wans in society, as wt? have noted, hut not of 
it. 1‘erhaps, indeeil, he was hardly .so much in it 
as hanging on to tlu: skirts of it. occupying, in virtue 
of his talents, a position winch he hud some difficulty 
in htilding liecause of Ins ignorance of the u.sage.s 
of the w'iirlil. 'riie lemlers of society liketl him, but 
did nut regard him as an equal ; he had not Voltaire’s 
easy way of cum|M»rting Inm.self us their equal and 
l oinpidling them to acci'pi him a.s such. A child of 
(.itrneva, he had not the Parisian’s assurance and 
supple adaptability. His letters, wliich have been 
(jiiotetl, to Madame Hupinand Madame de Beuzenval 
show liim alternately overdoing his humility and his 
self-assertivcness. lie bowed too low but with t<io 
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stiff :i “He }K»ys cuutj>li!nfins, aiul yta 

h<! is ni»l polite, " was a foiUenjjMnary vmiu i t»u him. 
“An air of siilleiuu'ss" was alsi» r«-inarkc:il. Tlu; 
piclurt* is t*i a man wlm has fail* !}, ami kmnvs ifiat 
im has faiifti, to iimi his real life in the nanpaiiv in 
winch hf lives wh«t cannot jo t in touch with the 
world in which he moves as the mean*, cif 

furtherinjc his ainhiii<m. Tit c umplete the pit inr«* we 
have to introduce rhi'rc'se l.e V'asseur, 

She was the tteedU* wttman at the hi>tel, tir hoardin^p 
honse, in whicli Jean"jact|ues and t«H»k his 

meals when none itf liis pair»»iis itjviic'd him to 
dinntjr: a daiis,*htei* of the people, twenty two years 
of age, relatively virtuous in spite of a sitigle lapse, 
umialde and naive Inil cpiile uneclncated. barely al !e 
to read and write, not in the least anxhms it» he 
taught tt> do so, incapable even, as it proved, of 
learning to tc’ll the linie from the dial i»l a clock. 
Silting al table with th»^ b«».trder *, she was the butt 
of the; company, mostly consisting of “ Irish ajul 
Gascon [criests atul jieople of that sort." jean Jacajues 
fir.st took her part agaittsi her |K*rsecut«»rs, and 
them projjosed iliai she shoiiUI live umler his protec 
tion 


“ She looked ujwcn me as ati honest man. ant! she 
was right. 1 regarded her as a symjKnheiic yomig 
woman, simjile in her hiibils, devoid oj c««juetry, 
and 1 loo was not mistaken. I told her l»e{oit>h.tnd, 
that ihocjgh ! would never desert her, still I sh«»uld 
never marry her, Lovty esu?en», luitl simple* mijtded 
sincerity were: the minisiers of my trimnph, ft w,is 
because herr heart was tender aiul Imnest that I 
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achifvtKl my jintn! {orliiiu; willunit needing lo he 
IkiIU uml dushiiiy,." 

'rhut is llie story i»f the eommeiu-emcnl of 
purt!U;r.shij> ™ the wort! "liaison" seejiis onl of piace 
wliieh was to esiatijiue tmlil jeau jaajues' death. 
Many hiooraphers luive tlirown vip their hands in 
re.s|K*c tful ama/etneni at ilie proeeedin}* ; hnt tliongh 
one assuri’dly wonhl not jpmeralise ahoiii it and say 
that this is how a wise man wonkl live jnost 
wi.scly, it is hardly, in view «»f tlu; t:irenrnstane(;s, 
astonishing. 

Cynieai observers of life have often remarked that 
when a titan of itver thirty remains immarrital, liiere 
is a strong prestimption eiiiier that luf is physically 
unfit for marriage, or else that he has some secret 
entunglement, jean-Jaetjnes was only conforming 
to ilu; nattiral law oti which that assumption 
is based. He was a disajipointed man. an un- 
consiileretl satellite in the social system in which, 
with sustained and eonscions effttrt. In; revolvetl ; he 
misHetl, ami wanted, a fixe*!, permanent, and personal 
interest in lift?, it is a eominon tlesire, and marriage 
is the means by which it is eomimmly satisfied; 
eminetu t?hler!y barri;*ter.s liave been kntiwn to marry 
their housekeepers in such eases. Ifut for Jtsui- 
j act j ties marriagt? was difficult. In Mailanu? Dupins 
cirelt? In? was In? must have l»een— regartlet! as 
hopelessly ineligible ; nor would it have been 
p<!fmissible for him in that circle to introduct; a 
tiaughler of tin? jmiple as his wife. Depending 
upon his eonnc'etion with that circle for his livelihootl, 
yet feeling the nettd of what Gibbon calls “a domestic 
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fciJUile cr»ij5|KUiii>n,' ht' ir illy H.i*! htll*- t h‘>i» «• l>ui Ut 
eiitt’r u|>iHS thf itiiuMr liJf wlnrli !»■ <!» * lilw 

He tells u*. that he «a% not in « 'auh 1 h« ir .«• 
thill he "never lilt the fainle.t .|..uk .-I 1 .ve fur 
her: iuul a j»'.y»hi.'l'e.*i« a! jsr-ihlesn h-.e. ! '»-n '.ceiiirtl 
in thill runle e.ioii 1»m>s t >ne * an l« -a a.Ive ilie 
jiu/zk* hy a-eanijini; that the '.taif-ni*'jsi r. u-.i qniir 
litentlly true. Iran |a»*|i|e'i ha4 h,»«! jih iity «•! time 
In tire Ilf ’I’heresfc^ when he in.ia*- Jt . -.Se- «.!» her j..na 
hail hiul Jjlriuy «|| time lu Uea- her i h irer. , a •liHerriil 
iUlil more virrlenl r»t whn h «»' .Isali have Itt 

HjK’ilk, hilt! Inierveneil. A man^.T-. n.a le.ulily aiinm 
to himHeU that heojue j»as'»is«na!rlv hon! a i aiitaiiker- 
ouHoIr! woman whose lulehty is «•'! aSt.»vr -ai .jiii nm aiul 
whoHtf rel.uives have ite n «-n«!e<| hsm lik** h-ii jiie?, 

and silt'ked hi * l»!«io*l like \ .on}iHe » \ < l h«- :nav haie 

ilone so at least alter a la 4si<ar I lu »!asi|.'Jjtrr'# nl 
the people are someiitnes ehuinin,' wSren ihr%- .ui* 
young, iuul have a way ot apj»<‘anni* in«*ir » haiimnj* 
than ihtfy ;ttin:»!ly are. I 'se is nertlial oihrino h«»ine 
to their lovt?rs the fuU horror »»t then vulgarity, it 
does not seem to mailer. ,ii In a, that they are as 
brainless as birr!'* ; it is not di a tiveirti nntd later ilial 
they ran he a . viinperaiiie a i li%h f igv 

Reatling Iretwrrn the hues «4 the ( Ve/r » 
one may snvpe* i. il one eannof .n tu.illy tia«e, a 
tlevelopmriU of ».rn!imrlil on the Ime-. nln. It ihr .r 
reilri iiutw indii.ite. The day was to « oine when 
Jean jar tjurs was to "make a du tiMiiai y *»! in » 
mi'iUesH's nnorammatirai and vulgar niorfes %jarih 
"for the afnn*,rmi?ni of Ma«lame rle J .ovetnlwioig , 
but that was long aflerwaf»|s, m the day. when lie 
WJis a gfeat iiiofal teacher. When he met 
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Tla**rc’i»*, ht* vv.i;. .•.till ami apparrtifly, to 

fscajtf with her }rt»m ih*- ailifit ialilit s <•! lashinii ibU; 
thawing room;; lo :.inij>U'r jtlca;.uit ;, : 

" It ! t inilt! tU'M rihf our ji!fa'.urf;;, you wouh! 
latfgh .It thfir r.iinjiHi ity : our A/r' iV/.’A' walk;; into 
ihr t oiintry. whi-rr, in ;ij»lfUi!itI I !oiu|«'iH*f 
or jivfpoin f in ntuno liillr rouniry inii ; our ;.Ujj|M*r:i 
at th«* t>jH n wimlow. whoro wo ‘.at mi two low t hair?; 
jihifftl on iho lojt t>f a iravollin>«, trunk which tillotl all 
tho Hj».n «; av.tilahlo tlioro. 1 ho %vini low sill '.orvi i! n;; 
for a ta!»lc ; wo hro.tihotl tlto iro‘.h air ; wt* lookod tHil 
n|H»n tho fUrooiH and tin* jtaHsori; hy, ami though we; 
worn on tho lomth fhtor, oouKl noo what was g<»ing 
on liolow wiiilo wo all*, Who ran tlostribo ami who 
r.m rvali-4o tho tlolighi of ihoso rt;|>asts, oonsinting 
only of a *.lie:o of hroael, a fovv oliorrio.H, a small 
of olifO'.o, .nnl a half IhiuIo of wino which wo tlivielod 
l«;iwi'on us' h riomlshift, « emtHlomo, iiuimaiy, sym 
|»athy of ‘.mil what a rolish ilo smh thing', give! 
Somolinu'S wo sal ihoroiiil midniglu, without thinking 
what wo won* lining, without su.jMiiing flow late 
it was." 

It i‘i an tilyllio jiioinro ; ami ihort; is not. as in 
tho 1 4;.o of tho idyll of Los ( harmoiio*.. any 
riMHon to doubt its aocur*u:y. Moinorio-. td ;.uih 
iilyll;, with a tl.iughlor of tho jitoglo lor i».irim*r, 
undotibiodly lingvr in ih« minds of matty inon who 
do not sjioak of ihoin ; ami it i» absurd to say that 
tln ro has boon " mi spark of lovo " whon sue h things 
b.tvo hajijrt'itoil. Thcro has Iwon lovo, though it 
has not lastcd—lhougli Urn summor has l.nhul to 
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fiiHil the prtimi.si! »>f the Why necti wt 

that it waK with Jraj} J.ir«{iics a*, with «»{!ht 
tilt! saint* cast* ? 

Tin* diUrrfiu't’ iirtvvt'cii hi*^ tasi* ami the 
tliat hf tiiil mu takr lli;:ht .it ll»«' in-.lant u! thni 
liatl In: dum* !•«*, tin* i»iyil »»! wi)i* h ht* j*ivt 
t|liuijtHt’ as it wff'«' l*y i!iatU«'il»'m'r wtitiJ* 
rfmaimai an iilyll in his n-iailln litm, Ifi' 
wuultl havt; navt’lhsi hark l«* it a*, to list' nu*i 
tiu! vanishfU j'U*ry oJ in** lr»*.t ymitli ; it wuul 
la nn liu! siarling'jHtiiU »*l tin* vi .i««n «»t tin* thin 
inigiit havt? ln*fn, Wt- know him w»*lj fmiugii 
surt! of that. I h* hail Jii*4 that sort of Hcniinu*! 
just that sort of inia^;inaiion, Only, as it haj 
In* and ’riuh’r-.t* had rfinainrtl toijrihnr long a! 
jMiniry had vanishrd from tin* ir rrlaiions. li 
tin* worst a*; wi’ll a*, thr! Iir'.t alfuit h«’r, ami t! 
of fanny was imjadfii hy tin* j»alj»al»I»* *’%‘id( 
sohor f.n t, 'rin* ‘rhi'n'so who sat opjuisiir 
on his hnarih whon hr wroir hi** ( ».»#»*»« 

ugly old woman™a shrrw with iiisaiiahlr ji 
drsirrs, whorr}»ri»athrd liim for his jihysiral lim! 
ami jjrrfcrrril thr * inhrarr-i of a groom. N» 
could hr havr no illusions about sui h a “ tl« 
frmalr romjianion " . hr had rv»-n forgoitmi a 
tlir truth alKuii hrr. That was how In* « anu* t 
that thrrr had nrvrr hn n. on his ‘inlr. ‘ thr i 
spark of lovr," 

It is usual to hear him praisrd hnau-a-, mu 
thr faintrsi sjiiirk of lovr for d'hthrsr, h<* m vrr 
livri! with hrr for fivr atid thitiy yrai*.. 
pictured, hy thr riithuHiasii, as hrariiig hi « 
from a sriisr of duty, viriiiuusly mdurtiig I 
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cxjHXtcd weight of his responsibilities with the 
rt!sign:iti(»n of a Christian and a |>hilo.sopher. The 
facts, liowever, hardly justify that view, and the 
cnihnsiasin whicit ins{>ires it needs to be moderated. 
Jean"jac<pies’ fulclity to 'I'h^rcse was of a very 
limited character. It did not prevent him from 
entertaining a tlesjH;rate passion for Madame d’Hou- 
detot, or from ridiculing her ignorance, “ for the 
antustunent of Madame de Luxembourg," or 
from consigning her children to the Foundling 
I losjjital. One canm^t admit any exalted motive 
for a litlelity cojnpatiblc with such lap.ses ; and 
motives titat are not exalted can easily be 
found. 

He was j>oor, and 'riu^rese was necessary to him : 
one need not look ft»r any more subtle explanation 
of his Iklelity than that. He needed her not only as 
a mistres.s but also as a hou.sekeeper and a nur.se. 
It was as a nurse, indeed, that he needed her most 
of all I le suffered from a malady ‘ of which he was 
always a.shatned— a malady which made connubial 
ititirnacy emliarrassing and called for incessant and 
intimate attention. Failing a devoted wife with a 
genius for self-sjicrifia?, he was best off— and knew 
that he was best off --in the hands of a daughter of the 
people, of m> too tlelicatc serisibility, his .social inferior, 

* A disorder of jIjc bladder. Jtmtj JacquoH attributes it to a 
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binintl tt» him l>y .ilikf ui iium-ii .in*! 'jr.iiiturU*. 
'rht''rt";(' stipplit'd thi*; vv.uu. 

No tltnilil ihrrt* wi-it liim-i wlst n ‘.ho was tryin|,j. 
S!h! cniiUl !»(• m* itilrlhsiua! tumpanion to Jisui* 
Jarcjucs ; anti sho had .t h»»idf <il hunipy ndafivt’s 
who cxploiift! ami jS'ldH tl him. llor vv.js an 

unruly mrinhur, ,usd uUitt madr mi-.ilmi whfu ii 
wajijtfi! ; shf hroiH^hl railing.; at t u .aliou . witli thi- 
VflifUH’Ut !i«piatity »»l ht-r tla-... Shr tlid mu 
iinprovf in tfinp'r as shf prow .tldcr and hatl to 
ataannpany a pnttfvior who was thivt-n limn pillar 
U> |M)St Itir ritasons iM'yond hor t oinprfhfnsion, Hhi* 
ahitj inatif him ritliiailmis hy fxtrartinj.* gills lrt>m his 
fritmtls lit himl hi*, hark. Hut shf had hrr good 
qnaiitifs too - at Irast to hfgin with, though linu* in 
the nnd woff ihrm «»nt. lli-r viv uiiy was a rluTk 
njmn Je an Jan jurs' disjtoshion to mrlanrholi.i ; shf 
was nt»t withtnii prai lit .il romim»n sms*- ; sh** was 
not nngratflnl, ami shr di«l lur duty as a nnrsr. 
So shr riiinr to hr nrrrssary, and .i h.d>ii was 
estiiblishtHl. 

The first habit r,stablif.lwd, howrvrr, was that ttf 
.srnding ihr rhiklrrn lH»rn «il ilir alhitnr to thr 
I'onmlling 1 hospital. Or .so Jran • Jat jpirs '.ay*, 
iliough w»mr of his athnirrrs havr takrn ihr iibrrty 
of rontratlicting him. t bir nrxl task most hf to irll 
that story and try to get at ihr rights tif it 



CIl Al' l'l-R XV 

4iit! M*iid ihi'ii' t'lsildrini la llir* idninitliilg 

li«r,|nt.il I'.xplaiuiliHir* uml l>i ihr Hlisry tme?-- 

Hif* clfitihlH ul Ilf. Kiiti-KHr! lluniry Martlatiiilci 

■ • f*»r not ai-tA^liling Ma«k>ruiU:rM tliniry 

Aiiiortnifi .itlv'i'iHiim rif iind Klupfrll 

h’ was on his fonn a visit to his fashi<»tiahlt; 

frlomls at ( n>«Mt«int;«*aux that jvan-Jactjttes learnt that 
he was alunii to heroine a father or, at all events, 
that Tlierese was al>out to hiH'oine a mother. “ in 
view of my siiuaiion," he s;iys, “this would have 
ht*en extremely emliarraHsiii^; if the friends whom I 
useil to meet at tliimer hatl not shown me the only 
way out of the diftirulty." 

He and 'I'herese, it must he observed, were not 
yet living together, M hotigh she was under his pro- 
leetimi, her home w;»s still with her mother; and 
Je;m-Jae«jues hahilually look his meals in a kind of 
hoartling house near the 0|«;ra, kept Ijy the wife of a 
tailor, idle eoinjsiny, he explains, was at once dis- 
rejtutahle and seleei. Admission to it could only l)c 
ohtaineil through the i«trod»clir>n of a hahitm!*, hut 
iht; piTsons intr*idue**tl were chittliy dehauehees-— the 
proiecuirs of iht; hallct-girls anti tim casual lovers t>f 
the young women now known as “midinettes." 
Their talk at table was mainly t)f their gallant 
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adveiUun'.H. Afu?r tlimiiT t!«‘y adjuunuil iVujn the 
table U> the nhoj) ti> pursin* ihfir ameum with tlie 
shop-jfirls ; ami " he who in.ult’ the larip-a r«>nirihu- 
tions to the population oj the l■’^nllullin;^ liospita! 
was sure <ir tht; loudest applause." Jc .m jai <|ue!i was 
impressed, auti tf«jk luunHel with hiin-.elj. ’ It is the 
custom of the rountry,' lu* r« (!eeSrd. " \\ hen one 
lives in a country then- lau he no harnt in h»llinvin}4 
its customs.'* Ami therefure : 

“There wa.s llie ex|>etlie!il that I wa*. Inokiuii for. 
1 decided to atloj>t it in a spirit «»f rohu .i gaiety, 
without the faisiiest scruple. The »»n!y *.eru}*!«^ wltich 
I had to overcome was that »»f’ rhiTcHf, whom 1 h.ui 
the greatc.si rlifficulty in the worltl ij> pe»‘.u.idin|; to 
take tht- course to save her honour. Her mother. 
wht> thought another hat»y would he .» mh .aiue, t ame 
to my helfi, and she .illovved herself to he touvimet!. 
We chose a prudent and trustworthy initiwifr, natned 
Mademoiselle Cjouin ... to take tharge »tf our 
deposit; and when the time tame t heres** was taken 
by her mother to thmin's house for her .ti touche- 
merit. I went to see Iut there sever.d limes, and 
brought her a ei|)l»T which I hail matle «iin in rlufili" 
cate on two cartfs. (iiie of the tiphers was pktcerl 
in the child's ckahes, and tlm ihild %vaH h in*le*l in by 
thr; midwife in tin; ortlin.iry w.iy at the tifiitt' of the 
h'tnmdling Hospital. In the following year %ve had 
a r<*peiiiion of the s;ime trouble, ami atltrpirtl the 
same expedient, except that we tiinilteil the t ipher. 
I did not reflect jmy nntre ih.iit osi the first oiiasion, 
nor did the moilier apprtrve. She tdieyeil with 
lamcnuitions." 
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id so forth. 'rhr«*f inoro t hiltlron w<*rt' siuiihirly 
ccI of in su!>sr(jtio{it yoiirs ; unt! joaii J;u-(|U('h’ 
hIo for I Ik'iom' s ” honour “ ditl not sceju it>hijn 
y wit!i it any t^lihuaiion to koophor SfCTi't. Nor 
or tnoihrr, if wo may holiovo him, ajiy moro 
1 of hor datijjhtrr's roputaiion. Tho soorot 
fsooamo f tif /Wit A/th‘//t‘. Joan ja(tc|tit!s 
rimnt aiul I >idorot at tho limo, and aftorwanls 
Muilamo tlM'ijnn.iy and Matlamo th* laixom- 
Madamo I.o V^ansour told Nhulann! Dupin, 
old Madamo tio i’ramaioil, w}ji» ovtm wrolo to 
|,actjiie*H on tho suhioot. Ilis r«*ply is prinUul in 
«»rrosj>midomo. riu? only dovttlopmont to In; 
in that Joan J art j nos oontimiod as a philosopher 
(licy whirli ho hatl oomminmod as a ttohaucheo. 
oriod in whit h ho wasdisja tsiny; of his offspriiijt in 
irit in whit h I’um h throws iht; hahy out of the 
w was also tito porim! in whit h ho was ostahlish- 
s famo as an »»riginal thinkor with plans htr tin? 
iraiitm of tho worhl. At tho oiul t>f tho poriod, 
oro, ho folt tho nooil of a philosophioal jtjsiiiiia- 
>r his oonduft ; anti in iht? loiior tt» Madamo th; 
■noil ho jnsiiiios himsolf 

Vtin know what my|s»Hiiif»n is. I havo tlifliouky 
;h in rarnin^j my tlaily broad ; I livo from hand 
luth, llttw oiHihl I support a family If I wore 
•il t«* havo rootairso t«j thtJ oalling t»f an aulhnr, 
wtmltl domoHtio anxiolios anti tho scptulling of 
s loavo mo, in my garret, the i»eace t»f mind 
aUf ft»r prttlifahlt? work? Tlmre is hut little 
y in tlio writings which hunger dictiites, and one 
oomes to an taul t»f iltis resource. I should have 
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been difrefure, t«» the |jr**lfttitsn <if 

puirtHis, i<» iniriijiu* . . . U» hIu.»|>, iti •.h«>ri. to nil the 
infuniien fV*r wiuKh I feel *;<» juni ,t h«*rr*n, . . . Ki>, 
madamc. bt iu r that mv » hiSdrrn .iMnild be nrpltates 
than tiuu their lather slumhi be a ivenaii, ' 

riieir mother, lie add**, "with her own shame 
It) eonsiiier and her *nvn nefes.itjes to In. ik alter,'' was 
UH muih the viiiiin of t irt nm-aames a-, himself, h 
wtiuld have been tliHerent it tile « hil*hf»i had Iteen burn 
in weilloek. A earcer might then have been fuiintl fur 
them, Ihit they were illegiiiin.ife, an»l therefore eouW 
only have betm br«»ngln up to he " Imoi-lilaeks or 
bandits," He poHeetl;* >- 

“Then why, y*»»i wit! ask. did I »«»{ marry.* 
Atldress that *|ueHii«in. mad.une. t>» yutir *»%vn unjust 
laws. It ditl not ’»uii me to luntian .i jirrmanent 
engagement, ami you l annoi prove to me that I am 
uiuier itny tihlig.tlion to do •«», What i-. t ertain is 
that 1 have nut done, and do n a mteru! to *!o, any- 
thing of the kind. I hen, ymi wsll ‘i-iy, *»ue ..njrht not 
to beget eliililren if one eannot -.iippori them, hixense 
me, ntatl-une. it is tlie will of Nature that tme sltould 
beget ihildren, seeing that the j suits of the earth .ire 
priHiu) 1*4 in snffn ieni ahumbo)* r for the support t»f 
all. It i » the rit h those of the * l.tvs to wlu*h you 
belong who rob the p«H*r tliose of my tl-iss of 
their ehildren's Irread." 

.So tin* jwrents rasdly liad m* • hoire in the matter, 
and. after all, wh.it had l»een ilour W4« <«»i ihr liesi. 
The I’oimdling Hospital, in truth. w.ts .i tnitch' 
maligned institution. I'here was no harliariiy tit iti 

t6i 



Roussciui and the Women he Ivovecl 


reigulations. I'ht! fuuutllings were treatetl wc‘ll, reiiret! 
healtliily, atu! eilurateil st‘nsil)ly : - 

** I know that my ehiklren are not heinij brought 
vij) with tleliratf rctinemem ; so mtich the Ijoltcr tor 
them they will lie i!u* mon* robust in consetjuenct*. 
'rhey j^el no sujaailuiiios, Itui they tio ^rt m:t:t;ss;irie.s. 
'ihey are tau^lu, not to be j4entlenH‘n but to l)e 
{veasiints or workmen. I see mulling in this method 
of training wliieli 1 should disapjsrove of for children 
of my own. If I were the master of their desliny, I 
shouUl mu liavt* them l>roughi up to i>e effeminate and 
liable to fa!! ill whentwer they got tir«;d or whenever 
the tt'eaiher was iiulement. ... I would not have 
them taught to be auihor.s t»r barristers. I wc»uld have 
them taught to hantlle ttot the* jam Init the plough or 
the tw4s of the earjKmu*r insirument.s in the use of 
which they would livtJ a healthy, imiustrious, and 
innocetil life, never making enemies by doing their 
work well. That is the lot to which they are destine<!. 
'rhe rustic etlucation which tliey are receiving will 
make them hajifiier than tlu*ir father." 

Am! so forth, witli a final reference to the philo- 
.sophic Republic t»f I’lait). 

It is superfluous to grapple seriously with the 
arguimmts, .Such t»f them as t!o not cancel each other 
couli! easily be destr«>yed l*y a trtinfiio od ithurdum. 
Inileed, one h.trdly ventures to decide whether it is 
more ritlirulous to reastm that Nature inii.st have 
iiuendeil A. to proertstte children because li. i.s in a 
p»»siii»m to suppi*rt them, or tti elit^ the sfjualling of an 
infant as a reason for having it brought up at the cost 
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of the cotnmtmit)’ at larj^e. 'rhe apilo^jy, however, 
has its hueresl as jean«Jat:«|i»es‘ to })ring 

theory into line with praetice, aiul as a proof that he 
was ht!ginnino to he Ht nsihle of tlu: proud nian's con- 
tumely and to think those revolutionary thoughts which 
were jjresently t»t set the heather ahla/e. 

Htt was alreatly, iti fat:t. heginning to discuss 
** inequality " in writings intejuleil lor publication as 
well as in his privait’ eorrespomlenee. It will he 
necessary to s;ty sotnething abitui tlu; doctrines pro- 
iiounded in those; writings presently ; hut the relation 

'lal ‘ 

acciUental, ana mere is a lime more to ne s;ua about 
that story before it can projK;r}y lie left. 

Is it a true story ? 

It is, at any rate, Jean -Jacques' own story, told in 
Jean-Jacques’ «»wn worth ; ami it is a confession of 
shame anti n«> vainglorittns h«».isl. Still it has been 
criticised, 'rhere are critics who t>nly believe a part 
t^f it ami critics who do not believe a word of it. At 
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by Jean- Jacques or by any other man, but dec c hed Jean- 
Jacques and pretended to become a mother, at her 
own mother's wily instigation, in the hope of retaining’ 
and increasing the ajjection of her protector. 

Between the first unci the secuiul tlicciry it wuuld, 
in any case, be difficult to decide. It iloes not follow 
that any given man actually was the fatlier of any 
given child simjdy het%'iuse he miglit havt; been, 'fhe 
two plea.s, therefore, are h’gitimately alternative, and 
are so regartled by Dr. J. Roussel, the principal 
medical authority for the view that paternity was 
impos.sible to Jean-jacques by reason of his constitu- 
tional infirmities. 

Readers who are curious almut the clinical tletails 
must be referred to Dr. Roussel’s (*ssay ; * they arc a 
little too clinical for introduction here. Ihit the case 
is not one of those in which a layman must imcessarily 
be silent in the pre.sence of an export witness. I le 
may take his medical science from the expert and 
yet have his own opinion as to the strength of the 
evidence which brings the particular case within tlie 
group of cases concerning which the exjK'rt gent;ralises. 
Let us put the argument as a syllogism and see what 
it amounts to. Thus : — 

Major Premiss. — All men who have sn fie red from 
certain spec if c disorders are ineapable of paternity. 

Minor Premiss. — Jean Jacques had sujfered from 
those speetfe disorders. 

Conclusion.— > Jacques tms incapable of 
paternity. 

' Iny.^. Mou$$mu Jugi par h$ Fmnftm ^tm/mrJAui (Verrin), 
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wrilttm out for tin? iimst part at 
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5ilU?g:ati«»n, 

Nor, be it .uUloti, is .ill the exjwri 
one side. Idu? question w.ih t unsiileret 
Genevan physieian rroiuhin, and ! 
view that lean ■ jacques "whs not 
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yet hardly strong’ enough to override; Jean-Jaetjues' 
circumstantial avowals. 

At all events, it cannot overritle them tt> the 
extent of persuading us that Jean-Jat'ques inveiUt;{l 
the story as an answer to the sneers of jiersons who 
disputed his virility. There is little, if any, evidence 
that there were any such sneers to be answere<i. 
Unfruitful illegititnate relaticms were not so un- 
common in the eighteentlt century as to be likely to 
form the subject of gibtts ; and supposing that 'i'luTese 
did bear children, J can -Jac( pies, not ptjssessing Dr. 
Rous-sel's medical knowledge, would have had no 
reason, unle.ss information of her iiditlelity hail come 
to his ears, to doubt that ihvy were his. It is 
credible enough, of course, tliai 'rherese hatl juj 
amant de amr of her own rank in life, anti not 
incredible, though improbal)le, lltal .she engaged in 
promi.scuou.s amours. 'I'he little tliut is kjH»wn to her 
discredit i.s quite .sufficient to warrant us in susjmet- 
ing more. But Jean-jacques himself seems to have 
.su.spected nothing ; and it is hard to tioubt that he 
did send children to the I’tnmdling iluspiial in goot! 
faith, as it were, and in the const-ienlious belief that 
he wa.s indeed an unnatural father. 

For the thirti theory— Mrs. FredcnkaMacdonakl's* 
theory that Thdr^se pretended to have children *’in 
order to compel Rousseau ttj recognise the lie 
between them us a binding one"— is the least aeeept- 
able of all. One is bound to reject it for lack of evi- 
dence, for lack of motive, ami also because there wm 
no antecedent prolmbiliiy that it would attain its end. 

The hyiKJthesis is based, apparently, upon jean- 

* In/.’/- .ftmssem.’ a C’rtitmm {Ch»pmm% k Mall). 
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jacqufH Ki;ufnn*iu inai m* lu-vrr *.;ivv any his 
children ; but ih.il by iisell junivcH %*»Ty little. 
'rhtVcst' can hartlly liavr anticipalenl that he would 
express lU) wi^di t*t see a ehiUl that she told him was 
his ; and, it she hati expeetetl such iiuiiffercnce, 
she \vt>uld have had im reason to suj»{>c»se that 
the birth ttf the child wouhl l>e regarded by him as 
an addilion.d bund ol union. ller expectation would 
rather have b<>en that he wmtUl »lis|»}ay curiosity and 
tnake intjuiries. and that the* Ir.iml would thus be 
exjjosed. Moreover, even if we ^rani that the fraud 
might have been conceived ami j>«;r}ielraietl once, we 
are still left at a loss to untlersiami why it should 
have Imen rejieated on four subsecpietii occasions. 
I'he first exjwu’iment imisi liave demtmsiraied its 
futility. It was obviously useless to form a habit ol 
pretending tt» be;ir ehildren to a man whose conduct 
showed so clearly that he regartled chililren not as 
pletlges «>f love hut as rubbish to be disjiosed of in 
the tilace which the Slate ai»poinied for the purpose. 


iney quarreiieu wnn jean-jactpies atm nem mm up 
lij scorn, ttever charjjed him with this particular 
offence against humanity. ‘I'hey tlitl not aceuse him 
«»f it, uceoriling tt» Mr.s. Maedon.dd, lnuause, thtrugh 
he had loltl them the story, they knew that it was 
untrue. Yet Mrs. Macdonald avers that they 
hnmglit agaitist him many other charges which Uiey 
km!W to lie rniirue, so that that ctmsideration 
ahine wtndd hanlly have sufficed to silettce them. 
It seems tnore rtsisonable u> sup|M»se that they 
lucid their tottgues partly heeausc, ilmugh iht:y had 
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heard the story, they wero not in a position to 
demonstrate its trutii if it should bt; contradicted, 
partly because the charges inioht have [provoked 
recriminations which they were not in a jiosiiion to 
rebut, partly because their view of the funciious of 
Foundlinj^ Hospitals did not materially differ from 
those of Jean-Jacqu?'s’ other l)oon comi)aniojis. 

Grimm, at any rate, appears to have: been jointly 
concerned with jean jacijues in gallant adventures 
which reflected no credit upon itiilu*r of ihetn. They 
had a common friend in Klupfell. chaplain of the 
Prince of Saxe-Gotlia. Klupfell had a mistress of 
tender years who lived with liim hut supphttnenied 
her allowance by extetjdinj*’ her favours to other men. 
One of the most odious jtages in the Confiesshms 
relates how he and Grimm and jean-Jacques supped 
together. “The worthy Klupfell,” runs the narra- 
tive, “ was ttot the man to do the honours of hospitality 
by halves, and we all thnu'. tf«>k it in turns to visit the 
adjoining apartment with tlu! litih! girl, win* did not 
know whether to laugh or cry." tirimm. it is ailded, 
told the story, on the following day, to 'I'hdrese as 
a good joke ; ant! 'Pht^rese wa.s more sht»cketi at 
Grimm’s breach of faith than at Jean-Jaaputs' lapse 
from virtue. It is not a pretty story, but it illtjstrates 
the moral tone of the times, anti intUcates the 
restrictions which Grimm’s recollections of his own 
levity might have imposed upon his mt»ra! intligna- 
tion. Stories t)f Foundling Hospitals woultl hartlly 
have shocked him. Me would have reincmbcretl 
— what everylx)dy knew ™ that his t>wn frientl 
d’Alembert was a foundling, abantltmeti by the 
fashionable Madame Tenciti ; and, as he Wiis a luft- 
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hunU;r, th;U cxaiujiU* wuuKi h.ivt* nffmt'tl to him to 
sanction liw procotnlinij. W!jai ols»% lir would have 
asked himsflf, was a man in Jean jaa|urs’ pt>sitkmto 
do with his chikiretj ? What else were llu: i‘‘ound!ing 
! {tjsjtiiais lor ? 

Moreover, it is nt»t c|uiti! certain that (irimm did 
maituain the silence which Mrs. Macdonaltl attributes 
to him. jean-jacques exj»res^dy says that he did nut, 
mtsining presumahly that, ilunijjh he formulated no 
wrilien indictment, he betrayed his Iriend's secret in 
private conversiiiiorts ; atul he regarded this act of 
treachery as a crime far darker titan his own mis- 
deeds. 'rhi» is ilie remarkable passage in which he 
says stt 

•'This .single fact eomlemns them. Without 
wishing to clear tnyself t»f the blame which I deserve, 
I wtHiitl ratlter bear it ibati emlure the reprrtaches 
which their malignity merits. My fault was great, 
but it was tndy an err*>r of judgtnejit. I neglected 
tny tluiies, but no w ish u» inllici pain w.ts jtresent to 


CHAPTER XVI 


Jean-Jao'ities mM up iKnm’krc’ping with Thrrcm? unci lit?r innihcr 
—His mm frknids, tht* phikimiplinrii C#riiiiiii| 

and (1^1 lolhac'h— Miirinantrl's vum cif J'i%anJiirc|iie»*--Jriirn 
Jacc'iutts visits Dklnmt in pi'kunn-*Hu‘ priw? aflkrcnj tiy llin 
Dijon Acadcany for a diHcantrso on Iho arln and Hriinirr?i«- 
Jciin-Jacciueii dc’ttitks to t:oin|ft.tto iirul to lakt! Ilii! jiiiradtmical 
view that the mn and neirnres have clone more liarin tliiin 
good. 

The Foundling Hosj>ital story, since there were five 
foundlings, extends over several years. We must 
turn back and traverse the .same periotl a seconti time 
in order to pick uj> the threads. 

To Jean-Jacque.s, it is dear, the .story was 
no more than ati epi.sode or rather a setpience 
of five episodes—unplea.sant osdy until habit became 
second nature. 'Fhe babies went a nui.sance ; but 
the nuisance could be minimisetl by the ntean.s which 
the State provided. Me availed himself of tbtme 
means, he says, in tlie .spirit, that 

Is to say, of Punch pitching hi.s family out ttf the 
window. Once out of siglii, they were out of mind— 
for the time being, at all events, and ttieanwhile 
Jean-Jaeques was pushing his way and enlarging 
the circle of his friends. 

Of his women friends something has already 
been said. He was indebted for material help to 
more than one of them. Madame Duptn, by raising 
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his snlary, cnahh-tl him ti* sfi ii{> luxisj'kftipmjr with 
'rhtktisc ;uui htT nu»ihfr. Mail.um* tlf frrtjuy, if her 
Mcim»»rs may \>v itusUh}, matU* him a w«*kly jiresent 
i)f a fat cajjun wliich ‘riaJrese usni ur fat srnt to her 
Innist; to fetch. His rcsumcrs were: further uug- 
int’jued by a small iiihcritam e which camp to him on 
liis father's death in iy.\y \ and h«* was able tt) sit in 
the cabk. ami movt-. and make friemls, amtmjr the 
jiariy of the j>hil<»sojjh*T?}. His prim ipal friends were 
(Iritnm and i>ideroi, alremly meniit»ne«!. With them 
!u; was iritimait*. H»? ktiew well, thtnigh less in- 
timately, Abbtl Rayna!. Abbe »le taindillac, Helvdtius, 
Marnwntel, and liaron d‘H*4baeh. 

I)ider«»t. of course, needs no inir»Kluetion ; his 
impetuous figure is familiar to every student of the 
periml. His energy was vuleanie and his cleverness 
was dialiolical. Murcover, !«>ih cleverness and energy 
were directed to a definite erul, He knew what he 
wanteil and was willing it» work night and day in 
ortler to get it. At the time when he comes into 
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bled neither. Lik<; Je;in-J;ic<|ues, thnugh unlike 
erot, he was an egoist— but un <!g<)isi of a siinjiler 
more common stiri, less anxious to be remarke<i 
pointed at, more .supple and adaptable, canjful to 
no oiu! tht; wrtmg way, a courtier by naturt?, using 
talents, without any philoHO{)hic arrit'rr, 
lingly for his personal advancement, eager 
ve all things to make himself a position in 
ety and succetsl on approveil lines. 6V faire 
ir might hav<! been his mt)ito, and it steered 
ultimately into the conrultmce of king.s. 'rhe 
litious .son of a pastor of Raiisbon, who Isad 
e to Paris as the secretary of the Comte ile. h'rise, 
re.sently became the Pari.s Correspondent of foreign 
sntates, sending thent all the latest gossi{> in 
•cular letter for which they paid him well l li.s 
lelor dinners, given in his private apartment in 
house of the Comte de h’rise, were pleasant 
jres of the lighter .side «)f philosophic life at the 
He and Jean-Jacques were for a wljile very 
nate, with a sjjecial bond of union in tlu;ir common 
1 for music. I'hey practised H)gether in Crimm’s 
as ; they went to the Opera together ; they joined 
irously together in the war of pamphlet.s bt!twecn 
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Marmtmtfl iiu*t Jean Jactjui'H at Juh htHiKt; " Ixifore," 
ns he jHiis it. '*}»• h.u! l»ect>nu' a riava|rt;.'* Thb is 
his retninisceiua* : 

“He })a»! n»»t then ilfelared hitn-u'lf, as he has 
since tlune, mtr did he amnnHU'e any amhitkm to 
fonn .» sect, lother his pritie was unh«»rn. ur he con- 
cealed it under lint nIjuw nf a timid jnditeness, that 
was stiineliines even iihseqvii«iMs, atnl even iHirtiered 
tjji humility. Ihii in ihi-. lintkl reserve tlisirust was 
evidently visible ; his eyes uhservetl everything with 
a suspicitnis aiientiun. He was very rarely affable, 
and never u|ien hearted. He was not the less 
amicably rcceivetl ; as we knew, he indidged a restless 
self-love : tetchy, easily hnrt. he was humoured and 
trealetl with the same aiteniion and tlelieacy that we 
should use towards a he.tniiful woman, very vain and 
very capricions, whose favours we wisheii to obtain, 
He was then ctHnposing the ntusic for the Dam 
dm viiiagf, and sung i»» us at the harpsichord the 
airs he had written. W'e were charmed with 
them ; we were not less so wiili the firm, animated, 
anti profound maimer in which Ids first essay on 
tdot|uence was written. Nothing couUl he more 
sincere. I ought to .s.iy it, than our henevolcnce for 
his person nor than our esteem for his laleuts." 

'rhi* portrait, of courst?, was not drawn by an 
imjstrtial hand. aMarmoiiiel did not tike jean- 
jactjties, and thought his teachings mischievous. 
Vet the description rings true and is probably 
a faithful rendering of the impression which 
Jean-Jaapies made upon his circle. It is the 
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picture of a man who was in liu; circle l>ut 
not of it~a man with whom it was diflicuk to 
be intimate for reasons nut easy to define—a man 
whose abilities wejre more admired than his character, 
and who had to lie trcsitt;d as a spoileil cliiUl in orde.r 
to be kept in a gotnl iempt;r. P<;rhaps one may add 
that it is a jnclure of a man living on sufferance in 
a society that tried to makti the best of him and 
cherished the ht»p<! that by patience it mi^ht induce 
him to comport himself like a reasonable human 
being. 

One of the precepts of tSie [)hilosoj>hic company 
is said to have hetut that Jean-Jaetjues had better 
give up living with 'riierese. There are Viigue 
rumours of a *' friendly conspiracy " to separate him 
from her. I'hat is not the sort of consj>iraey which 
the man ft>r whose presumed benefit it is entered 
into usually regards as friendly ; and one can easily 
suppo.se that the sus[>icion of the intrigue made 
Jean-Jact|ues less genial than he woukl otherwise 
have been. 

Me was not su{>[K>rted by ilie force of a gram! 
passion. Me knew —he must have known™' that he 
was making himself ridiculous. Me envied — he 
must have envied -’-the lusty Marmontel, to whom 
so many cjueens of the French .stage freely offered 
the {precious favours which noble |>laygocr.s were glut! 
to buy at a prodigious price. Me also tinvied '-he 
also must have envied- -'men of thewtmld likeiirimm, 
on whom women of fasluon bcsiowetl love instead 
of condescending jwitronage. b'or lie too, as we 
know, had aspireil, but with the discouraging rtsults 
that we have seen. “ 11 me faut des princesses," had 
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luHni his : Init no jjriiuTss luul ri'sponcled, 

*' II me f.mi jtMis He h.u! fuiled in his 

courtship of M.ul.imc Hupin, mui acknowledged that 
lut was |m»{icrly "ust object of disgust " to her; he 
hud also failed itt his essays in ” chambering and 
wanionness." anti Imsui counselled to " leave the 
hulies alone and study mathematics instead." The 
/(tux w/«aec with 'riu'rcse ami her imjsortimate 
mother was the best substitute that he had been able 
to contrive f«»r the romanc!es of which he had 
dreutned. He was naturally sensitive about it when 
ht; com|«ired it with t>i!ier men's rtunances. He 
geented disdain in their manner, ami was ill at ease 
in their company. 

That, we may Im [>reuy sure, is the inwardness 
of ilm einliarrasseil reserve which Marmontel 
retn.irketl and of the deferential humility which was 
jjresenily to tiisa{»j>ear. What je.m Jacques needed 
to sircngilten his hands was some signal success in 
life. Ciiveii that, he would he able to assert himself 
with gruff pride and inalmaiti that he was living as 
he clmse to live ami hatl cbtwen the l«*tier part. And 
he was alreatly, ihougli he did tu»l know it, standing 
on the threslicdd of success. It happemal in this 
way ” 

ht tlm summer of 1740, when jeanjacepujs was 
thirty-seven, Hiderot’s ainiaciouH writings got him 
into irt»ublc. I le hatl matle sonte tiisre.spectful 
rt;ferences to M,tdaine tie Pomjsuiour, and the 
authorities were gla»l of a pretext for a j»ertpii»ition 
which would enahle them to sci^e the materials which 
he hjid collecu^d for hit Kiicydop,nli.». St» ho was 
arrested and sent to the prison of Vincctines. 

I7<5 
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He wns not, however, cast iiUt* a dungeon 
and fed upon breail anti water, but merely 
kept in comfortabh; conlintmuait, in the style in 
which German t>ffita:rs are sometijnes detained 
in fortresses, allowed to waiuier freely in tlie 
Park, to pursue his avoeations, and to rtH:eive 
his friends. Jean-jactpies, .Homt'times altnie, some- 
times accompanietl by Mailame Diih^rot, spent nearly 
every aftcrnot»n with him. Unable to afford i(» drive 
to Vincenne.s, he walked, lakinjf stnne hook or paper 
with him tt> read wheji resting by tlie W'aysitle. 
On one of Itl.s walks ht; ha[»pent*d to glance ovttr 
the Mercure de Frame : atul he rent! in it that 
the Acadmny of Dijon offertul a jirize for an t:ssay 
on the question, “ Has the j>rogress of the arts mtd 
sciences contributed to the corrupiitni or to t!te purifi- 
cation of mamiens ? " On the he s;iy.s, he formed 
the resolution to comjHJte. 

But what view to take— the olivious or the para- 
doxical ? 

So far as the mamutr of a man's lift; may be 
said to commit him to anyihitig, jean-Jaccjues wa.s 
committed to the obvious view. As ;i contributor to 
the Encydopaalia he was doing what lie eouUl to 
advance the cause of science ; as a musical composer 
he was labouring in the field of art. 1 It; couUl hardly, 
without .stultifying himself, argue that art and science 
were corrupting inlluences; yet he chose to do so. 
Why? Was it in.spiration that tleterminrnl him, or 
low cunning? Did he believe that the truth had 
been suddenly revealed to him, or diil ht? nutrely 
surmise that to la; paradoxical was hi.s best chance 
of winning the prize ? 
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Nt>5»tHly kiunv i ; nohmiy will fvrr kmw. Very 
jHJShibly luH nsttiivt’s vvrrt- su inixrtl iluit he could 
iH»t himsfl! have* disnuanjjhtl ihttn. All that 
in qiiiU’ la’rl.uu h» that, lh<»uj*h he took the 
|iar.uloxjeal vit w, h«- did n«»t alter htn iiukIc of 
ljvin :4 !**> .IS to ioiihirm t«» it. lie autlimuxl to 
euinjwtse inu-dt , an<l In* iiriHeftled to niudy botany. 
In later year:» he wriU«’ «»ij both lhe*,e subjeets. That 
is our best reaM»n lor MipjwiHini; tltai there was les.s 
of the earne*.tnes*i of tlie miH .iutiary than o| the desire 
tt> shock and siarile the worhl in ihifi particular 
ilecltiraiion t>f |M»liey. h is al ai our b‘si reason for 
inclining to aice}*i the version of the story given by 
Marmt*ni(;l. lie hatl it from I>idert>t, atul he related 
it to Vtdtaire : - 

"I wai" 'tin Diderot who s|M*aks I was a 

prisoner at \' incennes ; Kousse.iu t ame to see me 
there. He bad made me liis AriHiarchus, as he has 
said himHelf. Dtte day, as we were w.dking together, 
he ttdd me that the Acatlejny »»f I hjtm had just 
pii>pt»sinl an interesting tpiestion, which he w;i8 
desiroiiN of ireatijig. I'his tjtiesiion was : ' Mas the 
progress ttf arts ant! staettces eontrilmted to the 
imjirttvejnenf of morals f ' * Which siile will you 

take?' asketi I. ''rhe affirmative,' answertsi he. 
•'Tin the asses' bridge,* s*utl I ; 'all ortiinary talents 
will take that road, and you will there finil tmly 
tominonplace ideas; whereas the ei»ntrary side 
presents a new, rich, and fertile fidd b»r philostiphy 
anti fttr ekspitmce.' 

*• • You are rigltt,' returned he, after a mtiment's 
retkclitm ; *antl I'll lake your aid vice.' * Thus, from 
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that moment,' added I, ‘his part lias Inten decidt'd, 
and the mask worn.’ " 

“'You do not astonish me,’ said Voltaire; ‘that 
man is factitious from liead to foot : lie is so in his 
mind and s«hjI But it is in vain for him to [day now 
the stoic and now thtr cynic ; he will eternally heiic 
himself, and his mask will stifle him,’ ’’ 

Jean-Jac{[ues, that is to s;iy, according to Mar- 
montel, took a line by aceitlent, and so foiutd the part 
in life which it best suited him to [day. It might 
also be sjiid, with almost e([ual [dausihility, that l)y 
winning the prize, and m achieving his first real 
success in life, he found the o[)|M)rlunity of realising 
himself and throwing off the mask whicli he had 
previously worn. In any case, however, he did not 
adopt his new rdle or discard hi.s idd tnask imme- 
duitely. Following his fortunes for another year or 
two, we find him still going on [>rt;Uy much as before 
— ^still de[)ending ujkhj Madame I)u[dn and M. tie 
Francueil, still consorting with llu; [diilostiphers and 
sitting at d'Hollsich’s tabic*, still endeavouring tt> 
conquer fortune as a musical ct)m[K)ser. 



:‘4r" nil iiii: ,uin itna i iir urgiirti fxiifiitneii 

liisrril til iiiitury- Jr4iv j.iri|iir*i *MiiiriiMttr^-—Iie 
ri rr-f’riiirH.'ily unit livr^i llir Itfc wil.li Oileiita^ 
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4)i:citlrii In irvitii iicnc!¥i. 


Wk h.ivrt a j»li’asa«it glitiJjiHtt ai Jeais - Jacques' 
cUiincHiic inifriur in !uh staicmnut that he lay in 
IhhI am! tiktau.nl his jiar.ul«»x«’H t»» thn innlhcr of 
ThtIrcHt*. He liked the old laily st^ litilt: that one b 
glad to learn that he hnuid a inttans of making her 
useful ; and uiur Wi»ncU*rs what she, on luT tiart, made 


I readers, at a»jy rate, need not allow their 
or a great name to deceive them et>iu:ern- 


e, it is irrelevant to the question nominally 
riierc is no arguing with a man who 
it " geometry is the oniunue of avarice," 
s sciences in eeneral "tma; their birth to 
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miciuii.s of Dijon. He refutes himst-If by his incon- 
si.stencies, Conieinporury eritics contended tinit 
Jt:un-J:ic(iues tlid not mean u word that he said ; 
the difficulty of the moih-rn critic is to discover that 
he ever s:utj anyihinj^ at all which he did not 
immediatedy afterwards contradict. 

The argument, in su f.ir as there i.s any, runs 
.somewhat as follows : 'Idle arts and .sciences minister 

to luxury ; Ivexury is<iamnal)le: and therefore 'I'he 

conclusion is t:asy, ami .so is th<; rejoinder. Indetsl, 
the ease with which the refutation cun be effected is 
not only a reason fi>r leaving it unatunnpted, but also 
a proof tluit jean-juctjues was really concerned with 
something else than the formal demonstratitm of his 
thesi.s. 1 1 is attack on the arts un<l sciences was only an 
excuse for declaiming against luxury ; his real, under- 
lying proposition was that Parisian .sticiety, in spile of 
its splendour, to which the sciences and the ;trts con- 
tributed,— -in .spite of its vainglorious pride in intel- 
lectual progres.s,— was, in truth, rotten to the core. 

He did not, it is true, succeetl in saying quite so 
much JIB that. It i.H doubtful even whether he quite 
understotKi that it was that lie was trying tt> .siiy. 
The art of writing, as he Justly remarks, is not learnt 
in a day ; ntir is the art of preaching, of reasoning, 
or even of thinking. Never an exact thinker, Jean- 
Jaccpies was at this stage a singularly casual and 
haphazard thinker. Hut that, nevertheless, was the 
fundamental thought ensconced at the bick of his 
brain. He put it stirioiwly, though vaguely, and it 
containetl the germ of the message which he was 
presently to deliver. It was true, too,— -and people 
knew that it was true, — in a loose, general way, though 

i8i 


5(»t ni UK* paruciuar u» wnu ii ne prosfnted it. 

rh.a, atitl iK»t its ini'rii as a picrc of aroiimfjitatkm, is 
iho rc.tson why thr rHs.iy math* a stir. 

It tn.ulf a stir, in slnirt, in soin«:w‘hai the same 
ft’ay ™ th«H!|;h i»*t tjuiir in tho way - in which 

l-'alluT \‘au 5 ,;han‘s •' janart set " Hfnnon*; lately made 
ii stir. It wa-, pkpiaju to t!u' smart set of the 
i'ighufntli, as of the iw-t nik ih, trntnry to see their 
eict s lasht'ii. It was mon? pitjuant still to .set: them 
lashed l»y a ntan who had m«»v«*il in the set and might 
l«* snppost'd to knt»w what he was talking alKiut. It 
was most piquant of all to !«• attacked for the wrong 
reasons juuI to see the lilame ihr«»wn on the wrong 
jK’ojile -on the men, that is to s^iy, who were really 
tho salt of the si»c-ietv denounced. It was imuossibte 
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popularity witli the Rev. K. J. ( 'ani[)hel!. Our enthusi- 
asms, in short, artt <iiminislu;tl hy heiit;,; dispe‘rse<l. 
The eighteenth et'JUiiry was satisfietl with one enthusi- 
asm at a tiim^, and Jean jaetjues liad tla; field tt* himself. 
He ot;cu{)it;d it, and struek an atlitudt*. 

Mis own statement is that he seized the op- 
portunity to reform his m«>rals and his manm'rs, u> 
withdraw from soei«-ty to solitude, and to liv<; in strict 
accordiince with the virtiums principles suggested to 
him by his own discourse ; latt tlie details with which 
the statement is embellisheci show that he did nothing 
of the kind. I I(^ continued in write on llu^ sciences 
and to cultivate the arts ; he also continutsi in forw.ard 
children to the lontudling Hospital; and this i.s the 
period during which he was conijarsing, and arranging 
for the production «>f /.e (kpin dtt But he 

ditl to some extent alter, th«>ngh he <lid not exactly 
mend, his ways. Me ctiUivated ;t tleliherate eccen- 
tricity ; h<; matle .S«K-iety curhais ;ihi>ui him by his 
prttvocalive defiatice of its u.sages. 

In the first place, he threw up a g«Knl app<«nlinent 
in the Ministry of h'inance priHvirfsl for him by M. 
de h'rancueil, am! antuamceil his intention t>f earning 
his living by cojjying music. In the second place, 
he ceasetl to dress likt? a gentleman. Me wore no 
more gold lace tmd no nttirt; wltite siockittgs ; he laid 
a.side hi.s swortl, utlojiletl a “ rotnitl wig " of plain, 
undecorative characitir, and .sohl his w.aich, decliring 
that he had mi longer any need tt» kmnv tht; time of 
day. One of the; liroihers of 'l ln^rcse coinplt!te<l the 
simplification of his wardrobe liy stealing his forty- 
two white shirts, and he did not replac<‘ them, Imi 
decided that the coar.sesi linen sluniUl .suffice fur him 

i8i 



Rousseau ami the Women iie I.oved 


in tht* I'uuirf. Kur w.ih that all. Ilf linally, for 
rnaHons which lu‘ is catulitl cnoujjh ti» slat*-, ivnonnced 
ihf halnt «»f {)<*!itf«ifss : - 

"My silly and morust* sliyiu’ss, wliicit I could 
never uvei'cuine. heinjj really «lue to iny fear that I 
was not ohsiTvine the rules iif v»o»m{ jnrni, I gave 
myself ronrage }»y making uj> my mint! tt* trample 
lht»se rules tnulertnot. I ail'*pled a eanslie ant! l ynical 
tone; I atfeetet! itt liespise the gt»inl mariners which I 
was ineapalde of praetisijjg." 

Not t!very ntie, of eourse, was favmirahly imjiressed 
Ijy l!»e new departuri*. ‘l‘!ie pliilosophers who met 
at d’llolbarh’s t.ihle were epute clever enotigh to see 
through it ; and w‘e inay lake it iliat their view is 
fairly adeepiately rendere«i !>y Marmtmiers remarks : — 

" KouHHeau " (says Marmrmtel). " fttreseeing that 
by eiilouring jwtrailoxr'H with his style, am! by 
iinimating them with his elocpn'me, it woriKI Im easy 
for him tt> obtain a crowd of enilmsiasis, ctinceived 
the ambition i*f forming a sect ; and iiisiead of being 
a sintjile assticiate in the philosiiphic schmi!, he 
wanietl to be the chief and sole prtdVsHor in a school 
of his own; Imi withdrawing from «jur sticieiy like 
Huffon, without dispute arid wiih«iul m»ise, he* woulrl 
m»l havt‘ completetl his idijeci. To attract the crowd, 
In* ha<i attriiipted to give himself the air of an old 
phil ostiphm' ; tje sh«»wed himself at the t the 

c»»ffeedioii‘,eH, in the walks, first in an ohl gr<*atcoat, 
anti then in the habit of an Armenian . * but neither 

* llrb b inacctimw. 'ni« Armenian prb w»i mil 
until a kirr ikrc. 
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his liitk: <lirty \vij4 anti ihn stick of IliojffiU'S nor his 
fur ca]) arrt'sttHi ilu* [»assfnj4t'rs.” 

Perhaps not ; liumj^h the inner meaning of the. 
outburst eviiienlly is, in>l that Jean-Juctjues failed to 
attract attention, but that Marinontel, speaking on 
behalf of the piuhtsophers getterally, consitlered that 
such foolish prt»cet'tiin**s did imt tleservt* to attract it. 
But if philosophical society reinainetl indifferent, the 
curiosity t»f bishionable society was papjed. 

"'rhc. success <»f my writings” (s,’iys Jean-Jaetjues) 
“had math: int; the fashion. 'Pile style tjf lift; tliat 
I had adoj>t«*tl t!xcited curitwity, Peojile wanual to 
know this extraortlinary man, win) ran after no one 
and only desiretl to live freely ami iiappily in his own 
manner. That stifficetl to make it impossible for 
me to do st». My apartment was always full of 
people who called, otJ one pretext or another, to take 
up my time. 'Phe women employet! any aiul every 
device in order to get me tt> tline with thent. 'Phe 
ruder I was to people tin; mort; they insistetl. It 
was impossible for me it) decline all their itivitaiions. 
Though my refttsals madtj me mimherless enemitm, 
I was ct)ntinually the victim of my gmal nature, and, 
whatever I tlitl, ! ct>ultl never contrive to have an 
hour to myself." 

Nor did the callers come empty-handetl. They 
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inviiuihlf. This was th<* }H‘ri«>d which 

'rhrrcHt' fjillrt! rcj'nlarly at Mad.uuf dc t'ri't{iiy s house 
to ftacll thf fat rajtojt whit:h was that lady’s weekly 
token of ifj'ard ; »u»l we hear of preseriis of cash as 
w»*!l as olfeiius's in kind. "If I had jjiwe on like 
that/’ jean Jarijiies says, " it would pri sently have 
come i«i my exhihitiui,* jnyself at so much a head." 
Therrse and the* Mother l.e Vasst-ur would have 
hc'en entirely jile.ised that lie should do so. That, 
in their view, w.is what the* stieines and the arts 
were for. 1 he nusisure of the success of an artist 
or a man of science was. for them, the anmunt of 
money that he could e.xtraci from ilie pockets of 
wealthy admirers, 'riiey adhered to the theory long 
after jean-janpies h.id ah.mdcjned it. While he was 
giving out llial present*, were a nuisance and 
compromised his dignity, they continued to accept 
presents ami even to hint th.it presents would lie 
accept.ihle. " I i.hould h.ive needed,” he siiy.H, "more 
firmneHs than I |»isHessed to get myself out of the 
mess. I could scream at them, hut I could not act. 
They let tne talk, and t:t»niiinie<l to l*ehave as iHifore." 
And imieetl he allowed himself to some e,sieiiit to he 
infec led by their |>reiepis and example. 

Meanwhile, liowever, living in the circumstances 
ami striking die attitude tle.scrihed, jean-jactpies, 
inste.ul of Hying from •rticieiy to •i*»liiude, was attend- 
ing to the production of at) ojiera and a play. 
Nttnn»‘ was put on the stage at th«! Com^die- 
h‘rati»;aise in »7S2. and was a failure, /.e </«*/« 

Inst play»‘d liefore Louis xv, .tt loiiifainehleau 
in the ..une year, tnet with a happier fate, ‘I'he King 
hunsmetl '.ome of the airs : the Court applauded ; the 
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author wiis prestuu at out; of tlu; |K!rfonu:inces, and 
had his opportunity of strikinj' his new uttiuule in cir- 
cumst:inct:s in which it could not fail to he rein:irkt;d. 

He was shabbily dresstul His chin was unshaven 
and his wi}^ uncombed. Nevertheless, he was .shown 
into ont! of the tncsst conspicuous b<jxt!S in the theatre, 
immediately opposite t«» the box in which tlie King .sat 
with Madame dt; Pompadour pl.iced there, of cour.se, 
for no other reason than that the curious might .stare 
at him. The light of innumerahk; cantll{!S blazed upon 
his face ; and the well-tlrt;ssed comjjany gazetl their 
fill, admiring his unkem{)t appearance. It was a proud 
but also a trying moment. ! le had to make a special 
philosophical effort to pre.serve composure 

"At first" (ht! say.s) "I felt uncomfortable, and 
asked myself whether I was in my proper jdace, and 
whether I wa.s .suitably tlre.ssed ; hut, after several 
minutes of uneasiness, I answered 'Yes,' with an 
intrepitlity which was tint; perhaps to the impo.ssihility 
of with«lrawing frt»m my position ratlujr tlian to the 
validity of my argtimenis. ' Yes,’ I siiid to myself, ' ! 
am in my |>r«per jilaee, !»ecaust; I am going to see my 
piece perfornuHl, iiecuuse I have licen inviieil, because 
I camjjoHcd it with that end in view, and hecaustt no 
one has a bt;tter right than I have to ttnjtiy tine pro> 
duct of my lal«Hir anti my talents. 1 am tlressed in 
my ordinary style, neither better nor worse than usual. 
If I allow myself to be the slave of public opinion in 
one mutter, I shall stsm be its slave in all resjHicts. 
In order to be truly myself, I must nt»t blush, wherever 
I may ht‘, het;aus<‘ I am dre.ssed as I dtotjst* to dress. 
My exterior is simple, but at least I am not dirty.’ ’’ 

187 
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i 1 h* vvouM iH'ihapH, have 

t;tm»,n!r*«l jr.m • j.it tjur . vny imst h it l.niifH had 
;u:tn,dly siiij^;jMrrd Iwhiiul ihrir l.u)., ur if Court 
oflirials had l.iddrn him |*«> lumu- and sliave. 
Ihn noihiiy^ <»1 tin* kind «>«ruri<i!, Ho 
So« ir-ly‘r< tn w Imv. S«Hit-iy had kntovn liiin in the 
*iay‘« when In* th« '.*»«d, and liC'd tu lahavt*. Hke 
ttllirr jjfojtlf. It had alnady hraid <»!, and been 
iinniHi'd l*y. hi-, new ji. It Jiad already heen in- 
formeii dial In* had *a*ld hi** wat» h Itia aina* he no 
!on|*rr eaml wh.it h<»iir it wan. and had in>i lhi»uj*ht it 
worth while to rrjikiia* tin* forty two *i!jirts Htolen by 
tht? brother of lu!* miHirf*i-.. All ihi-i wan very |)it}uant. 
Mo.si men of tjeniu * behaved m* diJft'renily, and he 
wufs evidently a tn.m of j^o-nius •.itire his iminic wan 
so j'ootl. And thi*rrfi*r«* hii rvtrtnririiy must be 
respreied ami In* bint.rlf tmi.i be “raressed," 
** Cares*ied," .n »*«jnlin^;ly. In* wa », 

*' I hail armed my*»e}f "(be write -.) "ajjainsi ihedr 
raillery ; but their t.iressini* aita*. whii h I li.itl not ex- 
jK’fieii, snl>Jn|*atetl me fit* eomjiletely that ! trembled 
like a rhild wlien they beoan." 

It was his nri-osui Tiueress in life- more striking 
than the first, and Hnffitienlly brilliant to be railed 
a irinmjdi, d be Dm; ri’Auinont jirojMi-.t il to 
jiresent him to the King, wh«»«a? intention it wa*s, he 
Stiirl, to gr.tni him a jwnsion ; Init he rler lined the 
honour a eonrse for whieli he assigns a eurimw 
merlley t4 reasoiw. III the first jdace, he ‘siys, it 
woiihl have involverl the saierifiee of his new-born 
pride ; its the seeond pkee. he w.i» not sore that the 

m 
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pension, if ^'rantctl, would he n;jfularly paid ; in the 
third place, he was sure lu; would not know what to 
s;iy to the Kin^ if he met him ; in the foiarth jalace, 
that emharrassinj^ ailment of his mij^dit cannpcl him 
to ask permission to retire from the royal presence 
before tht; aiadienct; was cotjclutksl. 

It matttars little whieli <»f the four reastms really 
decidetl his .leiion. 'Fhe Kin^ himself does not seem 
to have tnJiihkal to in«piirt% ili<)up;h lu; sent the* autiior 
a hundreal lonis. jean- Juetpuas also received fifty lends 
from Madame tie i’onijjutlonr, a farther fifty lonis 
from the Opera, ami five luuulretl francs from the 
music publisher. In spite, therefore, of his fine 
Republican truculenct;, lie had, for the first time in his 
life, a good sujijily t>f reatly money in hi.s pocket ; and he 
decided to spend stnne of it tm a journey to Geneva. 

Twenty-.six years before he had fled from the city, 
in fear of a whipping, to seek fortune wliere he could 
find it. He had bet;n long in finding it ; he had 
hardly found it even now. But he was within sight 
of it ; he had only, it seenned, to walk steadily and 
straight to reach it ; he was a credit to his country, 
and his country knew it. He returned, with such 
pomp as a |>ost-chai8e might afford, in the navel 
character of a famous man. 
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and broke down ; and if tin; soniimcnts to which he 
intended tt) give oKpression were idtnuieal to those 
set forth in his Qm/essmts, it was well for him that 
he ditl so. I'Ik* excust.* thtrre oilered for his apostasy 
is that the difference.s between Catholicism and 
Protestanlisjn are of no iinjaa-tanct! whatsoever, since 
deism is common to Ixah of them, 'rhat is practically 
what d’AIembttrt said in tht; article on Gt^ieva which 
he cotUributetl, a lilth; later, n» the Hmychpiedia ; 
and when trAlembert said it, ami assumed that the 
ptistor.s of Geneva would agree with him, a hurricane 
burst in the Genevan tt;apot. Apparently it was only 
his opptjrlime nervousness that sitved Jean- Jacques 
from uttering a similar opinion and so unchaining a 
similar temjMJSt. 

As it was, iHJwever, everything all pjujsed off 
happily. While the Consistory ignored Thdr^se, 
society was affable l«» her. She and Jean-Jacques 
and de Luc— the sjimc; tie Luu wlu> afterwanls made 
the first a.scent of the !Iut;t and tmtitxl his djiy.s, a 
nonagenarian, as readtrr to Queen Charlotte at 
Windsor— went on an excursitm together, and .spent 
a pleasant week sailing about the lake ; and Jean- 
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,uul hf h.ui thuuj*h hr h.ul nut yrt jnibHshed, 

his fiimnus 1 )ist «inrr«f mi lmn|U4liiy. IVIuifuvfr, he 
h.ul Uirnrd a .idr trum his juiirnry lu rrvi;,it Miuiame 
dr W.inrris. rt-n yr.irs had |*.i*.'.r«! diu r hr hud seen 
hrr l.ist, and limr hud nui irrulri! hrr kiiully ; =■ 

"My timl!" (hr rxrluiin 4 " i>< wliut a siuir I 
juund hrr! Jl«>w drgr.idrd! Ifuvv huir u( lirr rurly 
virtur wuH |r{i ii» hi-r ! Was ihi . indrnl ihr samr 
Matlamr dr Warms, .u hnlli.int .» iujiirr in ihr old 
days, tn wlunn ihr iurd I'muvrrrr iiui! snit me? 
Whai an|4»iisli h»rinyhrari! h •rrmrd t« me ihai 
nn rrsmira? rrin.iinrd Jur hrr hiu m Iravr thr rmimry. 
! pressrti lirr nrgrntly, hiii vainly, n* rumr and live 
tjuirily with inr, |»rmnising lu rmisrcrair iny life and 
that nf Thdrr'sr ti» hrr ha|»j»inrss.’‘ 

"My iilr ami lhai uf rhrrr.r!'' Amid all the 
paihnH tif ihr niiiurr, thai i:mn}nf hrnsivr ^rner«)sity 
jjrnvokcs a smilr- ~a ;.milr dial rximds when nne 
lrit‘S t»> imajjinr whai the M»*ihrr l.r V'a»;.rur wnnid 
have siiitl if Madainr tlr VVhirrrw had taken Jean- 
Jartjurf* ai liis wmd. Ami yet it i% t hararlrristk, and 
♦juit*? id a jiirtr with all that wr km»w i»f Jran- JarqueH* 
irinjirrainriii. ;.hrnvinj» ns in what ♦.rm.r hr faiirt! to 
realist* thr wnrhl abmi him iimi ihr tnrn and women 
W'ht* jtro}4e»| it. in all his .tdvrniurra with wumrn — 
ami thr rml «d thr lisi tif iluisr advriiitirrs is mn yrt * 
hr nrvrr t ame to nndrrsilaiul htvr as it is j*rnerally 
imdrrsttHtil. l*rrl»a|J}i it wan bccauM:* stt many waiinen 
had lound him wrak am! maladniii ihai ihi* di sirr of 
ext lusivr |HiHsr?tHi»m never a!it*.ulrtl him. and he amid 
itol perteive that it might Itc ii |Kj!ritt htree with 
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rs. I lf liJiil wept f«tr < n.iiulf AiK*t when h<‘ in - 
:{xl his hlark cnat, atul hn hntl rallfd WiiUzinriixl his 
ar Itrollu'r" ainl sent him aihrUnnatu ntcssaufs. 
ri'Sf’s cnnfcssion that lu- had ha«l a prfdtx'cssor in 
;ilTfcti<ms hatl Ifi't him unmdVfd, and he had said 
Why, ihnn, shmiltl 'riu'rrsn !h- j«‘alt>us of Ma<lumt‘ 
tVar<*ns, or Madam** dr Warcns (jf 'I'iK'r^jst* 
icially as noithcr of them \v;is any longer young' 
eauiiful? So \v** may liav** argued. 

Sh»t allogelher without reason, far protniscuity 
itiachmenl was a feattire t)f the ag'«% and 
lame dt* Warens liail herself enteriuined two 
rs simultaneotisly and rehuked them wlien th<‘y 
out. je;m juefiues w.is only proposing to do for 
what she had rloiie for him ; and polygamy is at 
L as resjM'eiahle a manifeslatitm of altruism as 
andry. But Madame tie Warens declined the 
•. She '* flung ii> her pension," which was rally 
ihle in Savt»y. thougli im douhl she w;ih sw.iyed 
>ther ft>nsiik‘r#itions also. Bride, douhiless, Kirred 
way. She was a latly ; ami du re are sonu; 
ilkes to whtfli a lady, however light her virtiu^, 
however pressing lutr neeessiiies, eammt bring 
elf to HitHip. Berliaps, it»o, her imagination slwwed 
the hoslilt! figure of the Mother la; Vasseur 
ling in the tlistanee, and she foresaw unseemly 
igles. So she went back to her poverty ami 
financial .scliemtis. 

rhe.se liatl not prosptjrtul, and were not t«> prosper. 

; .story of them has been toUl by M. Mugnier with 
idant citation from rlocurnents ; but it woultl be 
cult to unravel the tangletl skein, and hardly worth 
e to try to tlo so. It is merely a story, long and 
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;uul Iw h.itl cnm|«>st‘il, thinij»h hv h.td isnt yvi |nil 
hb fjiintujH 1 >isi«)ur?it* »»ti Inc«|u.iHiy. Mur»n» 
h.id tynunl usulf Ironi hin j«ujrm y i>> nni .ii X 
de WiireiiH. l i'U year;; had pa .nr.! hf h. 
her lust, and time- had lun trratt;d lii r kiiuily : 

'"My CmhI!" (h«' rxilaisn.) "in what a ' 
found her ! How ilri^rathtl ' I fovv iitilo of ht 
virliif was left to Iht * Wa-. ihi * isidotnl th 
Muilamt- iir VV anats, -.u hrilhaiu a hj'nro in i 
days, to whom the iur»* I’ontviarf had Hot 
Whui anguish forinyhrari! It a rmtH! to n 
no resmirtte reinainod f«ir her Inn to hsivr ihr t: 
I presHtHl her urgently, hut vainly, to rurne m 
quitnly with me. projuirang to tunsecrate iny 1 
that of riuh'oa*! to her hajipine ^.” 

" My life .uul that of I herrse!" Amid 
pathos of the pii ture, that » ompreheieave get 
provokes a smile““-a smile that extends wh 
tries to imagine wltai the Mother I e Vasseur 
have HJtid if M.ulame de Waren t had takes 
Jaetjues at his xvuril. And yet it is ehararieris 
sjtiite of a jiiet:e with all that we know of jeass-J 
tennperament, showing us in wlsai •.nea? he f, 
realise the world alnnil him and the mm and 
wh«» |«’opled it. In all his advimtures with w» 
and ihtt end of the list »»f those .tdveniorert is su 
he iu;ver eamc to undersiaiul love as it is gt 
umlerstsHHi. I’erhajts it was Iteeause so many 
had foumi him weak and malad»>»it that the il 
exehisive imssession never asviiltrsl him, and h< 
not jH’reeive that it might U* si jatteiu lore 
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other's. He had wept for Chuuhi Anet when he in- 
h(irited liis Idack coat, :uul he had called Wintzinried his 
“dear brother” and sent him affectionate messajfcs. 
'rhdrt'.se’s coidession that lu* had had a prtsleccssor in 
her afAuHions had left him unmoved, and lu: had said 
so. Why, tlu'ii, should 'Thdrese be jealou.s of Madaim; 
de Wartms, or Madaim; de Warens of 'rinir6se-~- 
especially as neither of them was any longer young 
or beautiful ? So we may have argiuul. 

Not altogether without reason, for promi-scuity 
in attachment was a feature of the age, and 
Matlame de Warens had herself entertainetl two 
lovens simultaneously and rebuked them when they 
fell out. jean juc(|ueH was only proposing to do for 
her what she had tlone for him ; and polygamy is at 
least as re.s{)ectable a manifestation of altruism as 
j)olyandry. Hut Madame de Ware.ns declined the 
offer. She “clung to her pension," which was only 
payable in Savoy, though no doubt she was swayed 
by other considerations also. Pride, doubtless, barred 
tht! way. Sht; was a lady ; and there arc some 
.sacrihees to which a lady, however light her virtue, 
and however pressing her necessitie.s, cannot bring 
herself to siooj). Perhaps, too, her imagination showed 
her the htislilt! figure of the Mother Le Vasseur 
looming in the distance, and she foresjiw unseemly 
wrattgles. .Si> she went back to her poverty and 
her financial schemes. 

'rhest‘ hatl not prosperetl, and were not to prosjier. 
The story of them has been told by M. Mtignier with 
xibundant citation from documents; hut it would be 
difficult to unravel the tangled skein, and hardly worth 
while to try to do so. It is merely a story, long and 
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tntricatt; and dull, of coiur«”.Nio!j huntini^. con 
jmnnoling, amd iiulustri.il cnlcr|n'isc. M.ulan 
Wijrcns, wilh varjoun iJartncni, het anu' succi's; 
a soatp boiler, am iron loundcr. and a coal r 
'I'hcrc were moment'* when sutce*.s seenuai v 
ht;r re.’uli, but she never tjuite ai hieved it. !*osst 
no capital of tier «*wn. she always h.ul to work 
borrowed money, ami was srltlom in a p«»siii 
repay the loans on tiie appoitued tlay. Home < 
partners shared Iter hisses, atnl «»ihi?rs eheatet 
lltT jKmsion was morti^aged, Iut rent was iti ar 
and sIh; hatl lo write iH’gjjini^ letters. She 
already, indeeti, appealed t«» Jean Jatapies himst 
help. He h.td sent her money more than ona 
less than site newletl ,uul ihtnighi she had a ri^ 
expect, and she had written to reproach him. 
a few immilts before his v isit to her. he had rec 
tltis jiiiiful letter 

•' Your eojtdnct ftilfils for me the chapter wl 
have jiist rea«l in the Ittufalu* i in which 

written th.il otir itrtnesi hojies .ire those whic! 
most cotnpletely hiil ns. It is ma the blow wi; 
have received from you that pains me ; it is the 
that indicts it. If y*tu will otdy reflect for a mo 
you will say to yourself all that ! mi 3 .;ht say to y 
answer to your letter; thuujih. in spue of that, 
aiid always shall In* to the end *4 my life, your 
good mother. . . . liootbbye.” 

And Winizinritsl ? 

He loo, it ?4«’em», had proved unfaithful 
unkind. I Its name ilisiippeai s from most o 
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biographies on the day of J<-nn-Jac([ues’ departure from 
Savoy ; hut the. rttcent researches in the arcluves 
enable us to fill the oaj>. Thtr supplanter, we learn, 
had passed (*ut «»f Madame de Wari'us’ life as 
completely as tlte man whom he had supplanted-— 
even more cotnpletely indeed, for he was married. 

I’erhajJS that, if not inevitable, was at least a 
thinj^ to be e.xpecietl. Wintzinried was many years 
younger than Madanut ilt; Warens — deait garfon, 
with aml>ilions and pretensions ; her charms were 
alretwly fading; when h<! first met her, asid had since 
faded altogether. Such a man, in such a case, was 
almost certain to break away and marry ; but the 
blow none the less fell cruelly. When h(t was thirty- 
eight and Madame de Waren.s wa.s fifty-four, he 
appealed to her ti> find him a wife, and .she humbled 
herself anil did so. Then, while the negotiations 
for the marriage were j>roceeding, he compromised 
another young woman, and tippealed to Madame de 
Warens to extricate him from his embarrassments. 
.She did even this, with tht; result that another 
hu-sband was fount! willing to accept the lady who 
had been compromised, ami that the lady to whom 
the first advances had been made either heard nothing 
about the other story or saw in it no reason for with- 
dmwing from her engagement. " 1 congratulate you," 
Madame de Wareits then wrote to the liridegroom, 
“ with all iny liearl " ; and she added a few words of 
gtKxl advice 

“It remains for you now to be very careful of 
your conduct, and give close thought to all the new 
duties which you arc about to assume, so a.s never 

m 



Rousseau and tlu* Women he I-oved 


again U> plaa- yi»tirsi*lf in a jHwitinn in whiilj y<m 
will l>n lial>l«’ t’ithi r to 1«' rt'jriitnl nr tn incur 
rujiroach. laik liiilc, if y«'U c.ui. lliink nusch, 
atul always cniujinrl y*n)r*»r]l in an irn prnat liable 
inannt*!’ tnvvards Imih ( uu! and man; ihat i-t tin* 
way tu win the aKectinn and r-.ifrin nf the vvtjrld. 
Fray Inrgivc me l«»r •.jicakiuj; {«> ynu •,<> hankly. and 
Irclievf that I Nhall alway; he *.intrrt !y anximni t«» 
remleT yai any servin' that is in my gnwrr. i remaiji. 
truly ant! with much c t»nsid»'rati*>n. sir, y«Hir very 
humbk* ami very tihfilient servant, 

"'I'ltK B.uu»si:ss WAiit?*s in; la TtH u," 

Truly a pathetic letter. rea«! in iht' light which a 
knuwletlgt* t»f the cirrumHi.mces sheds! Fhe tnaii 
had oime t<» her as a travelling hair ilresst-r. needing 
wurk atul charity, l ie had lircume her servant, and 
risetJ lu lie her siewar*!. her partner, her l*»ver. Ntiw 
.she was an t»hi wtiman hity Jtve years ultl it» lai 
precise; am! Ite l’ur.siH»k her hn a yuimger wnman-- 
for two ytHjngtir w«»men. She had stepjMsi down 
from her social pinnaile, anti cmilt! nt»i step back to 
it; she was the t*x barber's, ex stewanrs, ex htver's 
•‘cjlHsiieni humbh? servant, ' Whatever her faults, she 
hail jtaid the prit e fur them, ami was lu g«» t»n jiaying 
them until she tlieil. 

Her own letters of the tlaie |»icture her as itt 
extreme distress : she even writes uf herself .e, lat h- 
ing “bread." That lament, jxnhaps, siiue it ap|«ears 
in petitiims, need ntii Ire taken literally . but it .»t 
least proves the fear and the jieril ttj »1» aittniun, 
and forbitls ns tt» doubt the essential truth of the 
story tmly kmtwn, nruil the discovery of her Iriirrs, 
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I J.uqur',’ narrativr. This is tht- last |4limpKf 

rr whit h w«' q« t listnt him : 

' Wliilr I was al tifiifva, shf wriU t«i ( hahlais. 
raair t<i un- mr at t iiauqr t anal. Sht* was 
it!H m«*nt y i«» mnijilfi*- h« r jiuuiicy. I hatl tail 
IMS i r.saty ^aim with lur, hut I st iii it t>> har an 
' lattr. hy I ht'n- .i-, M) ptiur mamma! I.al mr 
r yrl .m*ilhri pitml iit ihr qiiitihirHs uj lirr liraii. 

liny rinq was ilir imly piis f oi ji-wr!lrry that 
iiatl Irfi. Slu’ t»»i»k it Inun hrr Im^pT ii» t*ivr‘ it 
‘ht!rrst% who itislimtly jjavr it bark to hrr, rr 
ii^ it to tht' tioblr hata! whirh sitr walrrrtl with 
;rar;i. Ah! that was thr hour at whith I shoiih! 

- diHfh.trjtril my tlrht. I on^hl It* havr altaiMlttnrtl 
ythitq* to fttllttw hrr, t»t attarh mysrlf to lu^r imtil 
dyiitj^t tlay, am! sftair hrr forimir whalrvrr it 
»l br. Ibn I ditl iiothitt;,; tif thr kital. Distrarlrtl 
molhrr altat iimriu, I frh my .thts lioij I’or htrr 
tiish. ... I mmirnrtl lor hrr, btii I thil m»i billow 
< >1 .tli thr b'rlittj's of innorsr lliat liavr assailrti 
iuritig my !i!r. dial was thr imist arutr, atui has 
tltr mttsi riidiiring. I rariirt! Ity it tliti trrrihir 
shmriiis which havr ttrvrr sitter cwcirt! to ttvrr- 
m mr." 

)rridrt!!y it is irmptin^; to cominriil on thr 
net ttf thr matt %vho, in sorh .i rasr, ami with 
a link «»! nniiu d mrm*»rirs. mailr Itis ntisirrss 
ihmmrr who. rvrn whrit srntimriitalisin^ ovt*r 
iqraltlmlr. laib d t" srr dial this was tni a|4}'rat a 
of ti. VVr t .m on!) hoj«', if wr wish to take his 
th.a thrrr may havr hern jtomr antiprllin), 
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excuse of which he has not infomietl us. To Mudame 
de Wureiis, in any evenl. it imi-.i havi* !»re*u cruelly 
}».tiijfill to he iihli^nsl to aicept a -^ifl rttnveyed by 
such a inesHt'uj'er. W’e hi-f in that ji.ithi-tie offer of 
her last rin;.; a bea iles[>erate eiulravour i«» maintain 
her erumhlini^ dijanity. ri»Mr>»e. vulj'ar atul self- 
seeking; though we know her to have ijeett, t>ecumes 
sympathetic, for a moment, in reiusin^* it. '!'he .sense 
of leans, no h*s‘i th.m the te.ir*. thranselves, is in that 
story, whatever we tnay iliitik of j«!an |acc|ueH' part 
in it. 

He w.i.s never ajjain to meet, and no hmger to 
correspoiul wiilt, the woman wh<» had done so much 
for him who hatl treated him so kindly, though so 
strangely, saveil him front the sorry fate of the 
vugaiamtl, tried to make hitn a g«milrtJtaii, sneceedetl 
at least in fiuinj* him to tnix with geniletnen. and 
given him the !ei%ore .md the opportunity to read, 
and metlitate, and learn, !!»• was i limbing the hill 
<*f h»rlune while she* tlesceinh'tl it. bhey must jwrt, 
or she wtiuki l«* a tlrag on him ; and so they parted— 
she hurt at Itin eontlnci. and he ashametl of it 

Ibiriing from him. therefore, s,tying her last 
adieus not to him hut to his mistress, she went 
baek to her poverty attd her littani ial st hemes. For 
a tinn; site lived at !’’.vi.in. gating pathetically across 
the Lake at the sloping hills of V.nul, her hist home, 
the honte of her parimts, her httsh.tnd, and her ihrtte 
lover*., - trying, it may he. to lolleci her faltering 
cour.ige .Old return to it, 'I'he murage never r.ime, 
h«»wever, and presmtily she ctaild no longer afford 
herself this luxury of grief, Swiss rel.uives whom 
she cntrealeil i«» visit her inatle extaea-s for twH 
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coming ; and inukittidinous, thougli unpntlitabla, affairs 
dcmandtHl her attention. Slut gave up lutr house and 
went liack to Cijainht'ry. 

There is a story that, at this lime, she he.came 
the mistress of a wealthy nuhleman, the Manjuis 
d’Allinges. It is not a very proliahle story hir slut 
wa.s fifty-six, and Iut charms had forsaken her and 
it dues not seem to he true. She lived for a little 
while in a house lu’longing to the IMar«|uis d’Allingcts ; 
but she paid a rent for it. and his name does not 
appear in any other eonneeiion in the correspondence. 
Somebody— i>ut certainly n<*t ilut Marquis d'Allinges 
— made her, according to M. de Con/.ie, a small 
allowance "as long as he lived." Tint siaiement 
tran.slated into haiglish in Hayle St. John's The 
Sun-Alpim' Kingdom, and then re-translated into 
French in the AV.'v/c came ultimately to 

be reiutered " as long us hit liveil wiih her," That 
is the origin of the rejjorl, t»f which there is no other 
evidence ; and ilierct is nti reas<»n t«» believe that the 
allowance, by whomsoever made, was more than an 
ordinary act of charity. 

'rhe charity, lieyond a donl>t, was needed, and 
missed when it ceased to be given. It is as im- 
{K>8.sible, inileetl, to ntake head or tail of Madame de 
Warens' industrial combinations in the last eight years 
of her life as in the earlier period ; we only know 
that they continued, and were no more succe.ssful 
than at first. Of her increasing destitution, how- 
ever, we have abundant testimony. We know that 
Wintzinried l ould not help her if he would, for he 
loo was poor, earning his living as a Clerk of the 
Works in some road-repairing ojierations. We are 
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Why Jixui Jat^qucH iliil mn rcunun at (kau'va— -'H in nlunU(> Paris 
—Madutiic crKpitiay tdlcra to Uaul him “ I'hc llcrniitagc* 
— Hit ataaqils t!ic oiler '‘riu* tleriniun of the philosopherH-’^- 
Jcair'Jac‘t|uc*a’ rrasoiia fur wiilulrawing from HcHnety--Puh!ishc‘s 
hiH itisrourae un AnalyniH (jf tlio argument-— Why 

Madame d'Kpinay Huuglit \m MH*iely- — iafe with TlidrlMO and 
her mother'-Jean-JactfyeH falk in love. 

Fok htw lull)*' Je;in*»JaeqiHts HiTiousIy conteinplatecl 
rt^tiring It) C'koK^va is a matter of speeulaiioiu So are 
his rCtiHons for cltanging Itis ininti I It* himself divides 
the n^Hponsibility lad wt^en Voltaire, Madame d’Kpinay/ 
and tlm Motlier Le Vasseun 

IMiii lastaianual lady knew wlum sht? was well off, 
had no dc^sire to c^ximtriate hersc^lf, and j>rohal)ly hat! 
not sufficient confidtmcc! in Jean-Ja.cc|utxs to trust hint 
out tif her sight llm* mtaive.s tltereforc, arc clear, 
and her influence miist have; lK!en direct and argy- 
inentative. llie inUtienctt of Voltaire was indirect 

^ Madamo crEfiiriayVt Mornoir^ aro atnioug tlm !iiogra|iltt*r\t 
lUill'ioritiim for this [mriacL It Itiis hem dcmonstnit:t!d by Mrn. 
Fredrrikii Macdonald that tlm nmmmcript min c^ctcnsivoly tiiitifieicd 
with by Chii'iini nntl Didrrot after Jo*in-|uo|iic*i* i|iiarrid with thcni. 
Its daiiiigiiig slitlriiicnts cannot, liu-rcfort^ lie art:e|ileil without 
corrotoraiicin. Mn-i. MacdttmihPii di^icovery is ii fiitc iriccre of 
literary clclccliv© work, though it nerd imt make m niiicli diffcrenci* 
as ihc tliiriki Ici oiir enlimate of Jean->JiuTtiteH* rfiaractcr. Ills own 
adtittisitirii, alike in the C *orrus|Kmdcn«5 and the are 

iliiite suliicimilly diicmJi table. 
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InU not U’fis rt'.il. I!f was livinj; tu ihf j»aic;s 

of tiriK’va ; jt an janjui-i ars’Uf «! ih.il, where 

Voltaire w.is. iIh-o” » 'ni!*! !<»• sto '.iinjils* i!\ I It* ''woiik! 
he sure to make a revolution tltere. Moreover, as 
jean* farqiie*. woukl hav»* a»Uletl if he had been «|iiiie 
eandi*!. \*i»haire wa-. a» i ountetl a i<reat man. and it 
was tliOinill for any other man to he aeeountecl 
^•real when liviii>; ttear him, th-m va was too 
janal! a plaee to harhour it%o i.elehritie*;, They 
woukl he sure to jjet in ea» h t»tlier . way ; and 
indeed iheir relation** were already l»i<j,»innin}» to he 
fitrainetl. Voltaire'?* etimjilimenis on Jean jacijncs’ 
literary jterformantes hat! t«‘en •i.irrasiie. He had 
sjiid that the rival |»hlke.o|iher * j*k»rifkalion of the 
stale of nalurt* filled hint vi tih the deMfu to ** go down 
ttn his ttands and km?**'* .md * rawl tilwail ihe rtwim." 

M.id.mte tl‘h|*in.iy. on the other han»l, was offering 
jean-|ae*jnes an inthin'inenl to slay in I* ranee. She 
was tine of hi'. .Mlinirers; ami. .«•* the daoghter 
of one farmer general «if the lavoi and the wik? of 
another, she was wealthy. H»'f lonntry ?*e.il at I. a 
l‘h»*vreite, near Iktris. on the nla** of ih»* I’orest »>f 
Moniirntreiiey, was a house of splendoor .md loxtiry ; 
ami soinewlu re in a corner f»f her tijMekni** jiark there 
stoittl a di!aj»idai»i! e«at 4 ge which jean fart jues hat! 
flin t* athnireil, eiifiiiming ‘’What athlighifol hahita 
lion! dhe vriy |*tate f,»r me ! " 'Ih.ii was just before 
he siaitrf! for Sw»t,?erkin«!. While he was away, 
M.ni.iine d'l* jtinay ha»l the i«aia};e f iilai;.:*s| ami re 
|»aiiejl t >11 his lelurn she olfered it to him, saying ? 
" My hr.u, liiefe is ytiuf retreat, You those it yttur 
self. ,md Ilk in!'dii|» asks you l«» aeeej*| it, | trust i 
■dudl he.ir no nnne t»f yotir eiuel desire t»t leave me,'* 
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And Jean- Jacques was inovtid, and “moistened her 
beneficent hand with tears," and yickled. 

It may be that he had more reasons for yielding 
than he gives us. Me may-one can almost say that 
he must — have dreatled the embarrassing propimjuity 
at Geneva, not only of Voltaire, but also of Madame de 
Warens. 'riadr last interviews had revealed the widtm- 
ing gap l)etwt;en thtnu. I le was a poor man, though 
famous, and could do but little for her. 1 1 is affections 
were ftir the memory of tlie Madame de Warens that 
had been, rather than for tlie actual Matlame de 
Warens, fallen from her high <?.statc. It would be more 
comfortable to sentimentalise over her from a distance 
than to watch her distress from ne.ar at hand, and meet 
her constant demands for tlie loan of small sums of 
money— -especially when the alternative was open to 
him t)f living the simple life within an easy walk of 
a grand chateau, and being ptitted l>y a fashionable 
lady. Me embraced the ultt;rnative, and moved into 
the Hermitage before the end of the winter, taking 
Thdrese and her mother with him. 'Fhe datt; was 
1756, and he was forty-four years of age. 

Me was followtul to his retreat, he says, by the 
gibes and jeers of the philosojihers who dined 
with d'Holbach ; but that {licturc was drawn long 
afterwards, when he was at loggerheads with them 
anti with the world in general, and allowances for 
exaggeration must be made. It can mean no more 
than that he was chaffed, and that he was the sort of 
man wht» stoot! chaff badly, always su.sjHxting that 
some deadly insult lurketl in it— a comsequence, of 
course, of his not havitig been brought up according 
to the rules. 
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Anti of cmirse thiTf wt-rt* sunit* ^nnimis for chaff. 
'I’ht! inert; fad lhal iu* prt»jio.scti ti» sit in the pocket 
of a j^rcul latly vvoulil not, ituifcti. by itself have 
arousetl tleri;.ion. Many t-iyhleentli centnry philo- 
stijshers tlitl that. \h»!taire hail sat in the pocket 
of Madame tin t'haielel, and (irimm was about 
to sit in the pocket o| Mailame d !‘. pinay herself. 
()llu;r precedent;; aiul parallels niuUl easily be 
ftiiiml. But when it came to a in in’s sitting ia a 
^n at lady’s pockt i tojp ther with hi*, concubine and 
the molluT of liis concubine, then even eii'liieenlh- 
eeniury philosopliers eotild be moved to merriment. 
1 liut iisped of the l ase, ralluT than the •uuklenly dis- 
coveretl passion for solituile, must have furnished the 
principal motive of their inoekery. 

'I’hey moeked at the pai.sion lor solitude too, how- 
ever, and in doinj; so demonstrateil that they tiiil not 
timlersiand jean jai ques. Me did not, alter all, intend 
to "live alone" In the scriptura! sense of the phrase. 
'1‘hough he willulrew to a llermitay,e. In- could iiardly 
live theri: as a hermit with rheiiu.e .uul Mother 
l a; Vasseur in the hotiHi! ; and he was not far 
enoiijah from Baris to be inarcessible to visitor.s. 
All lhal he hud timie had lieen to remove himself 
from the vorte.x to the outer edge of the great whirl- 
pool ; anti he liad reasttns enough lor supposing that 
he would be lieiter tiff at that tiir.iaiu t; from the et'utre 
of .sot;iaI e.'ttateinenls, 

riie state of hi;, health was one leasmi ; tin* slate 
of his pur-,e w.is another. We have seen how the 
former reason eaiisetl him ti> shrink from presentation 
lo the Kin;; ; .m«l the twi» reasons hatl oiien combinetl 
tt> make liim feel unctnnforiable in ststieiy. It was 
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a ifiattc.r of ccMnnioii knowlcilg'c lliaL he " suffercicl 
martyrdom ” from the afilirtion which he tried with 
att'onisine (‘fforts to eoneeal. It was partly to escape 
from that tanharrussmeiit that he fhsl to tla* remote 
corner of Madame d'Mpinay'.s park. Moreover, he 
was beginning to take himstdf seriously. 

Soim* cynics liavt; taken the superficial vi<‘w that 
he nu*rely cUisired, through affectation, to figure as 
“the man of his book," and to "live up to" his own 
tira<les against the .scienc<-s and the arts, and in favour 
of the sim[)Ie life. 'I'he truth is that the country 
attracted him, anti that, in writing and defending his 
thesis on the sciences ami tht; arts, he had jiersuaded 
himself that he really had a message to the world. 
The yetirs sp<;nt in town had been a ntice.ssary .stage 
in his edticatit>n. Without them he would never 
have learnt to write, or h.ave realised the contrast 
between the imagituiry simplicity of tm assumed 
“.state of nature" and the v«*ry real artificialities of 
the complicated civilisation of his age. Ify this lime, 
Iiowever, the Unvn hu<l taught him all that it eould 
teach, and it only remained for him to grope after the 
meaning of his lesson- -to sort ami marshal his ideas 
•“to think things out. 

'rhere are plenty of men, no doubt, who think 
things out in towns, and even need the stimuiu.s of 
the towns to make them think, 'fhey are the .strong 
men of idioumling emirgy, who tlo their thinking only 
with their lirains. Such a man was Diderot, the 
most socialde of intellectual disjnitants, to whom all 
life was a debating socitity, anti from whose mind 
ideas flowed fully Airmetl in an unceasing streatn. 
lie, more than any of the otlters, Insisted that 
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Jeiui-Jac(|ucs’ tt) the aiuntry was ricliculous. 

Ih* was convinced that jean jac<{iu’s !ns iavourite 
contrihulor. Ins must promising ‘•yoinig man," with 
the exception, perhaps, ot tl'Alemhert, -would rust in 
the country ; he coulil not eoneeivj- tliat, in the 
country, a man eoultl do anything hut rust and 
decline into the InicoHc tone, 

Hewtjuld have heen right al>out most men, hut he 
was imt right ahtml Jtsin- Jacques. 'I’here is a type of 
thinker with whom thouglit is liardly to he descril)ed as 
an intellectual proces.s whtHlream.s rather than thinks, 
hut who (intis, after he h:ts tlreametl his ilreams and 
seen his visions, that the thought has sprung up, as it 
were, spontaneously, ami l»et:<»mt^ a (ixetl eonviction. 
It w:is to that class of thinkers that Jean jact|ues 
belonged. Perha{»s he was the greatest t>f tlietn ; 
certainly he was the ojie who maile imasi noise in 
the world. Only, at the Imur mm* umler review, 
the dream was not yet fiiiishetj. It had only 
ju.st begun ; ami it was in unk^r that he might dream 
it in peace that tlu? dreamer ttH»k his way, with hi.s 
furniture, atiil his concubine, and the mother »if his 
concubine, to the cottage in the corner of Madame 
d'Kpinay s park. 

It was at about this lime that he pu!»Ushed the 
secorul t>f his famt>us tiiscourses : 

The 0/ itmjum/i/j’ aimng mm, h ii aui/mr- 
ised by the Imm 0/ $mture f 

'rhe the.sis was prtjposed, like the previous 
one, by the Acack!my of Dijon; but Jean-jacques 
did not, on this secoml tjccasion, win the }»ri«e- for 
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reasons which it is easy to iliviiu;. ilis essay 
came before a jury of j^ootl krurgeois ilu; sort of 
people who feel, and say, that they must draw the line 
somewhert*. 'I'liey drew it at attacks on projicriy. 
Paradoxic;al assaults ujion the arts and sciences mi^ht 
{)ass. They amusetl, and no harm was likely to come 
of them, since tlu;y a{)[)ealed to no revolutionary 
instinct tit-*eply seattsl in tin* hearts of men. But 
property " that was the ark of the covenjant on which 
it was forbhltUm to lay .sacrilegious hamls. i’roperty, 
at all hazanls, must be protecteil. Nolxxly who 
questioned the rights of prt)perty should have tt prize 
frotn them. 

Their decision was natural enough from their own 
point of view ; and we neetl not go l»ehind their judg- 
ment. The di.scour.se, like the e.ssay already discussed, 
affords no helj) to the serious .sociological inquirer. 
The descriptitm of the “state of nature" from which 
it starl.s is admitted by th<? author ni>t to rest ujKin 
“ historical facts." “ I .et us begin," ht? says, “by .setting 
the facts on tnie side which clearly is e<]uivalent to 
saying : “ Let us asstnne the conclusion which we wish 
to prove." Very likely lu; would have been welcome 
to ilo st», .so far as the Dijojt Academicians were con- 
cerned, if he had not wisherl to prove too much. 

I >c;monslraiioji,H based ujam reckless assumptions 
concerning “nature" were the commonest philo- 
sophical performances at the pt;riod. One finds them 
in Montes(|uieu anti many other writers. Tliey 
are all of approximately et|ual value as arguments, for 
none of them, in the last resort, iimounts to much more 
than the a.s.serlion, .stjmetimes grave ami soint‘timcs 
ironical, of the indtviduiU philosopher's point of view. 
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‘'HSt' (liffert'd from thosoof the others in 
that he not only asserted hut tlei laiined, and that his 
dt;clainations uan’e deliberately offensive to j)ro|>erty- 
holders, and the {mlite, and the governiiio elas.ses. 
Take this famous passajie. f<tr instaine ; 

“'Fhe lirsi man to whom it oceurretl to enclose a 
plot of land and say 'this belones to tue,’ and win) 
ft»uml peojde blind en«tn;.;h to believe him, was the true 
founder of civil socitay. I low many crimes, and wars, 
aittl tniseries, ant! murtlers, ami htirntrs mi^ht Itave 
been sjtared to the human race if somt; tute had lorn 
down his fence, ttr filleil np his ditch, exclaiming to 
his fellttws ; 'be tm ytmr j^Aiartl! Do not listen to 
what this imptmtor tells ytm!"’ 

Or this t— 

" I mij»hi jtu oj« to prove that, when tme beholds 
a small hamlfn! of wealthy ami powerful persons on 
a piitnade tjf gramleur ami ftniune, whilt* the 

musstts cringe before them in t»bscurity and wretched- 
ness, the re;ason is that the ft*rmer otily value the 
possttssions which they enjoy because the rt;st of the 
world is deprived of thetn, am! that, ilttnij>lj theJr 
comhtitm remained unahertHl, ih«*y would stmis ceastj 
to be ha|>py if the peojde ceaseil tt» be ntiserable," 

'fhat is the m>te. Whoever has an appittift* for 
more may turn to the tliscours«; itself. 1 lere wt! may 
content tnirselves with notiii)* three ihin;uH s oncerning 
it : that it was m>t the sort of thin}f that the Academy 
of Dijmi could be exjjecietl to stami ; that it semmal 
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very l«» ih*- t l»-vrr wht* sh««uj»!it ilii y 

km;w iln'ir jr.ui J.»njur-i . .uul tlwi Jr.ui l.tojiifH 
hinisrlf »!h 1 rt«ii tc.iliy hrliini* in it wlitii 

consuiiu’d hy ifu’ J« rv«nir nt « mnjwi-.iiiujj. wrijji^f iJj.ii 
at the very liim- whru lu* w.ih .iii.u kiui* |»r««|irriy in 
his ilist!trti(:.e’. he w.i« dt-irmliiij; it in a t uuirilHitiuij to 
the iim'yih»/’,rJui' 

Ntiftr the If'ei ihr di auniM- marks a >.t.i5,;r its Ids 
dtivd«»}iHi«'{U. He was jirraihinj* i«> him'iell a?i wdl 
as UMilher;* ; he was hi** <»»it must aiiemivi* hearer ; 
h« w*mu:d 111 j»o im lisumiitj* tu hititHeh, atul tu profit 
by his own ittsirmiioiis. iVrh.ips we ttt.iy put it thill 
he wanted tutleveluji itjion natural lines, ami ijrow to 
his full intelUieiual st itur«*. He mi|»ht, if he had 
liked, after his stueestes, have written **for the 
market " and tnade money ; then, as now*, it {wpuiar 
reputation hart .i emninerrial value, and the *'fK)t- 
boiler " felchetl its j»rire. Hut jean Jaenues, thonj^h 
he me;mi to write, did ttut mean to l«t hurriisl. 
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hfarltnl «;n«n!^h lo h.ivr insii^aUMl by tiu* latter 

rnotivr*. Jt'an jaetjut's was ton iin{M)rtant, Uh) 
obviously f.spabU' ol farnitj;.* his own living, and 
too unroriain in his trinpor to bom-lat tors tor her to 
be likely to sinjile him out as an object of dis- 
interested benevolem e ; when she diil once offer 
hint money, he jatttested that she was treating 
him like a raift lic thtfmhr. Moreover, her jirovision 
of Ii»vt:r.s was already aiietjuate. In the past she had 
lovetl M. de branetieil, mm* she ktved (tiimm; and 
Jean Jactiues, wlnt hat! never in his ytniih itispired 
great passions, was nearing miiUile age. 

Still, Madame li'l'.piitay liked him ; and lie was 
an interesting oddity, much in reijuesi rim after by 
society iKaanse he ran .iw.ty frojn it. it wanilil t>e a 
distimiion to monojtolise him- lobe tlie one aaimih'e 
who could summon him to her presence wdth the 
certainly that he would come. His caravan- his 
misir<*H.s and her mother tieed cause no mnbarrass- 
mem. 'fhey kttew their place, am! agreed to the 
convenient fiction that they were " housekeepers." 
He himself Itad a happy talent for iirganising musical 
enierttiinineni.s. Slit‘ could send lor him to amuse 
her guests ami also to amuse herself when she was 
alone and Itored. In a worti, she could make him 
useful. 

'fo a certain extent she did so ; and his |>osition 
berjune umligtiified, as he setutts dimly to have 
perceived. 

it must alw.iys be difficult for .»ii edui'aied man to 
feel dignified when living conmibi.tlly with a womatt 
of the lower ortlers, e.xtm|rt, of course, when passion 
blinds his eyes, whether he is actually marrietl to her 
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or not. Hi.s ease is luuatssarily made worse by the 
presence in his house of a mother in-law tliouj^h she 
be only nominally his motlier-in law- who is also of 
the lower ortlers ; and Jean-Jacijues had assumed that 
burden. 

Not, indeed, that the MotluT Le Vasseur was 
quite without education. She. could at least write 
and .spell wtdl enough for Jean-Jacajues to dictate his 
tliscourses to her. Hut she was a common woman, 
and a termaj.(ant, oreetly, a liar, a mischi(!f-maker, and 
a jjj^o.ssip. She bled h<;r datiohter's jjroiector for the 
benefit of other nnnnbers of Iter worthlt^ss family ; 
she solicited presents, noinin.illy for him Init really fiir 
henself, l>ehintl his back ; site told him to hi.s fact! that 
those friends had tried to induce her and Thtir^:se 
to leave him, offerinjjf to start tlutm in btisiness as 
tobacconists if they would do so— -.a statement which 
was pntbably untrue. AH this must liave been very 
tryin}.?. 

And Madame d’bq)inay, in her tlifferent way, 
must have Iteen tryinj^ too. She had finsi trietl to 
treat Jean"Jac<|ues as a valet by tjffering him a pension, 
if not a wage. Now she irealetl him a.s a valet in 
another sense by continually .st!nding for him at 
incotivenient hours, without regard to the tixigencies 
of hi.s work and meditations, and e.xj)ressing such 
imperious annoyance when he made excuses that he 
ceastsd to make any, and, as he says, “.siibmitied to 
the yoke." He hatl to .sit with Insr whenever she was 
tired of solitude— -which was ofttsn ; he had to listen 
to her conversiUion, thougli he tleclares that she never 
had anything to say ; he had to hear and admire her 
literary com{x>sitions,— letters, short stories, comedies. 
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.tsnl iIh’ Hkf, whicti hr .ii '• silly atul 

v.ipitl/' 111* .lild*.. il in Inir. th.il lit* was privilri^rd 
lu ^ivi* hrr “ fr, iirrn.il kissi-. ’* ; l»ui ili.ii is as it may 
lir, iur nnr ran nrv»*i‘ .ir«r|i! jran J.h»|ui*s' kisHin|r 
siorirs vviili'Hii I nrii»l»»*i'ali<»n. 

Si » that tlsr hir at ihr I {l•rmilai;r, takin-; it lur all 
in all, wa . »!i .apjminijsi- Ma»!ami- .I'l’ jiinay was 
<lisaj*j»‘*inlinj{ ; thr M«*thri l,r \ .isstair was tlin- 
aji|»f timini; . rvrn ‘rhi’*rr*.« was tinting*. If 

|r,in jatijurs hail lK*fn in l**vr with hrr at tirst, hi; 
I'rrtainly was n«»i in l«»vr with hrr n«>w; aiul whrn 
lltry walkril in ihr wimhIs, thry had nutlting u» s;iy 
in narh nthrr * 

*• VVa* hail nni suffirirnt jdi as in rnminun t« krep 
ns HUpjilird with .n)*jriiit; atnl wr lanilil tin Iniigisr 
talk nturasiividy nf mir {ilan *. sfrini* that thrsr wtjre 
limilrd in thr rnjnyinmt nf thr jjrrsrni hnur. What 
wr Jbiw iti nur walks inspim! tnr with rrtlrriinns quite 
nvrr hrr hrad. . . . I'hrrr rrmainr»i ntdy thr rrsnurce 
nf gnssiji. slamlrr. atul silly jnkrs. It is, ahnvr all, In 
Huliludr that nnr rralitaj* thr ad%*anlagr nf living 
witli a rnmpaninn whn is lajMhlr nf thinkittg. ! 
did not nrrd tins rrsnuri'r itt nrdrr tn t«* pjrnsrt! to 
!«• with }»rr ; Init shr nrrdrd it in nrtlrr in hr :i.uiHrtetl 
In hr with inr ' 

WItit h tnrans, nf mura*. lhal rh^rrsn was tmrrd, 
and allnwrd it tn lir !«*ri» lhal shr w.in Imnnl ; and 
wr ran hardly hr wnniig in atisutniiig that |ran jai:i|«ei 
was hnrril inn, 

1 Ir hatl liis wnrk ; hut hi? math* little progress 
with it. Hr cniwidcrcd many projects, hut carried 
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none to comi^letion. His irKulitations, (wen, did not 
take their contemplated course — which, after all, 
is nt)t surprisinj^. He was a dreamer, not a 
thinker ; and, though the thinker may be master of 
his thoughts, the dreamer is rarely master of his 
dreams, which .any accident — the accident even of 
boredom and domestic jars- — may divert into un- 
exj)ected channels. 

That was what h.appened to Jean - Jacques. 
He had gone to the Hermitage to meditate on 
political philosophy. Arrived there, he found himself 
meditating, at the age of forty-five, on the happi- 
ne.ss which his life had missed for the lack of a 
grand passion : — 

“ I saw my.self, in my declining years, a prey to 
painful maladies, approaching, as I supposed, the 
end of my career, without having fully tasted any of 
the pleasures after which my life hungered, without 
ever having given full play to the intensity which I 
felt wa.s latent in it, without ever h.aving enjoyed, or 
at least known, the voluptuous delights of which I 
felt my soul to be capable, and which, for lack of an 
object on which to expend my passion, had always 
rem.'iined locked up in my breast. . . . 

“ How was it that, with a soul naturally expansive, 
unable to live without loving, I had never yet found 
a true friend entirely devoted to me — though I felt 
myself made for friendshij) ? How was it that, with 
•senses so inflammable, and a heart so naturally affec- 
tionate, I had never yet, at least once in my life, been 
consumed with love for a specific person ? Devoured 
by the desire to love which I had never been able 
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fully lu gratify, I pirlurrd inys» if •‘.ruwisit* <>UI am! 
dying willwnt h.tviin; livrd. 

I'il Cflira, I hf i’* llu* pithidr Iti ihf 

cninjiositioii i>i /,•/ .uu! alsu lt» ihf 

inirndiu tiitn tt» tin- sturv nf Maiianu- d llutidriul. 



CfiAri'l'R XX 


d‘l hnuiriti! Hrr riirly lift* iiiul hrr liiarriagi* 
lirr Ihvi- till* S4IIII laiiiUi'i'i MatliUiir tTMinHay «n thf* 
JklatlaiiiiT dl jwrtry' ■ Hrr tluiriittlCT'— it,i:r 
liilrliiy l« hrr Itivct. 


Soi'iiii;, tl’l lutuUnm, fiisifr in law of Matlumt* 

<]'Mj>iiuiy. ami four yr.irs her junior, wan the tlau^hurr 
of M. La Live* ilo Hollfgartlt!, amithor farnuT-guncral 
t>f tin? taxt’s. 

Born in I JotrinlMT 17.^0, shn w*ih marrifd in 
l•*ol}ru,^ry 174H. a!«»ui .six wookH afior her sovontoonth 
birtiitl.i)'. It w.w t>n iho ovt* of imr wtHltlinjj that 
Joan-Jactjtu'H, t!u*n only M, «jf l’‘raiuufirH facUitum, 
inatif lior at^ijtiainlanfc’ at Madanir d'Ljiinay’^; houst', 
whom lit; was arranging tlrainatu: ami niusifal ontor- 
laimmniH, Sht; inviiotl hint ujtHtairs to inspoct tlu; 
hritlal t liamlifr. 

It was an tintisuaJ thitt^f to tlo, nvon in that oxlra- 
ortliiiary agt; ; hm wo muHi not takn it tt» imply 
that sho was holtl ami hail. It im|>lit!s only 
thai sli*’ was naivo, thiUlish, innoirni. impnlsivt*-' 
f<riMtstiHNhr, itt fact, as all her friomh always .said 
that sht* w'a;i. j cart | act ptfs was mom than twicn her 
ajif hf was no.trly ihirty-si.x a privileged person of 
iiiferittr rail ial sl.nidinjj : and her inarriay.t; was a very 
itnpiatant event, of which she was naturally proud. 
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Slif fxliibiiftl hrr briti.i! !h ’«1 in ih»’ s.uni* -.pirii ifi which 
.uuHhiM’girhviiuh! h.tv«* r'\hif»ii«ni lu r jirrsnus, 

and Jt’.in jut tjncH, ih<H!i»lj jlaiu-ri-d by itu- 1 «>nij>liim’ru, 
tliii nt»{ inisiimlrr .taiul it, and was tint then itUlamt'd 
by any jJii-.Hi«tnat*' denin s, Mllr «lr ItfUfg.udf was 
tmly a (hilil l<> him aivarimis, l>Mt n<«{ |»anifular!y 
jtrt'Uy, kind. Inst nftou hiy.lt •» tank l>»r liim, thr luimbk' 
dt [H'ni!cnt tif hre liicmis and r«’!ativrf», i»i aHjiirc. 
Mimi was tlif nantf by which hrr intiinaifs were 
privileged In call her. 

Her luisbaml was tw«» and twenty, and almust a 
stranger in l»er. Miidaine ti lvpinay, win* did nut Hke 
him, describes him as "a gambler by |»rt»{r*,sii»ri, and 
ugly as the devil," adding that he was **f Inw rank 
tj» the army, "qniie unkin»wn, and likely in remain so." 
'rite alliaiue, in .short, seemed i** her ” ritlieidtnis," 
She wtnilti have l.mghet! at it but h»r her fears that 
“the resnll uf the absnnl story may be t*i make my 
poor Mimi mjhap|»y “ ; ami she prmeeds :-~~ 

** ll is all «»ver. anti they are marrietl I h(!l|Kai 
the bride to dress, this im»rning. She wa.s very 
inttlanclioly. .tml erieil a great tleal, Ix’gging attd 
praying me to come atnl see her every tkiy. I .shall 
nt»l fail tf> tit* so. I am sure she w ill need my presence 
during tin? first days of marriial life -esj*eci,d!y of a 
marrietl life like hers." 

A gltntiny prtigntisticaiion, truly ; hut things were 
not i<i be tjuiie st> bad as that. M, d‘lb«iden*t, as it 
turned t tut, w.is neither a brute nor a ftM>l. He dis 
tinguishetl himself in the itervice ;il least suffieicntly 
to rist* to the rank of lieutenant genera! 5 and the 
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worst tliat roiiit! lu* saiil a);ainst him was that his 
aifectious vvt*rt; already rnj4aj,;ril clst'whrn’. lit* hud 
a Haisoii with a marrirtl woman whicdi was to last for 
anolhor ri^ht ami iorty yrars, so that, if lu* was not a 
gootl hush.iml. hf was at Irast a good lovrr which is 
something to his crodil ; and in; w’as at any rate? 
as good a hm.liand as the existena* of »>tlu*r claims 
allowed, llis ht’haviiuir was widely ilifft^rcnt fn>m 
that of M. ti'I'.pinay. who brought his tni.strt‘Hst;s ■ 
wt»mt;n of the theatre to live in the intntediaU: vicinity 
of his wife's caniniry seat, an«l introduced them to the 
parish priest as piTsons whttse usumiK-achahle resju'ct- 
abiiity he could guarantee, lie treated Matlame 
d'H«>udeU>t with all llie resjwci that was compatible 
with ittfidelity. ant! cheerily alhtwed her a freedom 
etjuai iti his own. " Matlain," he said tt» a lady who 
came to him wiilt scandalous rt'ports ahoiii her con- 
duct, '* I have no right i«» t|t*inantl nttirt? friun Matlame 
d'lbauleliil than that she shotild maiftiain llu; outward 
apjtearance t>f projirieiy," 

Stttne women wtjultl have l>een unhappy under 
those contlititms ; but nt»t many wtimen of the 
eighttumlh century. Matlame tl'lloutletta certainly 

w'as not. The sluick i»f iht; first tlisappointinent over, 
a... ... ..r ...koa. .ei.*..:...... ..at.. .... ... 
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.lU imjHil'UVf talk«T. an 

a jMK'i, Huint' «il whiw lyriit s .u** }u!l «*! rhann. 
wijiin-n .ur likrly l<> h.n«* vvIjciIht thry 

ur n«ti ; ami an MaAiaim i! Htnu!« t»*l dui winij 
as M. irilnuih'l'il Jaisfil nu uhjtn timis, ihi< iiit* 
hapurmni, 

iiu vit.iitk' was Saint i.aml>« rt. 

I Invvas ihii’li rij yrars Ma«!amr' 41 idink ttjt’s 
a soidifi', and .ilst> a {nan a ruinml in thi* I 
Hcrvk n.am! alsu ihr anth«»r u! a jiasitiral tin lim S« 
a sttlilinr t«» writt: jmi’try unh-ss it in; 
l<ir a tannic tini'ia -"is. itt Mtiglami, atnnmj 
itulimiiiin t>f filrininai y. In I’ran**' it is rsi 
a Hfgn «>r intflU'itiial tli aim li in. .nul .nltls 
latii't’lH aiul thr init’rt’Hi width !»»• inspirfs. 
hav't' Iti’fis wttrra* ami hfUrr p<»ia ». as tlinrc 
iiffn W'ti'st* and la tltr Mildirt *. than t'olnmd 
Latnliril ; Imt hr t arriml hi*, tlunlih* rrpntalinn 
hilly, ami was wrkannr in ih<- sthins alikr an a 
ami as a jpiUani. Uidonjpnj^ t*» ihci parly 
philnsiiphtirs, hf talkfd athrisin with tntirn 
ami cltMjnfncc ihan any «»f thrtn ; am! hn h*i 
a famn .is a la«ly kilh-r widt h ihry tlkl m*i ritf* 
was his poflntii that \*i4lairr .nitl M. tin t* 
fmiml undtT Madainr thi I h.iirh i's pilhiw i 
utaasitin tin width that la«iv'’* ha»-r w.is im»t 
rt-in ark i«* hrr hnshami ; ” '} his, ! h ar. is an atlv 
whit’ll dons noi rnt|<»iiml t«« ihn h«»m«ur ol nit 
ns. ‘ It was to him, too. that V'oh-drn rtinrrni 
\lauuonlnl asknti him o| what Madam** da < 
had *h«*ii, and hn answnrcil : "lhai't you km 
liiniid,'* I hint you umlni’staml ^ Ihn fautr 
hnr liy ni.ikinu hnr a imiihnr,'' 

JlH 
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All Paris kn<;w tliat ;:li>ry, and Saint- Lambert was 
rc'.ckoncd tlte hero of it. 'Phe story launched him in 
I*aris when ht; came tlu!r<^ from Lorraine. He was 
the j^ireat t;ont|U('ror, by whom it was an honour to be 
con<juert!d. lie had delightful manners, acquired at 
the Lourt of Luntkdlle. 'I'he field of gallantry was 
open to him. 1 le might have one mistress or many ; 
he had but to choose. Me chose to have one only, and 
chost! that that one should be Madame d’Houdetot. 

There dties not seem to have been any interval of 
doubt or hesitation. Of a sudden we. find Madame 
d’Lpinay writing : — 

"The Oomtessc d’Houdetot is coming to spend a 
week with us ; she i.s not going to her country place 
this year. It seems to me that she has become 
intimate -very intimate indeed— with M. de Saint- 
Lambert. She .sjieuks of no one but him ; she 
quotes no one but him. Her enthusiasm is so open 
and so extreme that the Count might very well be 
annoyed by it. She .says he is dying with anxiety 
to 1 k! pre.seiUed to me ; Init this anxiety has not over- 
taken him suddenly, for I have known him for the 
last two yt:ars, and he has never said a word to me 
about it. However that may be, .she i.s going to bring 
him, and 1 am curiou.s to see them together.” 

I'he curiosity was gratified, 'fwo other passages, 
undated, but evidently only a little posterior to that 
quoted, help to com{>lete the picture 

"The Comtesse d’Houdetot came yesterday to 
say good-bye to me. What a sweet creature she is 
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su iiaivf, ;;i> sympathftif, Hir.u};ht}«>i ward ! Sh«* 
is wild with jr»y ai ihv ihiHijjhl *»! Iut Suishand’s 
di'partui’f, and truly sht* insjiiit’s su imnh iitterest 
lhal \vv all frri Happy t*ij lu r Ix’hall 

Attd prest tilly ; 

"Yesterday the ('uinlcssi* d’lioudfUit ratne i<» 
supper with us. She was .utsunpanit-d !>y the 
MartpiiH de Saint launheri. wh«» ha»l just Uihl use 
lhal he was leaving lu J«>i»t ih<’ army. MatJame 
d’ihnaletoi is in tlesjrair alnnii it. nut having ex* 
jH’cied this separaiiun. She has Inst ,di self t!»>mrn!, 
ami lets her grief be st^ejt with a jraiikness whirh ntay 
be very mut lt in her eredii, but is, at die same time, 
very einlstnassing in her friemls Ab, how glad i 
shall he tn see dial w».iuan Im year*, older! If only 
shecuiiltl learn Imw In moderate her iransjHirts a little, 
she wuuU! Im’ an angel. * 

And thirdly * 

" 'I'lie tanintess is inmh upset at the Martptis* 
absem e ; but when did irnuble ever ilisturb her 
gaiety.^ She tries in peifetily gtHitl faiih, and then, 
in etjually gntnl f.iith, she lauglis. She was innre 
tunphaiieully born in be Itappy than any other wmnan 
whom 1 know." 

'ritere, in llujse three exiraeis, we have her jxirlraii. 
There is im iraee in it of tlie shame, nr iniensiiy, or 
gltHiin, nr vinleme t»f a guilty jwissitm. It is fragrant 
«f the innocence of a virgin heart awakening to love 
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ft»r the lirst time. U n«H .ulukfnins intrigue, 

lull the jttymiH realis.iiinu <ii the rum.miic tireams of 
gitihcH hI. 

rhut. as we shall see, is the rjute oi Madame 
d'l lotHletdt ihinughittil lier life. I !«•[' Hi irriage had 
beeti a mistake i'* he liveil cknvii and repainnl a 
nightman* to he torgouen. It had litti seared her 
heart or emhiti«*n’d hs-r dispesiiion ; it had only 
jK>Ht|«mei} fitr a year or two the <lawn of her real 
happiness. Her temper rmnained sweet, and the 
wound was fully heah*tl lottg Iwforj* slm was t««» ok! 
Itj k)V€! and to enjoy. 'I’inwe who knew her when 
Saini l^amheit came iitiu her life deelared that she 
tlnm grew "more amiable than ever"; and she hud 
no tnort: ihinsghi of tloiitg wnmg ihatt has the maiden 
who gives her heart ti» a suitor 4? irm mod/. To 
have lohl her that she ought not to love Saint- 
kamheri would have heeii as itlh* as to tell a mother 
that she JHiglu not to love her ehiklren. 

N«» doulil she was “silly ” ahoui him that was in 
her charai ier. She was silly, as iMadame d'hipitiay 
.says, i«i writing l*» the mistress of the Prince tie 
Souhise i*t ask her iti persuatle her proit;ctt>r to bring 
t>r semi Saint Lambert l»;»ck from the army ti> Paris. 
In stmte «»ther res{«;cts. loo, .she was capable, ittider 
her !i*ver‘;« iitlluence, t*f indiscretion whicls verged 
tiptm imlectirum. One of Diderot's letters to Mile 
VullamI tells ht»w she recited, at a certain evening 
jurly, a certain " Hymiie au.s itHtJUs " which ht? 
tlcHi ribesas " •iparkling with vohipumnsmew," atkliiig : 
'■’rhough she had the courage to show it t«i me, 1 
tlid not ilan* it> ask her for a copy of it.’* 

rhai, however, was an exceptional — {lerhaps an 
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ti» !ht in tlu' tu'\ 

th.it shf h.itl If.iriii riu’ir ! i t v» n .1 t h im* 
the siury may nut 1«- ti'nr. i h<- M iit rai vei 
her euntemjwiia! irs is that • hr ifm.uju d un*,|(ui 
tile w.ti'hi, I’.vrii Pill III . . wii. « \ ni» . aild tlrha 
pays her ihal liihutr, rh..;i,;h ’ ■.he li\*rt 

atheists and pime. jns.jdi- .md jirnd. .Ije miui 
he says, "to l*e jU'.l heiseh ; .uid ills' !«"vv si raps 
poetry tliat h.ive hes ii pre .i i vetl, wliile they a 
of the joy of livin|,; amt lovin ;, ami retiei i ait 
eantUnir ami the wiiiin .ii ality **f tis«' ajje, do m 
tile one pieee of w, hi» ii we In ar Irotn 1 hslerol, p, 
bouml.s of the }«'rinis‘.ii»ie, J here can lie lui it 
quoiin}» tltis, wrtUeti, as «»tie suppo .t one dai 
.Sainl-l.amhert was suddenly summoned to llie 
war : - 

|'4:4prs'» 

Vti'i 4 IIS*" 

liqll irri!4lil rit^'i^'r 

V«»iiili43l |,irt.43!ri , 
lir 

1*1 «jl tir I4 
ilHIf «if*? III! 

it m.iy m*t !«e - it i-i not jiieai poetry ; I 
Wiiman hersell is in it. We see hs-r tiu-re !an|sh 
i ryiny;, and cryini; and iaie^htnj* atts! alwa)» s, t 
site I riiai or iatigheti, very liappy. liecaiise luvi 
for her the most natnr.d ami ri|.;hi ami rea 
tiiiii}^ in the work!, am! Uaause siie was as .tin 
lover an of herseif. 

Site had every title to Im .ore t4 inm. as ti 
tiiawiy and t:onclu»ivi;ly lu slnrw His aiJcvit* 
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wanclerecl far and wide before Ik; met her, but after- 
wards they strayed no more. Nowbrn'e in the annals 
of love, lei^itimate or illicit, do we find the story of an 
attachment so |)assionat(; and yttl so tranquil, so long 
enduring and so liuh; ilisturbed by jealousy. From 
giddy youth until extreme old age, they continued 
to live only for each other, models of ridelity in an 
unfaithful age. I'heir eontmnporaries talked of them 
as we talk of Darby and Joan, admiring a virtue which 
tht:y dared not hojic to emulate. Nothing like it, if 
we may judge from the chorus of entliusiasm, had ever 
been known in b'rance before, or was thought likely 
ever to be known again. 

VVa.s this e.k)se attachment ever, for a single 
instant, in any peril ? Looking back on it, and 
recalling the legend of it, one fimls it hard to think 
so — hartl even to believe that Jean- Jacques himself 
ever thought so. Surely, one feels, some instinct 
must have warned him that the fortress which he 
assailed was inexpugnable! 

It ought to liave done .so, and perhaps it did; 
but, after all, he did n«>l know all that wc know. Me 
may have thought that the liaison had lasted a very 
long time, when, in truth, it had only run an impercep- 
tible fniclion of its eoiar.se ; he may have thought that 
it was near its eiul, aiul needed but a little to end it. 

Me was living alone, we must remember, in a 
fonj.Ht Me liad no one to talk to ; Ik; was tired of 
'riK5r^;.se ; he was dreaming of the grand jwission which 
h*! had never kiuawn ~ not only dreamiiig of it but 
writing of it ; be hatl always '* wanted Prlnce.sses,'’ and 
he had reached tlus age when a man fctsls that he must 
make haste if he is to aipture love before it is too late. 
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‘riiiU \v;i‘i hiN tliosr wt’ir liis ririum- 

4l.incfS”~ vv}»*n «i'l Imulrini u> 

him, !ikt> u trt*alur«' t»|‘ his im.i;:inatinn jn.itlt; iiiear- 
natt* : and tin* n'si Inlhavrd likr a ^ from 

its jjrwnisfs. I lo lor^oi ihi- is- .ii!iiu«m, rr^d aoroti in 
the lU'Vt-r l** '’ivjm.c IhfSr.i' u» thit 

jiain til M'fiisj; nu- r,vj>rr*.>, h>r aiinthfr -.fnliinfius 
inoro jtassit>naU‘ than -.hf was tapaUh' «•( iiisjiirinij,'* 
HtT forj 4 ui ^•vn^vlh!nl,^ and »oult! not ht’lj» !simst;lf ; 
but riwhnd blindly ojj his liiKnn. 



CHAPTHR XXI 

til Itiinifiiii tti - --Hhr r^tk tiii ill 

itir Ilrriiiil4|*r S!ir i^alln u-hik Saint faintlirit i*i at lltt* 

Mr*il uf «4i' liiin"** (wtiit’H Jriiit ** I w;t^ in 

Itwn Siir Wii'H anil n\w wm ‘'iiirn" - Srrrnl ii'irr't- 

ifig^ ill tlir tVirr^l -t*itrfr^|i»*iitlrnrr ■ Kxlrarl% front Mutliiiiif* 
ill, Itiiit.lriolk Ir 

AiiAMK Wifi livlu),; jii EaulMjnnf. within 

valk thuugh rallfir a wu!k nfrmitage. 

nr iirflfxi was a tlfsin; !«» In* itfar I’itris iintl hfi 


piat'e ut iiif iu*«giti«»irn(«iu. m. u iiotuH 
kiiDW, w'as imliflfri’ni t«» Itfr tnovfmfiUs 
thf ap|H%iranif *if t!i’t «»rtun was jHC’sr'rvft 
this tnitttfr *»f t!ffe»rurn hfw'as tsfiily !i;ttlsll( 
Litnil«trt. h«>WfVfr. iit thf litJtr «tt'vvhit:h wt 


111 ? riiui nfVff cantni on iviaoamt? ti i hj« 
^^ris, thotigh !ti* had lifftt asktn! to tlu so ; hiii 
tor from linif to limo at La C}ifv»rc:Uf, Th 
joth fojtd of walkioL^ not it coiiifinns tastt 
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wnm^ly d.iu**! in .Sirt-iknisfiiMotihmiVi ctdlrciion/- - 
in which nln* U’lls him that she will {«• dininy at La 
( ‘hevrtntc nn ‘.m h ;nui siit h a tlay aiu! littjH'H t«> nn’ft 
him lhf*n*. Ahtsidy at that tinu*, th»*rrt'>fe', they were 
on JVifmHy, thmij^h nut yet <m eimtidenlial. terms, 'rhe 
j>reat latly was jtaioinisinij the jjreat m,in ; site liked 
his out eifaioor hahiis, atnl enjoyed his eltK|nenl eon- 
vt!rsati»»n ; hut tlu* ^;reat latly was no ntt»re ti* the ^rj-eat 
man than any t>iher great latly <»! Itis aetjuainianee. 
i le had oitly just eoine l«» the Hermitage, ami stdiiudt; 
had not yet l>egujj it* pall upetn him. 

Nine mtmihs elajjset! : ami then, tmetlay, smklenly 
and without wartting;, th<; great latly snrfirisetl the 
{thilosojiher in his retreat. 1‘luulate is wrongly given 
in the C'tm/tMtitms as August t/Sn; the visit really 
ttK»k place, as tan l>e tleterminetl from the ctirresjjond- 
enee, ist the tleatl t»f winter -in January or h'ehruary 
1757, Matlamt! d’Htnidetoi's tarriage hatl .stuck in 
the tnm! ; she was wet through. .‘JhI came n* the 
Hennilage for help, Jean jacipies eiueriained her at 
a *' rustic collaliott," anti I hi^r^’se prt»vitled her with a 
change of dtnhes. The c)t»ibes were tiuly rt'inrned, a 
few d.iys afterwards, tttgeiher wdth a letter t»f thanks ■ 

*' I am very sttrry " {Matlame d’l lomletjtt wrote) 
” that I have seen st» littltj ttf you. Remain in your 
fttrest, sinrtt it is your choice ti» tio so, hut permit us 
tt» pity ourselves Itecause yini art? m happy there, I 
shotdti pity myself less if iny lime were rntire my own 
ami if I w<;re always sure that rny ctunjmny did not 
httre ytiu. 

finlilii^r |i4r U- Cl Strrekt?iwiMiiiiii«iii. 
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*' (#<«Kl-hyt‘, my dear citizen. Please thank 
MatlemoiselU; Le Vasstnir ft>r taking such gotKl care 

f *1 

of me*. 

Is it the k'tt<‘r of a woman who merely wishes to 
he j)olile, or of a woman who is horeti aiul wants ti 
man to amuse her.'* Mere^ poliitmess was a little apt 
to find t*x{»r<*ssiim in such t<'rms in tht^ eighteenth 
century, hut tin* latter motive was probably present 
also. Saint -I.atnbert was away, and Madame 
d'Houdelot was lonely. She wanted .some one to 
talk to her about Saint* Lambt!rt. Probal)ly she also 
wanted somtt one t«> .sit at her fetst— some anti, for 
choice;, with w!t«>m she woultl feed epatei safe. 

She fell- -she; must have felt— quite .safe with 
Jean-Jace{ues. lie wa.s nearly old enough to be her 
father ; and he had no renown Air gallantry. The 
declaratiott to Madame Dupin, which had ended so 
ignominiously in his eonfessitig himself “an objt;ct 
of elisgiiHl," was an old, <»ld story, and there i.s no 
retason to sujijKise iluit Madame d'Houdelot had 
hearil it. Since tlten he; liatl hejen living in epuct 
ctmeubinage with his ** housekt;eper whose; feelings 
nattirally would m»t count in the eyt;s of a great lady. 
Without being in t!»e kast coUl or callous, she would 
fail to umlejrstanel that such pe;ople had feelings 
when; ehdicate matters of .sentiment were concerned. 
What h 1»; did understand was that Jenin-Jacques was 
an interesting ect:t;ntric, amiable and eloquent, and 
fonei, as .she was, of walking in the wesids. So she 
soem came to stie him again—not aft<*r an interval of 
nine! months, as is stated in the Cm/mwm, but as 
soon as the spring weather made the wootls accessible. 
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Thin lime* slu* w.is «>n har'ifSi,«:k, ;wtrtih', 

altirinl in rn.ilt* cdsiunn*. 

"As a rule*’ (writes " I di) nut can* 

fur this kiiul uf masqurradf ; Init thu rumanlic air <if 
tht* thing intpri’Hsrd iiu*. aiul this lim*' I was in luve." 

Uf was thru, wr itJti-a rinnfmi>ta, writing La 
nmmHe and was in iht* JitTtt* fevur of 

comjMJsiiion. Ho had iwoplrtl his s«>Htndt* with thn 
croaiuros <»f his imagination ; !»• w.f* living n*>i with 
Thdr^'Sf hut with his hort>inos ; ho was not analysing 
his heroinos hut idealisittg thorn. I lo was in love 
with his ichstl ; and wlnni Madamo d'lltnidotot rode 
up ihet avoinio, it was as though his own ideal, made 
tle-sh, had eomo to grooi him. 

.Sht? was not h«*autif»il. as ho admits. 'I'he small* 
pox had markt-d hor, or l»ai! at loasi tlostroyod the 

i*. !*■ I. li*.* ../L,... 
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Pcriiups it was Madame d'lloudetoi’.s fault 
that there were any consetjurnfes, Jean-Jaajues 
" hesitated," Iw; says, as to the euttrse to he {nirsu{;d. 
Hesitation mij^ht have preluded fors^etfnines.s, and 
he might have gmie haek to his dreams if 
Madame tl'l Iotidt;tt>t had left him hesitating. But 
.she tUil not -whether Inxause she was blind and 
could not see, or, as is m«>n; likely, because she was a 
etxjueUe anti tlid lun choose to see, finding the novel 
experience irresisiibltt, enjoying this visiblt; proof of a 
young wt>mun‘s power over a nudtile agetl philosopher. 
She called fttr tin: thirtl time, and then jean"Jact|ue.s 
could he.silaie no longer 

" 'rhen " (htt says) “ I knew how I must behave. 
Shame, ilte baiuhrtaitl of evil, made me .stand dumb 
and tremblitsg beftjre her. I dared not open my 
mouth or lift my eyes. I fell a trouble to which 
I could lutt give expressitin hut which it was impos- 
sible for lier not to st?e. I tlecitletl to admit my 
trouble and ksive her it> guess the cause of it. 'riiat 
Wits a sufficicJttly clear explanation for her." 

Let us not wrong jean-Jacqutts> t!.sjK!cially htt us 
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prising than the ''aniniry t jown. '.uui alluwcd r<*nown 
la bt* wan af him betanst' ht: cxptrrtf’il, anti tried 
hard, tt» win rentnvn himwlt. 

Ia>ve was in ibis t.ist’. it fver it was, a kind of 
war--' jHtrlKtps a kiiul »>{ sit gr r.iiht'r, in which the 
ariginai iiHs^tilani was ihruwn «»n the tIrfcnHivc ajtd 
hatl tit rt’.sisl u!» as;«iull tlial was ptfs-a'd with im- 
scrtipultnis vigitur. 

Jtsin Jactjncs hatl twa atlvantagrs iti iht' encounter: 
ht: was a distinguislunl man who t!i«t not muk-rratt; 
his own importanci* ; aiul lit' w .ist amsidfrahly Matlamt; 
d'l loudetots senior. If the |»lay hatl been earnest 
arul her own heart hatl lieen one of iIh* stakes, a 
younger man, ilnnigh less tlistinguisheil, might have 
imd a belter chance of winning it ; l>ui as the game 
was ntii on her part sfiious. a yttunger man would 
have been easier to ?.mdt and to ?.t«»p when he tried 
to gtj too far. Mailame tl'l jotnlettii's case was some* 
what like that of the schtMtlgir! with tth«>m llie music- 
master presutnes. I he case is •.iinpU* when n«» cn- 
couragemeni lias lieen given hut embarrassing when 
the girl is eonseious ttf having made prtivocaiive 
atlvances. 'Fhen she fintls it diffu ttli t»» arrest the 
unexpected artloiir of lier wooer’s suit. She wants 
to ht' “nice, " feels that she taiglil to lie nitle, and, 
fearing to be Um* iruel. is apt t«» eml by imt lieing 
cruel eimugb. rii.it, brisully sjieaking, w,»h Matlaine 
tl’l IiHitlelol's positi«*ii. 

Not, t»f course, that she was a f hikl. wttlioul 
experiemt* in matters of the heart far, very far, 
frtHii lb, It. Hut she was " silly *’ and she was " nice.” 
She liket! to amust? herself, but she lialnl to give 
jiain ; ami, having sought only ft»r a iribulc of cere- 
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tmuutnis coinpliitunits am! !u>ntaj;e, she luuncl that 
.s!h“ hat! anniscHl vehement ami even unscrupultni.s 
passiun. Jean Jaetjnes was more! ambitions am! nuue 
in eanujHt than she had e-xpeeietl him to be-. 1 le 
us{)ired, making no seu-ret of tlte aspiratiosi, ti> all a 
lovt:r’s privilegets. I ler j)rt>l>le’m was to mamruvre 
her.stilf «inl »>f Ji false peesilion without ostensibly 
withdrawing from it •- 1«> refuse! while' apparently t;on- 
seniing, and to avoiil ehiijig violence to Jesm-Jaetjues' 
fe;elings while rt«mainirjg irmt to Saint-Iaunhert. 
Other woim'n, he-fme! anti after her, have found 
the solution t>f sueh [meblems diffieull, 

Matlamed'l lotuieioi solvetl her pn»blem or had it 
solved for Iter- - in the end ; hut she spent nint! months 
in looking ft>r the soluiit>n. During that jHiriod she 
and jean Jacques saw each other nearly every day. 
'fhey madt! appt>intn»t;nis to mt*et in the wwals, 
without iht! knowletlgc, as they lielievetl, of either 
Thikese or Matlame tri*q»inay. 'hhey jUso met 
openly, hy appointment, in Madame tl’lCpinay's 
drawing - room ; ami jean - jaetjues was invited to 
dine, lt> stip * atid even it» sleej> ■ at ltaubt)nne. 
Whttn it was inconvenittnt for them to meet, they 
et»rrt!spinu!etl. 

jean*jacr{ues’ letlt!r.s, with s(»nte exceptimis tt> he 
lUftetl, have been lost; ihosi! of Madame tl'lloudetot 
havi! been [irescrvetl. If they were tnir twly atithority 
for the* st«>ry, we shtmld not Im able to make much of 
it. They are tiot, in any sense, love letters ; on the 
contrary, they are extremely jiropttr atul discreet. A 
reader’s suspicion might lie aroused by their iength 
ami their fretpiency, but certainly not by their 
contents. 
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Mailium* tl ! iinjuirrs in thmi .iliuut her 

rnrrrsjMimU'iU’.s ht’.thh, aiu! ir>sn(”. IdiUc tinH abmu her 
uwn. r<*n(!tlin^f lo him llial shr* takf-n mediritw! 
wiili satislai lory if«*ulls. She rnninihi him ih.if he 
has iiffij tloiiij^ •.oin*' ropyiiu; f«»r h»r, asks tt» be 
iniortmn! how smith ••h«' nwrs him lor ii. hmnonrs 
him, lor awhile, in hi*, jirotul rrlu.al to aerept 
payment from her for his serviee*., bm finally insists 
npon settlinj,* the amnmt on the vpoimt! that "it is 
only right that every man shouhl live by his trade." 
She insists, too, th*ii he shall not pn pay the postage 
of Ills letters tt> her but shall leave her to bear the 
charge ; ami she «>flers to help him to coitt eal any 
ctrinpromising dtwtmienrs that he may have in his 
jruHsession : "t'live them t«* the enr«* of Denil, in an 
envelope atldressed to me. ami tell him to kt‘ep them 
imii! one t»f us semis for them." 

In all her letters, moreover, she keeps S.iint- 
l.atnlterl tt» the fore. Jean Jarijnes may «»r may not 
have ht;en seilnlous in his incjuiries after the nlate 
»f his rival's health, but Madame »1 Ibmdeiot never 
fails to fiirnish him with the latest rejmrts on the 
subject. For tn.stanee : 

"My frieml is still at Aiit. The waters are still 
doitig him goiul. As for me, I am very melancholy 
lu’re, sep.iraied fnan him, and not exjicetiiig to feel 
happy until 1 .see him again." 

Again :* - 

" The he.thh t»f my friend gcii Iretier and Ijcltcr— 
a fat t which has coiitribtiied materially to the improve- 
ment of my invn." 

s.P 
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Ami yvx again : 

" As for Inin on whose heahh iny t>wn ilepeiuls 
even more; than on myself, I am glad u> ht* ahlo to 
lell you that he feels a sensible amelioration in the 
parts aflecietl." 


Snell passages as these are eloipient of the 
state c»f the; writer's hesirl ; and there- are many other 
j>assagt;s in whieh slu; seems to elefme clearly enough 
for the: most tlense to eomprehem! ilu; tlifference in 
ht;r feielitigs for tlic oUl friend and for the new 
oiu! : 


" You know my heart ; you know how it is occu- 
|)it>d. But I have jironiised you, and I shall always 
continue to feel for you, the frhnulship for which 
there is still room in a life thus mono}H)lised." 

‘’Yes, my friend, yon must continue to he the man 
that you have always seenu-d to he. You have seen 
how devotedly we love each other, and our friemlship 
is not unwtjrihy of you. Believe me, my friend, no 
secret t*f your heart ha.s Imen unobserved by me, 
sensibh; as I am to virtue am! to tender and honourable 
seniimetits. 1 can no mt»re fail in >ny duty to love 
than to fritmdship. Your friendship adds to the 
happiness of my life, already made happy by love. 
I ttnjoy the pleasure of .seeing love and friendship 
unite to embellish my day.s and to bring me all the 
felicity of which a sympathetic soul is capable. If 
there were anything that I could wish for, it would be 
to have a friend like you and a lover like him." 
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“ Keep this letter, niy frieiul. I.el it be tlu; first 
pledge of the sentinK^sits which I shall always |)reserve 
il<)r you, and of a friiaKlshiji apprt)ved by him whom 
I love— a friendship in which he invites tne to indulge 
and which Ite wishes to share and which I shall do 
my best to make w-orthy of both of yon. All my life, 
my dear citi/.en, I shall rememl»er hjnv you tt>kl me, 
with conviction in your manner, that my it)ve for him 
would count henceforwartl as om; of my virtues. Ah, 
never forget that .sjjeech, which is a fresh tie between 
us and which it was such a tlelighi to me to hear." 

Such iKis-sages abound in the* letters. 'I'hey make 
it perfectly clear that Madiune tl'l loudtttot wa.s not at 
all in love with jean-Jacejues l)ut was very much in 
love with Saint- Lambert. What one cotiid not infer 
from them, if no tither evid«*nce were availal)le, is that 
Jean-Jacques was in love with M.idame iriloudetot, 
that she had given him more emtouragement than was 
good for her peace of mind, anil that he was pre- 
suming and making advances winch site foimd it 
increasingly more difficult to repel without an open 
breach. 

I’erhaps one might have tleduceti something from 
some of the later letters : from the letter in which 
Madame d'Uouiletot exhorts Jisui-Jacques to “be 
calm and get to work " ; and esjaadully from the letter 
in which, after expressing respect fur hi.s virtue, .she 
conclude.s by saying tliat “ though we are likely to .see 
Ie.Hs of each other for the future, that will only make 
our relation.s more tranquil, and we shall l«t better 
friend.s than before." That does at least imply that 
coldness ha.s at last sujicrvenetl where warmer feelings 
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have previously prcvaileil. Yet, after all, it would 
have told us little, and would have left the situation 
mysteriously dark, 'riiere would nevt^r have emerj^ed 
from it the full picttire of Madame d’lloudetoi over- 
taken by the tide of a midtlle-a_t»etl man’.s unre(|uited 
passion, ami tryinj^ to ch(;ck it by means of a discreet 
l)ut voluminous correspondence in a manner recall- 
ing the old story of Mrs. Partinj^non and the broom 
and the Atlantic Ocean. 

That, howeva'r. is th(; jiiciure which re'sults when 
all the depositions of all tint witnesses are collectetl 
and comj)arcd : the tlepositiotts of Jean-Jactpies him- 
self in his Cofi/t'ssions and in such of his lelter.s as 
have not Imm destroyed, of Orimm in his corre- 
spondence, uikI of Madame d’lCpinay in her Memoirt*. 
Their testimony does not alway.s concord. They did 
not all know everyihitig, anti it tloes not .seem that 
they were all tlett;rmined, at all hazards and at all 
times, to tell lht‘ truth ; but tht; iliscrepatjcie.s are of 
no grave importance, and we will make what we can 
of their narratives. 



CHAPTHR XX n 


MadaiiK! d'i talk?i to jcanjari|ur!i 

Ja«'ii'"Ja€i}U€H wiih Saint d.aiiibri1> who siijificcts 

iiulhing— llu,! crifiis— A nieinarahtt! rvt^ning liiiclcr i\m iicaciag 

‘-JearvJacqtittj* as Dnn Juaiv— Anti m Kaiiii Aiiihniiy Ilis 

own aixtoiint nf the incident -- Matlaiiie d*llp«drltit*fi ;uTiHtiit 
—She **raii ii cermtn risk Saint day iihcrl hrars a niiiioiir 
of what his been hap|ientng— He hiirriei liark. 

Saint-I^ambeut was at the scat of war when jean- 
Jaccjucs was sciml by his sutUicn passitaj for Madame 
d’l ioudctot, ami Matlainc d’l’ipiiiay was in Paris ; so 
that there were im prying eyes ts) watch the proceed- 
ings except those of 'rhdrese, ami the gardemers, and 
the other servants. The servants dtuthtless gossiped 
with each other, but had no one as yet to whom to 
carry talcs ; and Thdrese wa.H uccnsi»>metl to be left 
at home when Jean-Jaixjnes went to e;dl yptm grand 
ladies. Before becoming jeahais, she had to realise 
that the case was exceptional ; ujid that ttuik time. 
Meanwhile, the .saj> <»f the spring wu.s in jean-Jactpies’ 
bltK>d, and Madame d‘Htnidetot was " leading him t>n." 
Hardly a day passcil t>n whiclt they did not walk and 
talk in the parks, tlie gardens, and the forest : he 
desperately in earnest ; she much amnstsl, and evtm 
I>leaswl and flattered, provoking, but yet evasivi;, stmie- 
times seemingly about to yield, but nevtjr yieldifig. 

They talked, of course, of the novel that jean- 
Jacques wa.s writing. Me was full of it, am! liket! to 
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read it aloud as lie proceeded, lie had lietai reading 
it to 'Fhertise and the Mother la; Vasseur ; hut that 
was not very satisfactory. 'I'hdrcse stiblaM over the 
pathos with harrowt;d feelings hut without under- 
standing wliat it was all ahoul. 'I'he Mt)th<;r Le 
Vasseur, unmoved hut deferential, waggetl her 
aged head, remarking at ijUervals, “ Very fine, 
sir; very fmt; inde(*d ! " Madame d’Houdclol was a 
more satisfactory listener. .Slu* was time sensiMe, aiul 
he.r prais<! was praise indeecl ; and the story was 
ideally fit for sentimental u.se. It told of love ■ 
of illicit and forbidden love matle sacred by its 
intensity— of just .such a iwtssion as the reader 
cherishetl for his hearer. It gav<! an optjning. The 
very reading of it was a veiltal tleclaration-— personal 
or impersonal as the niader and the hearer chose. 

'I'hat was one of their subjects. 'Fhe other-— they 
had only two was Saint-I.nmhert. 

VVe .slioukl havt! guesst'ti that from Matlame 
d‘Hmidetot's letters ; we do not need to guess, for 
Jean-jacques has told us. Ilis passion, he ttjlls us, 
was in somt; sense— a v«‘ry strange sense —sharetl. 
It was “etpial, though not reciprocal." In fact, *' We 
were both of us drunk with love- — she for her lover, and 
I for her; we mingled our sighs luul fair tears." She 
confided in him. in short, as she iniglu have confided 
in a woman, tloing her best, she may have thought, 
to prevent him from aspiring, yet sufficiently a 
coquette not to be entirely displeased at iht! dis- 
covery that he <lid aspire, and giving him therefore 
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very h()j)elessness led him into casuistry. Since 
hi.s attempts wen; doumeti to failure, there* could, he 
argued, be no harm it> making them 

" Why sluHild I feel any scruples, I asked myself, 
about indul|»inj^ a mad passion whiclt can injure no 
one but myself? Am I a younjsi gallant whose atten- 
tions to Madanu; d'l louden *t netal cause alarm? I.s 
there not something presumptiams in my remorse, im- 
plying that my man!u;rs, my bearing, and my attire are 
likely to seduce her? Ah, jjoor Jean- 1 act j ut;s ! You 
may go on loving with an easy conscitujce and without 
any fear that your sighs will irtiulde Saint- Lambert." 

That was one of his iiumkIs. It posst!s.sed him .so 
completely at its hour that he w.intetl Saint Lambert 
as well as Madame d'llomleitti t»t lake him ftir a 
confidant. There is a letter in wliicli lie begins by 
lecturing Saint- Lamliert and ends by making allow- 
ances for him - 

“ I disapprove of your attachment. You cannot 
approve of it yourself; and. as long as you are both 
equally my friend.s, I can nt;ver allow you to enjoy the 
security of innocence in your affection. Only I know 
that .such a love as yours merits imhilgence, and that 
the good which results from it removes a {loriion of 
its guilt." 

There is another letter in which, far from censur- 
ing the attachment, he exalts it in dithyrambie .style 

" Our common frientl came her*; on 'fuesday to say 
good-bye to the valley. I spent a melancholy yet de- 
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afternoon with her. Our h<;arts had your 
iinagt; between tlnan, and our tyt;?* were not dry when 
we spoke of you. I told her that her attachment to 
you woulil rank henceforward as a virtue. She was 
.so touched l)y thi^ sentiment that .sh(! asked me to put 
it in writing, and I vviliingly olniyed her. Bless you, 
my children, and may you ever he; united ! 'bhere 
art; no other souls as idioiee as youns, and you dest;rve 
to love t;aeh otluT until the grave closes over you." 

And elsewhere he writes 

“ If you shoultl ever be fal.st; to such a mistress, I 
could not but regard you with contempt." 

And then again, n;porting. as it were, his t»wn 
rclatitms with liis friend’s mistress : — 

“ I was invited m her Itouse four years before 
I set foot in it. In the entl I could not help .seeing 
her. I saw her ; I fell into the jdeasant habit of .st;eing 
her frt!(juejitly. I was alont; and in a melancholy 
mood, my afflictetl heart settking tmly for eojisolatitm. 

I found it in her society, ami she maaled c»)nsoIation 
in her turn. She found in me a friend who sym- 
pithised with her in her troubles." 

One would infer from iltnt, if there were no other 
records, that J«‘un -Jacques knew his place am! kftpt 
it, recognised fnan the first that his love, if he darc;d 
to love, would be vaitt, and was far ti»o virtuous and 
chivalrous ever willingly to give gnnmd fc»r jealousy. 
Saint- I..ambc‘rt himself seem.s to have drawn the infer- 
ence and cherished the belief until he could cherish it 
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no lon^ijer. Pt*rh:i{>s his vaiiity sustaiius! him. One 
can picture him ritiicu!in_if the iiiea t!iat a solilier should 
be jealous of a philosopher—esjHH'ially of an eccentric 
philo.Hopher wlio was also a hermit, living in a forest 
in concubinage with a daughter of the, peopU*. 

Yet tht're were grounds, if not for uneasimjss, 
at least for anger and dissatisfaeiiotj. Matlame 
d'H(Hidelot was running risks ami making herself 
ridiculous. J«-an-jacc}ues’ behaviour with her was 
very difftTcni from what h<* gavt: his eorrespomlent to 
understand. He was not merely a friemi • he was not 
merely a sentimentalist ; h«* desiretl, ami sought, a 
good deal nttjre than the const»iations of sociability ; 
his ^Missions wen; stronger than eithtT his virtues 
or his cliivalry. 

Me tiwells, at length am! isi detail, ujam the 
physical .symptoms t)f his passion; Ian the descrip- 
tu>n must not be quoietl. h recalls am; of the 
passagtjs in J^t rtgrine least suiiabh; for general 

reading: and it shows that Jean« Jacques desired like 
a satyr even while he talked like a philosopher. 
The thought of Matlame d'Huiidetot's kisses he sjiys 
that he was jjrivileged to kiss her infl.uned him so 
that he could mst c<mtain hisnself. Duty, chivalry, 
virtue— all these things w<!rc; nothing in llie .scale. If 
ht; did not lietray the friemi whose privilegetf passion 
had inspired him to ecstatic pn>se, imly oiu; reason 
withheld him— tin* invincible reason that he rotihl not. 

We have his admission that he trieil ; we have 
also his boast tlial he very neiirly siirceeiletl. 

"It is about a league" {he writes) "fn»m the 
Hermitage to Eaubonne. In the course of my 
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frc<|uciit visits it often happened that I slept ther<!. 
One evening, having supped we went out 

to walk in the garden in the moonlight. At the <*nd of 
the garden there was a fairly large shrubbery, through 
which we took our way to a pr«:tty tdum{> of trees, 
embellished with a c.iscadt; which 1 had suggested 
and which she had had arranged. What an immortal 
memorial of iniKHumct! ami joy ! It was whih- we were 
together in this wood, .seatetl on a bank of grass 
beneath an acacia in llower, that 1 fouiui language 
truly worthy to retuler tlu; emotions i>f my heart. It 
was the first and only iinw in my lib? that I ever did 
so ; but I was sublime, if tlu; word may In; uppli<*d to 
the most passitnutle and seductive eixpression that the 
most temler ami ardent love can elicit fnmi the human 
heart. What intoxicating U;ar.s fell from my eyes 
upon her knees! What tears she to«), in her turn, 
could not refrain from .shedding! At last she 
exclaimed, with a .siuldcn outburst of sptHUaneous 
emotion, * No, never was tliere a lover who l(»ved as 
yt>u do! But y«)ur friend Saint” Lambt;ri ov<;rh«'ar.s 
us, and it is imjK»ssibU; t«» my heart to love more than 
once.' I sighed aiul ke{>t silent ; 1 kissed her. Ah, 
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readers will weigh all the circumstances, I need say 
no more.” 

“Weigh all the circumstances” — the implication 
of the word.s is clear. Jcan-Jaccpjes hatl begun like 
Don Juan and ended like Saint Anthony ; ami he 
demands the honour due to Saint Anthony and Don 
Juan both. He has been merciful as he has been 
strong : she would have yielded, but he would not let 
her ; he has given his prottfs in the lists, but has 
remembered to be magnanimous at the tdevtmth hour. 


had not been paid. I hat is the verdict which he 
solemnly delivers after summing up in hi.s own case ; 
but Madame d'Houtletot’s evitlence titles not quite 
support it. Long afterwards, when Jean- Jacques was 
dead and the Copt/essioHS had betm published, she 
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Tlu; piiril, one ItH'ls, cunmil havt; het n very ^»riivt; 
if the luu|4hter tliut conjunul it was so t*asily ovokod. 
Probably Madame tribnuhaui exa^^f^orauni it in her 
old age, hypnotised, ;is it were, by Jean-Jaetjues' 
world-wide renown, and feeling that it was railu;r tt) 
her credit than to her shajn<; to have been moveil 
by the d<;claratit)n of so grttat a man. Had she imt 
her reputation as .ve«.v/M' to ktJep up? But 

the story as she ttdls it has the ring ttf truth, and 
suggests, as tlu: version given in the Ctnt/t-sswMS 
dt>es not, the recolleetioUi of things as they really 
happened. 

Whichever vension we acct:pt, ht>wt;ver, the in- 
cident marks the climax of the dramit. Jean-Jiicques 
was never again to come so near i«> winning the 
laurels of Don Juan -never again to he ciUed tipon 
to re.sist the temjuations of Saint Anthony. Prying 
eyes were watching him, and the neighbours hatl begun 
to talk. Rumour w.is on the witig. S.uni-I.a{nbeft 
was about to learn what hatl been happening in his 
absence — to receive, no doubt, a magnified am! tH.s- 
torted version of the events- and U» come hurrying 
honte. 

According to jean-jacques, M.ulaine triCpijtay 
was jealous, and betrayed him. .Slu: i}o«:]iitioned 
Thdrese, he sttys. Site asked Pherese tt> slu»w her 
the letters which she brought for jean-jactpa-s when 
ht: was slaying at I. a Chevrelte, and wlim ‘i lu'ri’se 
refused, she searclted for them in the puckt;tH t>f her 
aprt)n. She also, he tells os, went to the Hermitage 
and rausjicked his study to read his corre.spondence 
in his absence. P’inally, he opines, though he atimits 
that he has no proof, having accumulated her ittfortna- 
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tion, she. sat down and wrote to Saint LamlKirt. It 
is possible, 'bhe allegation certainly cannot be dis- 
proved. But it i.s itnjjrobable. 'rhe lac-k ol motive 
is against it. 

Jealou.sy, in the onlinary .sense of the word, can 
hardly have been present, 'rhere is no reason to 
believe that Madame il'Bjfinay was in love with Jean- 
Jacques ; there i.s every reason to believe that she was 
in love with Grimm, 'bhe spirttr injuria fm-mte is, 
therefore, a motive tf) be set asitle ; and Madame. 
d’Epinay can, at the ntost, have been no more than 
piqued to see her own particular phi!ost>pher, whom 
she had placed under an obligation, fc»rgf:tting to 
dance attendance on her, and neglecting her ht>use for 
another. That might disjdease her. 1 1 er displeasure 
might be the greater to .see her sisier in-law making, 
as she would .say, a goose of herself with a man who, 
however di.stingui.shed, was not of her own .social 
rank. But this feeling, even whett fortified by 
curiosity, would hardly have impelled her to break 
the seals of her sister-in-law’s letter,s. She was a 
lady. In judging the probiibilitje.s, we must bear that 
fact in mind. 

Nor was there any need for her to ojam letters. 
She could learn all that .she wantetl to know in other 
ways ; she could hardly avoid learnittg it whether she 
inquired or not. Jean-jacques tells u.s that ihertr was 
no attempt at concealment on his jsiri ; we may be 
quite sure that there was none on the {wiri <tf 'riuha^se ; 
and we know that Thdr^‘se went tt» La Chevreite on 
Jean-jacques' errands. Of course she gussipeii in 
the servants’ hall ; of course the servants rejKiatetl the 
gossip until it rciiched Madame d'Epinay ; of course 
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Madatm* (I'lCpinay tluTfafu-r kept h<T tyvn and her «‘ars 
open; of cniirst; she \vroi<^ aimut whal she had seen 
and heard to ( triinin, wiio was with the .army and in 
the habit ttf meeting; Sainl-I,;unlH!rt. 'I'lntse are the 
tdiannels throii.^h wiiitth tlu* inhirm.ation would most 
nalundly filter. W<' have only to turn to Madame 
d’lCpinay's eorrespontlenee with (‘.ritnm to see that it 
actually was transmitted in titat way. 

'riu' letters .are probably not arranjp-d in their right 
order, ami there is no po.ssibiliiy itf ascertaining what 
the right ortler is. Taken in any tualer, however, 
they maktt Matlame d’Mpinay’s point of vi(!W (juiie 
dear. She is .annoyed at what is hajipening ; she is 
e.specially annojaal that her sister-in-law is the snliject 
of scandalous g«>ssip; she has had to extiri h<;r 
aulliority .ami tt;!l jM'ople not to talk so much ; hut she 
wants to jK)oh-pooh the maltt;r ami mtike as ligiti of 
it us sht; can. Hlie has iracml the scandal to 'rh*!rc;st;, 
who is “jealous, silly, a liar, ami a gossip." If the 
Countess has walked in the hmesi with Jean-JaetjUi'S, 
she is quite sure that she has hatl no other object 
than to “ philosopliist* about morality, virtue, love, 
friendship, and all the rest of it." As for the hermit, 
he may have hatl grt»sser aims, Inil " she is sure not 
to have noticed that " ; she is “ tm* silly for words," 
but she does not mean any harm. 

In other letters tJu:re are imire details ; and here 
the pique;, such as it is, ap|>ears ; — 

*' R»mss**au hardly ever comes to site me nowadays. 

I le spends all his time with the Comtesse iTI iondetot. 
He only dined here once while the Baron was staying 
with us. 
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('tHJtUfss lj;ts jiist urrivft!.*’ 

••‘rht'V It'll int* that RmiHHfau :uul the Ci 
omtiniH! their ntyNterhuiH in th«; 

'I'hret* tlays .igi> he neni a inesHai»e hy the )*;trtli 
Hay that het»»tiltl n»*t niute tt* uw me because' 
ill. The H.nne eveairjsj ! setu *iitme erje rmnul 
tanmles*,* huus»'. I’here lie was rstalelishet! vvi 
/e/e iun! there lie bail beeji fVir the last iw 

Yestertlay he came lee Hj»e}itl the tlay with r 
struck ini? that hb manner was emharrasHetl." 

Ht cetera; uml since Matlame tlTipim 
writing this Hurt nf thing tt» Grimm, ami since 
was liable at any lime tt» meet Saint- laiml 
seems HtijMTihmiis to HUjijHtse that Saint • I. a 
tlarkneH*. was ilhnninatetl by an ammymons 
whether written, as jeait’ jac(|iies SityH, by h' 
tri'lpiiiay, »»r, as Mailame tl lipinay says, by T 
If 'rinhese hail written she wr«»ie will) great 
seltlom sjtelling ;i vvi»r«l correctly her anti 
wtHilti easily Itave bt’en pierced, ant! her secret 
m»t have l«'en likely to be kept Matlame tl' 
hatl ttnly to write to Grimm and leave C»ri 
do the rest, as tnu* of her letters and «»ne 
ajiswers thereto jnake clear ” 

"Mile I..e V^assetir" {she writes) "came to 
ye'.lenlay. She tt»Ul me that, a few da] 
Ronsseati hat! a frightful quarrel with M. U 

* ,\ i'tiiiliihiiitir ttt liif! ifitl itir 

Klctirdi i nwmtmt ttf t}i«^ t tic wit! 

tlralti Ilf liic King. 
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and almost kicked liim out. He talks aloud all night 
long, and no one can understand him. Mile Le 
Vasseur assures me that the Comte.ssc d’lioudetot 
comes to call on the hermit nearly every day. She 
leaves her servants in the forest and comes and goes 
alone. The little Le Vasseur is jealou.s.” 

To whicli Grimm replies : — 

" What you tell me about Roicsseau strikes me as 
very remarkable, and tht;se mysterious visits of the 
Countess to him arc still more so.” 

There is an interval in the letter here. The 
writer resumes his pen on the following day : — 

“ I was interrupted yesterday by the arrival of the 
Marquis de Saint- Lambert. We spent the evening 
together.” 

That is enough ; and we have no need of further 
witnesse.s, Cirimm t;vidently told Saint- Lantbert what 
he had just heard from Madame d’Kpinay ; and 
Saint-I-ambert came i>o.sting home a,s quickly as he 
could : and so the curtain rose on a fresh act 



CHAPTHR XXI n 


Tlu* phihwtiphtTs huiph »t Jf»ij Jiinpifs -Maitiiniif d’Kpinay 
ri'pmarhcH him - S.tint launlM'rt iii HtilT wiih him Madame 
d’fJttudi'tul MTks U> get rid of him " Iter m.umer ehanges*- 
ji'an jaapms writes to Saint laimhcn fiM'om[iUin of Matlame 
d'Houdetot's foklnesH « ■ 'I'Uk wrath of SairU laimhert ~- 
Madame d'Houdetat rpaHses that she must drop Jean- 
Jawjtiea altt>gel!»er lie sentfs her tire i) Suphie^ 

hut fails t« ntavK her~'I‘he rutiain fall* un ihr! comedy— 
Madame d'llriutictol ami Saint laimbcrt remain lovers until 
the end. 

Jkan-Jac<,h}F.s‘ first intitn;iti«*n that iti! wiis not well 
with hi.s love .’iffair tame from the laughter of his 
frieiuls, I)itU*rot who, htt stiys, " Iroiheretl " him by 
his too fn*c|ueni visits, first laiigltetl himself and them 
set the whole I iolbachian coterie laugliing. Deleyre 
chaffed him, writing l«> in<|uire when '* the? hermit ” 
was likely to have fmishettl his rtnmd of visits : 1 

h<?ar he lias taken to wumlering frerm ermntry house 
to country hemse, paying his addresses to all the 
fairies in the; ni;ighlMnirhe«Kl, Heiw I shtmkl laugh 
tel see him fall a vietim ter their charms!" 

The chaff was of a serrt that |tsin jact|ues w.as too 
sensitive* hr like*. It did not please the passitmate; 
lover to he grikteel with such variants on the theme; 
“ Is Saul also among the prophets ?” ant! he was so 
gre*e?te<l not only by Deleyre but alser by elifedbach 
hintself when they mr^t at Madame d*Kpinay’s tlinncr 
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table. The Baron winked at him, and nudj^ed him, 
and dug him iii the ribs, giving him to understand, 
without mentioning name.s, that he was a sad, sly dog, 
while Madame d’Epinay looked on and “lield her 
sidc.s with laughter." 

That, truly, following upon the scene in the 
shrubbery, was of the nature of an anti-climax ; but 
it was only the beginning of the great anti-climacteric 
aliout to run its cour.se. Tin: rest of the story 
consists of wrangles and bickerings, and (jxplanations 
and apologies a maze of misundt:rstarulings, re- 
proaches, and recriminations, through which it would 
be wearisome to grope our way. The quarrel got 
mixed u{) with other quarrels, and nearly every one 
who knew Jean- Jacques took a hand in it. 

There had first, of course, to be an explantition 
with Mailame d’Epinay. Jean-Jacques and she felt 
equally aggrieved : the one because her hospitality 
had been abused ; the othtm becau.se his hostess had 
laughetl at him. It nearly came to "a .scene in 
public,” after a luncheon party ; but that Madame 
d’Epinay would m)t allow. Jean-Jacques, she said, 
must wait till she was at leisure to speak with him 
privately, or else he must go home. lie elected to 
await her convenience ; and when the other guests 
had gomj, she btide him follow her to her boudoir. 
Alone with her, he threw himself at her feet and shed 
repentant tears. Me had heartl, he said, that she her- 
self was {xissionately in love with Saint- Lambert. It 
was to help her-— tm at least to avenge her— that he 
had made love to Saint- Lambert's mistreas. If he 
had done wrong, he was sorry ; he had acted, as he 
thought, for the be.st. 
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II was a laiw excuse, h soutuls even lamer to 
the reailer wlut ktunvs tiu; story of the shrubbery 
than it must h.tvi* soumUnl u> the latly tn wlioin it was 
atklresseil, .She. iiuieetl, thouj^h she can hardly have 
believed it. may hav»- found it nutllifyin*,;. Lf course 
it was a lie an insprtjvisetl lie, aiul not jKirticularly 
plausible. But it sui;oc”aed tlevotion to her itilerests, 
iutil perhaps .Sii iliis time Madame d'ICpinay 

seoliled and fori»ave, and prt»«Jtisetl that she would 
lorgei, and that lltiu^H should go on as beldre. 

Only, of course, things ct>ult} not go mx as before, 


governeu tne sutiainm. 

“ Saint- !.aml»en.'‘ says Jean”jacj|ues, "behaved 
like an hojiourable and sensible man." Me certainly 
liehaved with great moderation, greeting Jean-jaetjues 
** .stiftly but amicably " when he met him at dinner, 
and givittg hitit to imderstaml by his jiianner that he 
reitiitied his rival's frietidship though he had ftrrfeited 
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inquiries. The temper only flashed out when he was 
alone with Madame d’Houdetot and asked her what 
was the meaninpf of :ill this nonsense. 

And Madame d’Moudetot, as has been said, was 
frightejuxl. She had meant no harm. Slie had 
only called Jean-Jacques in to amuse her while Saint- 
Lanrbert was away, ami had never drciamt for a moment 
of dismissing Saint-Lambert for his .sake. I ler one 
wish now was to get rid of the new lover and make 
her pe^ace with the old one ; and that was not so easy 
as sht; had expected. Saint-I.,ambert, knowing much 
and suspecting more, was in the mood to jilt her. 
She appealed for help to Madame d'Epinay : — 

*' Here is the Countess ” (says Madame d’Epinay) 
“writing me letter after letter. I have had three 
letters from her since ye.sterday, begging and im- 
ploring me to write to the Marquis and persuade 
him, if I can, that she adores him. She overwhelms 
me with details which seem to indicate pretty clearly 
that he would be glad to get rid of her. I gave her 
the answer she deserved, and I have no intention 
whatever of mixing myself up in the squabble." 

So Madame d’Moudetot was left to extricate 




It was in vain that she spent an evening with her 
sister-in-law, with “swollen eye.s, a bad h«idache, 
and unctsasing lamentations on the injustice of man- 
kind." No one could drop Jean-Jacques for her ; she 
must give him his dismissal herself. 

She did it in the way in which such things are 
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violent scenes but merely “ch:ui*iinj4 her manner.” 
J<;an-Jacques called upon lu:r one day, and found her 
absent-miiukal, melanciioly, and end>arrassed. There 
had been trouble, she said. Saint- LarnlHtrt “had 
been told, and tohl lie wished to do her 

jtistice, l)ut he was anj^ry anore anj^ry than he allowed 
the world to see. Mer "peace of mind" was in peril. 
Luckily, .she had nnule no secret (»f her meetinj^rs with 
Jean-Jaetjues ; her letters had been full <*f him. Still, 
g'os.sij) had d«)ne tluan a l>atl turn. 'rhijij»s wore a 
compromising^ aspect. They must really lie more 
careful for the future. 

That was the fir.st cold douche. Jttan- Jacques 
tried not to be too dt'pressed hy it. Saint-l^tmbert 
would be going away again stK>n ; his own oppor- 
tunity would then recur. .So ht: may have argued ; 
hut if he did, ho was mistaken, for we read ;™ 

"When .Saint-Iaimhert liatl taken his departure, 
I found Madame tl'liouilelot quite different from 
what she hud been. I was surprised, ihtnigh I might 
have expected it. I was ntore hurt than I ought to 
have lieen. . . . Wlt«?n I irieil to sjatak to her, I 
found her ab-sent-mituletl ant! embarnissed. It was 
tsvident that she had ceasetl to find pleasure in my 
.stKiety, and I .stiw ttlearly tliat something had 
happened which she did nt»i care to tell me.” 


.u: 
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upon the rights of fneiulshij) ; ami the; imuiifestations 
of his tenacity were strange. Me wrote to Saint- 
Larnbert to complain of Madame d'Houdetot’s treat- 
ment of him : — 

“ A change has come over everything exce|)t my 
heart. Since your dej)arture ht^r rctception of me has 
been chilly. She hardly s|)eaks to me even about 
you; .she invents a hundred prettsxts for avoiding 
me. She could not biihave otherwise if she wanted 
to get rid of me altogether. At least I imagiiU! .so, 
for no one has ever tried to g<;t ritl of me bi^hjre. 
I do not under.stand what it all mean.s. If I have 
done anything to deserve .such treatment, tell me .so, 
and I accept my dismissal. If it Is merely levity, 
then tell me that too, and I will withdraw to-day to 
be consoled to-morrow. As it is, having responded 
to the advances that were made to me, anti having 
enjoyed the chtirm of a society lltat has come to he 
necessjiry to me, I think I have acejuired certain 
rights and become entitled to .some ct>tisideraii{jn ; 
and, when I call you to account for the conduct 
of the friend whom I owe to you, 1 feel that I 
am only inviting you U) di.sch;irge your duty to 
humanity ! " 

A letter truly of nmtciiless impudenct; when one 
remembcirs that shrubbery sceme! It was written 
apparently at the instigation of Diderot, but it was 
not the letter which Diderot had intendetl to be 
written. The story may lie read in the Memtars of 
Marmontel. 

Jean- Jacques, it seems, told Diderot his troubles, 
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iiui ft»r his advice*. ! Jitlfnti’s was 

that hi* should sciul Saint L-uidH-ri a Ivliur of 
cunfussion aiul apology. Saint l.ainhfft, ho said, 
was a Just ns. in. who rstt’i’ns«*d his char.u ter and 
would iVirgivi- him for a moim-ni of vvoakness in the* 
Fact; of ass ovt-rwhehning tfmptati«»n. ” You hiivo 
pul now life* intes nsr," .v»id j oats j act jufs. "You 
Isa VO roceincilod nio to inyHolf. I will wriit; this very 
evens i ng " : ami he wrote; in such a tone as wo have 
soon, 'i'ht! letter was stihsetjuenily the .siibject of 
cotsversjilion heiweets I )iiier«»t atiel the recipitmt of it. 
It was, mtit! Saint-Lambert, "a tissut; of rascality and 


vsis, in .snort, a Jetle*r tn reply to wnicn a stick 
ht to have been laid abtnst the writer's l»ack. 

Nor was it, we may be sure, frtsni nsieiivcs either 
[Oiierai heisevtdenee or «»f partiesilar rt'Sjmct for 
j-laenues‘ character that Sjiini-I.amljori rcfriuncd 


tise lieiwr, i iiere were im leeungs ot 
,s «»f M.ulame tl'Hotsdelot to t«* conshleree 
i very accomm«Hlaiing ami cornielaisiuu hi 


t ami Isittery had to I»c avoiti 
letter Us Saint • laittilien wa 
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faithfully have kept the secret of his unfortunate and 
unreciprocated passion ; but, through his own indis- 
cretit)n, the rumour of it had reached her lover’s ears. 
He was annoyed ; ho had l)een temporarily estranged 
fron\ her. 'Fhey were reconciled now, but she could 
take no further risks. Since j)eople had begun to talk, 
it would never dt> for' her to grant him any further 
private intc;rview.s. As for Saint-Lambert’s opinion of 
him, he need not distrc.ss him.self about that. Saint- 
Lambert had, indeed, for a moment, doubted his virtue, 
but now he only pitied him ; and for the rest ; — 

“ There is no further need of confidences or ex- 
planations on the subject ; you have only to forget 
both your passion and the annoyance which it has 
caused me. I only ask you to keep quiet, seeing that 
I have recovered my peace of mind, that my innocence 
is recognised and does not need to be defended by 
you, and that we neither think nor shall allow any one 
to speak evil of you." 

That mu.st have brought the end very near ; but 
even so Jean- Jacques was not quite suppressed. He 
wrote again to Saint- Lambert. “ No, no, Saint- 
Lambert," he protested ; “the brea.st of Jean-Jacques 
Rousseau never harboured the heart of a traitor.” He 
also tried again to move Madame d’Houdetot. If he 
thought that it would move her, he declared, he would 
throw himself on the ground to be trampled on by 
her horses and crushed beneath the wheels of her 
coach, in the hope at least of compelling her to lament 
his death. But the answer to that was in terms of 
icy politeness ; — 
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t»tht*r ih;il he fnncitHi he mtisi h.ivr left it hehiii 
jjurnrwhert! — jJ€rh,i{is in his* cout h - when t h. 
hoiiHe-s. 

Ho there the love story, in !«» t»r at it evi 
u lov»! st«»ry, ciuIh. jean-J.ntjneH w.t',, imteetl, i 
to iiu'ci Suini-Lumlitrri untl Maihttnr tJ’Htnuit 
tlinner ; Imt that was only u ikinMit urution ini 
to throw tlnsi iti the eyes of scund.il »nonj.*i*rii uit 
suiiilt: ihent that theyhuU maiUtinmli a»l*> aS»oui nt 
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He also received a few more letters from them : but 
the tone of these was coUl and discouraging. Saint- 
Ivamlxirt deedined to accei)t a copy of one of his books 
on the ground that it contained an attack on Diderot, 
and endtHl by saying : “ Our {)rinciples differ too 
wid<!ly for us ever to get on well together. You 
had better forget my existence." He also forwarded 
Jean-jac(jues a small sum of money — two louis- — due 
to hint for copying done on Madame d’Houdetot’s 
behalf. She, finally, wrote, acknowledging his polite- 
ness in .sending her ;i pntsentation copy of La nouvelie 
JIMoyse', but the “dear citizen" and “dear friend" of 
former time.s is, in this letter, addressed in the third 
person. 

With that the curtain falls for the last time upon 
the interlude ; and the end, according to the con- 
ventions of comedy, is a happy one. The inter- 
lojxsr, that is to say, is made ridiculous, and manoeuvred 
rather than thrust out into the cold. The true lovers, 
temporarily estranged, are reconciled and left em- 
bracing. 

They were always to be lovers, as Madame 
d'Houdetot, even in the hour of her weakness, had 
vowed that they always would be. No other cloud 
wa.s to arise and mar the serenity of their happiness. 
She lived until 1813, her hmsband until 1806, Saint- 
I..ambcrt until 1 803 : and the manage continued to 
be a mMage-h-trois as U)ng as the three of them were 
alive. Appearances were always kept up, though 
everybody knew what was behind them ; and the 
tolerance of the husband and the fidelity of the lover 
were e(|ually wonders of the world. 

Characteristic anecdotes of this autumn period of 
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tlu’ir livt'S alxHiiul. Saini Laintwri. we read, at the 

t>f eigluy five, rose amt tjuitteil his mistress’s 
ditmer lahlr liiH .ui .e shi* hati [lenniited a man young 
ewnigh to !h- In r I'raiuhiojt to }tay hiT a lunnage in 
verse his «*st he.i% e privilegr, though he was tO(j old 
t«> avail hiiu-a lj o! it any longrr. I her*' were people, 
we read, who inistooU the lover for the husiiand, 
hasing their error npttn the fan dial he grumbled 
more. And ( haleauiaiand if’lh* us, in tlie JtfSmdif'es 
d'ihiirriffititf, ih.ti after her lovr'r s ileath, Madame 
d’Homieuit never went to Iwd witlnnii first tapping 
three times on the fle*or with her slijiper, and saying: 
*' Haim- Lambert, goodnight"! Morality itself is 
disarmed its the presenee of sueh false trulls and such 
unfaithful faith as that ! 

All this, however, is a digressioti. though hardly 
a digresf.hni to be avoiiied. We have to return to 
Jean-jat:!ju»s. the passionate pilgrim now deftisitcly 
left to pursue his pilgrinsagt; alone. 



CHAPTER XXIV 


Madame crE|>inay'8 vinit to Ckateva— Proposal that Jean-Jacqiies 
shall accompaoy tier— llis rt'fusal to do so— His consequent 
cjuarrek with (hirnnq l>i(lt*rot, mul Madame dl'^pinay lierself 
*' Angry corresimndcaua*— Madaint^ d*lC|)inay ret|ueHls Jeinv 
Jacques to leave the Hermitage— I le does so and moves into 
a cottage at Mont-Louis, near Montmorency. 

Jkan-Jacquks’ dismissal by Madame d’lloudetot 
synchronised with his quarrels with Grimm, Diderot, 
and M«idame d’lipinay. 

The three quarrels are intertwined in a tangle 
that is probably inextricable, and certainly is not 
worth the trouble of unravelling. Each of the four 
parties to the disputes has written an account of 
them ; hut they all write us special pleaders seeking 
to justify themselves. Some of them have tampered 
with documents in order to make out a better case ; 
not one of them is worthy of credence. Happily, 
however, the details matter very little ; and there is 
no grt;at mystery about anybody’s motive. 

Jean- Jacques hud made a fool of himself, and was 
consetjuently open to attack. Diderot was too fond 
of offering advice before it was asked for, and Jean- 
Jacques was sensitive on such matters. Madame 
d’Epinay’s feelings had been hurt both by Jean- 
Jacques’ indiscretions and by his neglect of her. 
Grimm, as Saint- Lam bt!rt's friend and Madame 
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d'l'^jjinay's lover, was disj)OKed to take i!unr view of 
the case. 'Pht^rcse was jeaUnis of fiiu^ kulies, ready 
tohelitrve anti to repeal calumnious re|>oris concerning 
them. The Mother Le Vasseur, a misc hief making 
crom*, reetdved, for .senne ujidiseoverahle reason, a 
sts n'i allowance! from (Irimm, and was in the habit 
(»f borrowing or begging small sums of monety— a 
louis at a time— frtnn Madame d’I’Ipinay, Given 
the.st! factors, a t[uarrcl about somctliing or other was 
more than likely to occur. Given ilur further fact 
tluit Jean Jaetjues' ailment made hint irritable, the 
(juarrel, when it came, was more than likely to be 
acute. 

There were many minor quarrels ; hi»t the main 
tjuarrel broke out when Ma<lamt! d’h! pinny decided 
to go to Gejieva and place herself under Dr. 
'rronchin, ami jean Jacques refused to accompany 
her. Did slu; really want hitit to gt>.^ If so, why? 
And if ma, wliy ditl she ask him to go, or, at least, 
allow him to he asked, and even pressed, to go by 
her frientls on her heltalf.^ 

Thdre.se said it was the sort of thing 'I’hdrdse 
would say that Madame d'Hpinay wanted to hide 
her condition from ilte vvorUl, and he delivered .secretly 
of a child of which tirimm woultl he the father. 
Perhap.H the Moihttr Im Vassmir invented the story 
- it was the sort t»f story that the Mother Le Vasseur 
would invent. Jean>jacqiU!S apjjears tt» have he- 
lieveil it, and repeated it we sliall do him no injtisliee 
in .saying that it was the tMjri of st«»ry that jeatt- 
Jacques, in his aggrieved and irritable c»*ntl$li«m, would 
have been tlisposed t«» believe and rejs’nt. rhere 
is the further .suggestion that Madame d’fCpinay and 
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im were coiiKpirin^ to uitrll)uU* th<; paternity of 
xpticted child to Jean-J act pies. 

1.11 that is nonsen.se on the face of it. If. secrecy 

Maclaine crhipinay'.s object, .she would liardly 
repaired to (ient'va in the hope of escaping* 
•vation, thouoh 'riu'rese and the Motlier Le 
eur may have lieen .sufficicmtly i<’norant to think 
'fhe town was full of people, who knew her 
nt.s of 'I'ronchin’s, and vi.sitors to Voltaire. .She 
not on such terms with Jean- Jactpies that she 
likely to want to fabricate evidence of clo.ser 
,acy ; and .she had no olijection to heinj^ seen in 
:va with Cirimm, who, in fact, afterwards stayed 
her there for several months. Morciover, there 
evidence that she was, just then, in a condition 
ig for concealment, 'rhtlrcise’s story mu.st be 
issed as a Jealous woman'.s invention, and 
ler explanation must he sought, 

'he plausible e.xplanation is a de-sire to gel 
Jaccpiesout of the wa) . I le w.is making himself 
Lsance l>y his pursuit of Madame cfl loudetot. 
ler .sake, for his own .sake, for everylKidy’s sake, 
:med desirable to remove him from the Hermit- 
Ui.s amorous presumjjtions had caused a scandal, 
set his frieiuis by the ears ; there could be no 
ance of tranquillity for any one until he was out 
3 way. If he eouUl be matueuvred to tleneva, 
ind good. If he look offence, Im could at least 
anteuvred out of tht; 1 1 ermitagt;, and that would 
. well. 

htlerot, iHw. im;igiiu‘,H, was railter an instrument 
1 cons|)iracy than a parly to it. He wa.s a busy- 
and a creature of impulse, always ready to thrust 
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his advict! down his iVifiids’ throats. Nothing was 
tsisinr for thtt cool {tfaded t iriinm than t(» make us<! 
of his Ijahil tif atlintadshinjj ji’aii jai-qnrs on his 
fceentrifitifs. Hr ha«l only tt» whi*.{»rr a su}4- 
KfHtion : “ t >ur Irirud Madainr d ICjiinay is jjoini^ to 

Cirnrva, Shr ouj’ht n«*t, in Inr jiirani stair of 
hrahh, t«» jjo ahair. I, most iuilorlunalrly, cannot 
atasnnjtany hrr. I'lu-rr i*> no rra-.on why yt»u siutuld 
tio so. Hut. rrally, Jratt Jaisjurs tniyln to. Hr is 
under olilijtations to hrr : .md so, don’t yott ihirik 
‘rhal Would have burn rnoti|*h to nrt thr marhint^ry in 
motion. Didrrrit would liavr undrrtakrn to "srrlo 
il/'uiul could have hrrn rrlinl ujwns either to hurry to 
the Hrrmitattr or, at least, to write a strongly worded 
letter to the I lennit. 

As it was, Hiilerot wrote. 

He hail heard, hi- said, ih.il MadaJtie d’Kjnnay was 
to lletieva ; he h.ui not he.ird iliat jeau>|aes(ue.‘» 
wa.s Jioin^ with her. That was uukiutl. In a strange 
eouniry strange to her. but familiar to him he could 
render her inatty valuable serv ii r-*. What an opjror* 
luniiy for him to display his gratitude and ihschargr 
his obligations * His motiv’es might be misirslerpreted 
if lie did not seize it, Was the state of his health the 
ilihit uhy Surely he was making too Jtiuch fuss 
about iiis he.ihh ' " I’oi luy own ji.ut, I eonfess that, 

if I could not be.ir the jinirney in a jiosi chaise, I 
would t.ike my stick ami follow her on fool." 

It w.is .! silly leilrr ; it v%,is even a snubbish and 
ill I oiuiiijtmeil letter, Ifidcroi was meddling with 
in.tfiejs which were no co'm ern of his. in the interest 
of a grand lady who h.td no Haim on him e.'cct'pi her 
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grandeur. If lu; had slopped lo think, he would have 
.seen that duty retpiires no man to forsake his mistress 
in order to dance attendance on a wealthy [sUroness 
who can easily proviile herself with another escort, 
liut I )itlerot m;ver stopped to think e-xcept when d(!ep 
philosophic.il (juesiions w<*re at issue ; in the. practical 
matters of lift; lie ncteil on impulse. He acted now 
on the impulse given him by (Irimm, who knew ex- 
actly wh.it he wanti-d. 

tirimm wanted j«*an -Jacques to lose hi.s temper; 
and Jean-Jacques lost it. 

He hail, for onct; in his lift:, a gooil case. It was 
easy for him to rtqily to Diderot with dignity, and he 
did so : — 

“My dear friend" (he wrote), “you cannot 
jmsibly know ilu: extent or the force of my obliga- 
tions to Madame tl'lipinay ; or whether she really 
needs or desires my company on her journey; or 
whether I am in a position to go with her ; or what 
reasons I may have for not doing so. I do not refuse 
to di.seus.s these matters with you ; but, in the mean- 
time, I will beg you to observe that for you to decide 
for me m positively what I ought to do without first 
acquainting yourself with the facts is, my dear philo- 
sopher, an exceedingly .silly proceeding." 

Jean-Jacques, it must be allowed, was neither 
unwise nor undignified on paper. His dignity would 
have been quite unass.'iiluble if only lie had waited for 
the conspiratons to show their hand.s. Instead of 
doing that, he rushed off to I^a Chevrette, read the 
two letters to Grimm and Madame di.ipinay, and 
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adtlcd '*.1 f<nv s|H’w!u‘s in supjnsrt <>l’“ his rejoinder. 
He tells ii.H that they were dtunbfoiuulen‘cl. and (juailed 
before his imli^nant ^a/e. 'rhey, on the cc»ntrary, 
say that hv. iUnv into such a jmssion that he tore 
Diilerot's letter to pitfces with Isis teeth. That 
caisisist be true ; for the lettsT still e.xists anti it is 
ist>t lorn. No doubt, however, the interview w:is 
suffsciently siornsy without this {sirtiesilar deinon- 
siration. It cert.tinly left jeais jact|ueH lusiler the 
impression that he iisisst justify hittsself t«> Grimm 
anti Mjidatne tl’Ivpinuy fi>r tsot actinj^^ on Diderot’.s 
sugge.slion. 

He did so at j^reut length. Several !etter.s passed 
U|H>n the subject ; the gist t»f jeatt Jact|ues‘ repre- 
sentation.s beinj^ as ftdlow.s : 

In iht' first place, he wrote to Grimm, his obliga- 
tions to Madame tl’Hpinay ha»l beett e.xaggeraUsd. It 
was true that site hail provided him with a house to 
live in ; but he hatl only lived in it bi'cause she had 
pressed him to do so, ant! he had, in return, given her 
the pleasure of his .society. Her patronage had, on 
the whole, been ntore nuis;utce than advantage. She 
had interrupted hi.s work ; a»td, as a poor man, he had 
never fell at his ease in a riclt w'omans house. He 
had been "hantjtered by subjection," bavittg tto valet 
of his own to wait ujion him. am! the rich tlishes served 
at her lablt? hatl given him imligesiion. Really, all 
iltings consitlered, it was she wht» was umler an obli- 
gation to him. 

In tlti! second place, if he did accompany her to 
Geneva, ht* would be t»f m> jutssible use to her. She 
would have her sort’s tutor, her maitl, ami h.ill a tloc'eit 
lackeys in aliemiance ; and 'rronchin would give her 
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all tin* social ijitrotliictiorjs that she needed. The 
.state of his own Insilih, about which Diderot had 
spoken so casiiaily, was really seritnis. Mis constitu- 
tional infirtnity wtnihl be very einbarrassinj^ if he were 
alone in a post chaise with a lady. Moreover, if his 
health allowed the journc'y. his poverty would forbid 
it. Me could jusi dress well enougli even to pass fetr 
Madajne thhljanay's confidential .servant ; and he had 
not money enouj^h to pay the farts If he travelled 
with Madame i!‘lt[>inay, ilujrefore, he would have to 
travel at her expense ; and to do that would be to 
submit t<» humiliation, anti pface himself on the level 
of a HJilaried .servant. 

He was <|uite willing to leavt; the Merinitagt*, if 
that was the prict; he was expecteil tr> jsiy for the 
privilege of remaining in it ; hut he did not wish to 
leave it in circumstances which would cotjvey the 
impression that he and Madame d’Mpinay had 
quarrt:lletl. 

'rhe urgutmmis, no tloulit, were sound ; hut they 
were uncalled for. 'riuj matter umler discussion was 


no more Grimm's business thati it was I )itierot'.s. h 
should havt; been discus.setl with Madame d'lvpinay 
herself or not at all. 'Iltere was, indeetl, no net:essity 
for tliscussing it since Matlanie d'lipinay had mil 
broached it. Ahovt? all, it was an absurd letter for 
Jean- Jacques to write to a man who was .sur<! to show 
it to Madame tl'ltpinay. Qui x'atrusf. Ho she 

woultl think when she read the excuses with ( Irimm at 
her elbow Ut proitjpt her, \ lere, Grimm would say, was 
a man to whotn she hatl lieeri kind, making light of 


I 




she forcetl her sewiely 


^ to have u> oill on her 
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that ht'r ilinnt*r.*; She was already 

tlis{joseii ti» lake oileju'e heeause sh<‘ hatl seen herself 
neglected f<»r Mad.niu* d’llmuieiul. and lunv she 
t<»c)k it. 

It W(jnld he ‘.nperdtunis tiMjtmte all the t»ther letters 
that passed. I’here was mere misundeistaiuiing than 
there need have heen if the ri prtMt lies, rei riiuinatitms, 
anil tssplanaliniis had been tlirei t. Je.in Jacques tlid 
nut kntnv what was passiu;,; in Madame d'hipinay’s 
mind, and she did nut ktunv what was [sissing in hi.s. 
Plain talk between the principals wmiid have t:leared 
the air, whether fur g«»»d or evil ; Imi je.m JaetjueH 
could never talk jilainly e.\cepl wlum in a fiassioJi. A 
diffidtmi, hypersensitive, false delicacy held him back. 
He was like the gentlemanly valet whose master told 
him that no gentleman w.ts ever quite so gentlemanly 
as all that. He prnceeiled by circuitous routes, and 
soundetl iMatlame d'Ppin.iy’r. Iiiends .is to her feelings, 
**o as to avoitl etnlctrias .ing iiili rviews. itistead of 
taking the plain straightforward t oume. d'liat, as her 
friends were acquiring a conlem|ii fm him, was fatal. 

He did not want to take oflence where none 
wa.s inietided ; he ilid not know whether Madame 
d'Hjtinay had, or had not, meant to give him a hint 
to go; lie feared to hurl her feelings l*y a sullen and 
precipitate retiremetu. So he cunsultial t#rinim, and 
(irimm told him not to hurry. Hut while he was 
hesitating, M.nl.une d'Ljiinay tvas wondering to see 
him so tenacious and uhiuse. It came, in the end, 
as it w.is bound to cotae, to acrimoniote. I'orresjKaHb 
tmee, jean l.u'tjues. aUi?r having complained to 
(irimiu of M.ifl.une d'Lpin.iy, eomjilainrd to Madame 
d'lipinay ol tirimm an absurd tour a*, in view of 
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their relations, however well-founded the complaints, 
lie also returiUHl Madame tri‘',j)inay one of her 
own letters, with the t;oinim-nt : “Thi.s cannot havt; 
been imsmt for me," Aiul y(;t, having- done this, he 
stay<*d on at the llermitaoe. 

In doitig that, of eoiirst;, Ik; let his dij,mity fail 
him, just as he had [>revit)u;4y let his delicacy play 
itim fals«;. 'Fhert; may or may not have b(;t;n, as 
Mrs. b'rederika Mac<lonald says tliat tlK;re was, a 
conspiracy to turn him out of his comfortable home 
into the cold world in the dead of wint(;r, Admittinij;' 
the consjiiracy, om; cannot atimire his resistance of it ; 
his ultimaU! attitude, as reiwirtetl l>y himself, i.s such 
as to alienate all symjialhy. Ia;i the letters speak 
for themselves. 

Madame tl'Epinay to Jean-Jacques 

Ntmmhr r»> *757. 

" I hav<‘ only just received your letter of the 29th. 
It is hani for me to believe that it came frotn you, 
and that it was meant for me. It is not tin; letter 
of a man who, tm the ttve of his departure, swore 
that his life would not be lonjj enough to make 
amends for his affronts tc> me. This is a novel way 
of making amt;ntls, aiul I hlive no answer to give 
you, I pity you. If yt>u wrote in cold lilood, then 
your contiuct lills me with fears oit your lH*half, for I 
di» not understand it at alt. it is not a natural thing 
that a man .shoultl spend his life in su.specting and 
insulting his friends. ... I cun say nothing else except 
that you are alitising the {wilience with which my 
friendship for you has up to the present inspired me." 
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Jt'UH-jaajiH'S l«» M.ut.imr d'Mpin.iy : — 

'•‘rMK liKMMiTAi.r, Xi>t-emhr aj, 17 

” M.iil.tin. i-. i xtsu* I Urtwri'is u‘ 

I t an l if . 1 a(f» r ii has t r.isfd tu t-xisi 

I vv.sJUfil t'» liMvr thf I ! t iiuilat',*'. .uni I h'U l 
otij'hl fi* tlx J.x. IIui i.'ll iU!" that I hatl I 

‘.f.iy iht'M* uiuil ihf ‘.jnin;; ; .»?»! *.«». .ih lhat is 
tny friniitls wish. I j(r«'|i..sr fi» rfin.iitJ until llif s 
it yuu ay^rru to iny tl«*in^j su.” 

Matlaim* il'Kpifi.ty t«i |f.in'|afr|ufs > 

'* t;iiS<(iVA, /iMmhr I, 1 7 

*’ Mavin)* f.h*»\vn y«ni fur suvrr.il yrars < 
pussiblr in.irk uf trirmlship .nut intrrrst, I cun 
tlu nu inufr than jhiy yuu, Vuij arr very unfurU 
! h<t|H' ynir tunsiimir i*. as r.i.y as ininr. 
may Iw nrcrssaiy i*» lli>’ tr, ui«juilhfy »»f y»»ur I 

"Sinn-yuii wishnii lu )ra\r tin- Hrrmilajft 
fell that yun “u^jhi tu ilu s»i, I am .istunishni 
ytni uUuwril ytnif Iriritils tu tiriaiii ytui thrrr. 
nut ctmsull my frirmls aUml iny «!utit unit I 
imthing tu s,iy tu yuu aUml yunrs.' 

Jr.nrJai i|urs I** Matlami' <ri’'j»in.iy ; 

* * %| -t t m < l: Mi %, / # I ; » 17 

'* Thr siinjilr affi! uhviuiis t utu a*, m nlani, i' 
I siiuulii rvatiialr yuin h«»usr ivht n yuu th 
iH>}>ruvi' «ii my rrmaininj4 in it. * hi hrariuij 
yun that yun irtiisni tu tanismt tu my .jiriitlin 
rrsi uj till* wint» r in tlir I Irrmii.t^;**, f li ft it u 
f ijlh ut I h'i rmliTf . I’atr ufiiainctl fh.it I shunh 
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it, as I entered it, against «ny inclination. I thank 
you for the stay you induced me to make there. I 
would thank you mon; heartily if 1 had not paid such 
a high {)rice for the privilege." 

'rh(n*e was soim; further disputation on the 
question, Who .slu)uld pay the gardener’s wages? 
Guest and liosless both claimed the right to make 
that ilisbursement. Possibly the, man got paid twice 
ovttr in cun.setjuence - in which case he, at least, was 
in a {position to .say that good was the final goal of 
ill. The tletail, however, is a small oiu;, auid nobody’s 
verdict on the story is likely to be affected by it. 

That vt;rdict must be that there was too much 
humility mixed up with Jean-Jacques’ pride, and too 
much pride mixed up with his humility. He was so 
.sensitively anxious to compel others to respect him 
that he A)rgot, tit the critical moment, to respect 
himself. I.4ibouring to prove that he h.ad been under 
no obligation to M.adame d’Ppinay while she was his 
friend, he .sought, as his lettiirs show, to place himself 
under an obligtiiion to her after .she had ceased to be 
so - after lu; htul himself tokl her, in so nmny words, 
that no ties of friendsliip any longer subsisted between 
them. Ultimately, therefore, his position was that 
of a guest who had outworn his welcome, and knew 
that he had outworn it, but asked, for reasons of 
convenience, to be allowed to .stay a little longer. 

'fhat was not dignified. Jean-Jacques awoke 
from his dreatns with a start and realised that it was 
not dignified. He was prep.'ired, he stiys, to turn his 
books, effects, and furniture out into the fields, if he 
could not find another house in which to store them, 
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rather than fail to obey the peremj)tory order of 
eviction. Happily, however, he found friends who 
helped him to avoid that disagreeable necessity. M. 
Mathas, procureur-fi.scal of the Prince dc Conde, 
offered to let him a cottage; at Mont- Louis, near 
Montmorency. He closed with the proposal, .sent 
for a horse and cart to transfer his bttlongings to his 
new abode, and took pos.se.ssion of it on December 
> 5 . 1757 - 

Th(Sr6sc, of cour.se, accompanied him ; but the 
Mother Le Vasseur was sent away, in spite of her 
daughter’s tears, to live with other members of 
her family. It was more than time. She was an 
avaricious and miscliievous old woman, — a veritable 
precursor of Madatiu; Cardinal.— and no regrets need 
follow her as she {)asse.s out of this history. 
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weakness, rather than his strength, saved him from 
them. 

Desire had been inflamed ; but desire was not 
really strong in Inm. It was too strong, indeed, for 
his well-l)eing. 1 givtjs pathological particulars for 
which the curious must Ih> referretl to his own works, 
'I'hey suggest the frmizu^s of which, as a rule, one reads 
only in the technicid writings of tlu; alienists. But 
the pas.sion lacked vigour and virility. It was an 
excitement artificially stimulated^ — an unnatural and 
exhausting spasm, with no real force behind it. It 
did not last, therefore, but ceased with the ces.sation 
of the stimulus, leaving Jean-Jac(|ues tired of the 
stress and strain of living too intensely. 

Nor was it only the stress and strain of passion 
that had troubled him. 'I'here had also been the 
stre.ss and strain of tjuarrelling, of mameuvring, of 
balancing duty against inclination, of maintaining 
his dignity in compromising situations, of arguing 
that he was really behaving rather well when 
people told him that he was beliaving very badly — of 
never knowing exactly where he stood, or what was 
going on behind hi.s back. While he vowed that he 
h.'id been wronged, he knew that he hatl been baffleduml 
beaten ; and he did not want to make matters worse 
by struggling further. He had none, or little, t>f 
either the resentment or the gloom of the man who 
has lo.st the love which he values abtwe everything 
else in tlui world. His tt)ne was rather that of a man 
whose social ambition.s have been disappointed 
who is .sorry for hi.s mistake, and will not refjeat it, 
but hopes that it may be forgiven and forgotten. It 
had been much live same when he confes.sed that his 
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nition of love hiul made him "an ohjeet of dis- 
” in the; eyes of Matlame Dupin Only he was 
now, and luu! been nmre in earnest, so that it 
harder for him to recover his fupiatiimity. Me 
t;d rest - time to jmll himself togetht'r, and re> 
rate, and get back to his work. 

.etters atul Ctnifessums alike; show him taking 
; of himself, and gathering n[) his impressions, 
s foil of grievances against (irimm who has in- 
ltd for his dist:«tmlitnre, I Htleroi wlaihas lietrayed 
;onruk;nee, and the Ibslbachians generally wh*> 
laughed at him. It is also clear that the in- 
;t; of Madame d’l‘h»inay has wouiuletl him more 
the imkindness of Madame ti'I lomletoi. 
le never accuses Madaine d'llotidetoi of having 
d with him, lljutigh lie could have foundtal the 
upon fact. At all «; vents, he utter.H no 
complaints in relntspijcl after the breach. Mis 
bitter recollection, on kstking liackwartls, relates 
is wasteful exjHUKlilure iii lijis to lier .servants. 
»on my wort!," he writes, " my visits to Matlame 
Hidetot at Kaubonne must have cost me at lea.st 
ind twenty crowns, though I only slept at ht!r 
e four or five times '* ; and one feds assured that 
was indeed extinct when he put that thought tin 


But he has more tltsagreeable things than 
KHil Madame tl’lCpinay’s luispitality ; and 
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that that is not the way in whicli one should speak 
of people at whose hatuls one has reeeived kindness. 

Jean - Jacques’ iiuiijjnatinn must, imleed, have 
been bitter when In; laitl liiinseU ojk'ii to that 
re.tort ; but it was hardly tin* sort t»f indigna- 
tion that could disturb his traiKjuillily in his new 
abode. ULs si>littuU* at ilu* Hermitage had betm 
invaded, first by the st)cia! exigencies of his hostess, 
and then by a whirlwind of ini.scellamsjus ttmoiions. 
At Mont Louis it rested with himself U> say whether 
he would be alone or not. He hat! nct|uaintance.s in 
the neighbourhocxl, with whom he could talk or {)lay 
che.ss. He had friends in Paris, not of tlu* Ht»ibachian 
group—Deleyre, and Duclos, and Matiaim* tit? t>d(|uy, 
who was .so fond of i)re.senting him with {>oultry, and 
some others — whont he could visit when he cho.se ; 
and he entered, in these contlilions, ujam the imm 
peaceful and also the mo.st productive pttritjd of his 


career. 

He has cut, it is to be ftared, but a jioor figure 
in the ptissionate pilgrimage through which we liave 
traced hi.s steps. We have seen him h Hiking ridic- 
ulous, and behaving as a geiuUtman would not have 
behaved. It is hanl to realise that iht? man who.sc 
passioji was an object lesstm in morbid pathtdogy, 
whom Grimm had oulwitteil and Mailame ti'Lpinay 
had bullied and Mutlatne Hondetot had .stnibljcd, 
was on the verge of uttering thouglits that would 
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to be fek nuher than detlucccl Livinij in an artificial 
he calk'd for a return to simplicity ; anti his voice 
was hearil. Many prt»{)ht:ls are calling for the same 
thing to-day, but llieir voices are not heard, bather 
the instinct to which they ajjpoal slumbers too 
di;c|)ly to be awakenctl l»y any voice ; or else they 
lack the magnetic inlluence whit^h wv call genius. 
I’robably each of tin? twt> e.xjilauations has its .share of 
truth. 

'bht; eighteenth century, at any rale, was easier to 
preach to than the twentieth. It had fewer tlis- 
iraction.s, anti mure time f«>r listening u* preachers. 
'I'he upper classes were Imred by tht;ir own cere- 
monious gramknir ; iht! mitlille classes lalMHtred under 
vexatious disabilititrs ; the poor were very piKir, the 
victims of the tax gaiiiert*r am! the fared-. I'o each 
of them the gospel of simplicity mtstni something. 
To the rich it meant new, mt>re natural, more humane 
(rmotions ; to the liourgeois it meant the demtilltion of 
the privileges ttf the class alnjve them ; to the jioor it 
meant — ^or might be liekl i»» mtsin— the overthrow of 
the oppressor aiu! the confiscation iif his jirojierty. It 
was in accordam;e with tin; cu.siom of the limt; that the 
gospel .sliould be presented in tin: form »»f a system of 
philosojihy : but nom* of ih«»se who heart] it gladly 
earetl whether the system was souiul <»r not. Only a 
few " intellectuals " trtntbkttl their heads alMJUt that. 

'bhe preacher was terribly in earnest, and full of 
accumulated ideas. Ail the itlea.H coniainetl in all his 
famous hooks apjjcar to have ct*tne to him at once ; 
which means, of cuur.se, that all the ideas hatl long 
been latent in his mind, and that, now that he had 
leisure to look fur them, he foiintl them there, He 
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vv.'nUcsd to simplify lovo and rt'li<4i(>n aiul ^ovornment 
and education. He wanual, that is to say, to iinish 
his novel, and to write limile and the CoiUmi Socuxl. 
When once he was launchtal upon his ta.sk tiicre must 
be no pause in it. He might wriu? a littU; on music, 
having a dictionary of mu.sic on hand - that would be 
re.st and recreation ; but journalism should not ttanpt 
him. He was offere.d a post as reviewer of hooks for 
the Journal ties but he declined it. He 

wanted all his time for preaching ; and his first sermon, 
diished off in three weeks, was his Lettre i) d'Alembert 
sur les spectacles, 

D'Alembert, at Voltaire's .suggestion, had written 
an articU; on Geneva for the lincycloptedia. I It; had 
offended the «>rthodo.K inhabitatits of tht.* city, which 
John Knox dtsscribetl as “the most jicrfect .sclmol of 
Christ that t;ver was in the earth since llte days of the 
Apostles," l)y saying that their ministers were mucin 
too intelligent to believe the Christian doctrine.s ; and 
he hatl adileil tliat the one thing which they still 
neetled to civilise tht;m completely was a theatre. 
The first count in the indictment need not concern us, 
though it annised furious indigniition at GeiJeva. On 
the second coimt J(!an-J*‘C‘l>i«s replied in his famous 
o[H!n letter, mjiintaiiiing that the effect of the theatre 
wsis to corrupt gootl months. 

It has been proved, over .and t>ver .again, that he 
wa.s insincere ; in spile of the proofs, it reimiins practi- 
cally certain tltal he was Jiot. 

It is true that he wjis jejtlous of Voltaire, and that 
Voluiire had a theatre in liis Imuse to which he 
invited the Genevan dtijsens, and that an .attack upon 
the drama was by implication an iittack on him. 
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It is true ugain that he was lumsclf a tlramaiist and 
a playgoer, that for years, as he inenlitms in thv. letter, 
he had been to the theatre nearly every night of his 
life, and that he was engaged, at tiu* very timtt of the 
controversy, or very soon afterwards, in a <{uarn*I with 
the inanagenutnt of the OjK-ra about the royalties due 
to liim for perfonnanetjs of Ae Dt i'in du vi/iaj^e. 'Die 
former circumstance may have caitsetl him to dt‘liver 
the assault with greater gusto ; the latU'r tiKluliiiably 
gives a handle to any one wlio cares to charge him 
with inconsistency. But he was in earnest none the 
less ; and his thesis, .slripjKsl of its verbiage, amounts 
to this : 

I'he theatre is an institutitJii incompatible with the 
living of thesijnple life. In Paris that hardly matters. 
Nobody lives thesimj)le lift; in I’aris. {‘arts is already 
.so corrupt that a littU; atldiiional Ci)rniption is neither 
here nor there. Geneva is nearer to the Golden Age. 
The dramii, introduced inU) (ieneva, would stw its 
corrupting seed in virgin s«41. I'ht; peojde are still 
simple and unsophisticated. The .stage woultl under- 
mine their simjilieity and soj)histieat<! them, setlueing 
them from primitive virtut*, inclining the mtm to 
gallantry and the women to e.xtravagance and vain- 
glorious di.splay, 'Phai ■ tt) come round again to the 
starting-point --is the teiultmey t>f the theatre wliere- 
ever it is establishial. 

It would take too long to examine tdl the argu- 
ments. Many of ilunn tire trivial anti inronchtsivt; ; 
some of them are absurd. 'Phe ohiier dittiim that tin? 
Gentjvans are better occupied in getting drunk, 
according to thttir custom, than they be in 

listening to the works of Corneille, Kacine, and 
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a power for it ainnol l«’ a jHuver for evil, 'rju; 

eontediiin, uiiles.s he wishes to huinhinat*- in a vai tuirn 
- which is not the of the i»riiin.uy cfimrdian's 
desire can no more affort! to l>e mon- innnor.d than 
he can afford to he more moral than hin aiidi«*m e. A 
liceniion.s play di>esnot cre.ne, hut iniplie*, asul rcipiircs, 
an audience wilii liceniioie. interests. It is a symptum, 
not a cause, of the tllM'.tseti coiulition ul the snaal 
orj^ani.sm. One can itnaj»im: cases in which the licence 
<»f the stage tnight corrupt an imlivitlu a! ; ime cannot 
picture it corrupting a cottjinuntiy. 1 he conununity 
tis a whole always gets the sort of theatre? ih.a it 
deserves, Attempts to corrupt it. atnl to elevate it, 
are met in the same way. I he atlveniurers arc? f rsi 
shouted down, and then ar<* fro/i*n out. 

'I*he rt'joinder, however, after .dl. is only a«t answer 
to the h?uer of the pleadings, l lu- spirit rema ns 
unaffected hy thc'in. The simple life the return to 
naiure—thnt is tlu? re.d underlying |H»ini of the tfs- 
course. We may think, if we like, that jeat»«j|arijtit!S 
turned to the siinjiie life chiefly for personal reasons : 
hecau.se he was ill and .society was irksaune. hecaiwe 
he was poor and fwiciety wa. expensive, l»riause he 
could not hold hi;* own iti s*s ieiy. lirtsmse I'htVif'se 
was un|)reseniahle. because he had hern dis.ip|itiinied 
in love, hecan.se he had been laughed at. li may 
have been so, Imt it really does mu matter. 4Mi»si of 
us, when we take our new- dejMriurrs, ate itulm taed 
by more motives than we avow, 

rise motive which Jean J,ic«jurs adtniiteil i,i him 
st?lf was '* virtue.” He tells tm, more than «»ju v, that, 
at such>and suets a jwtifsi in his career, hr *' U rasne 
virtuous,” He rays ?io for the first tiiisr just Udore 



scull ami the V\h>mcn he luivcd 

li i l.i a I hihl fi# thf I'tnimlliiis* Hospita! ; he 
I'.iin ju-.i lifi.iM- ilir iti till- *4iruhhery 

Ltnii’ 4 ! ftiudrlul, ll was .iji|iari'july hi'i view 
»r virlii<*u<, and tu live ii> ihe cuiiiury are 
I lifv are lUH Ho iij gc'ueral, 
ueia- imt r.u i»j ilii', pariifular iieuan* c* ; hut 
e»lh»’i 111 !h>‘ that do not matter very 

I he e .auilial i'. that Jean }attjue*i hat! faith 
vij vil'ttir am! '■ ft'Ii jpukI.” 1 lie faith was 
I* i»i him. W ithout it he iiniltf n«»t have 
IV he ilitl. W*ritiii|.* as he «litl, he tsinvinees 
itleetl that the faith was ju-iiifietl, hut that he 
'inly. I he ttorli! was wit ketl; he hail with 
till it ; iherehtre he was gtw»d, That was tlie 
syllogi an, 

as it hajijienetl. the world was yet ugairi to 
him in hi * r* treat. 

Marethal de laivemtwnirg hatl a eountry 
I far away from hi * etitiage, He heard that 
•4 ,i |>hilo ii»|»hrr in the neiohl»ourh<K»d. atui he 
(US with that ititrllet tiial i :uri«» »ily whit h is the 
he righieenlh retutiry in hrance. He was 
1 *’ gieatr'4 men in the kingdom, a iiersonal 
the King, hut he reHemhIed the resi of the 
who nearly all took a kindly, condescending 
in the revolMiitinaiy thittkers whtrse hold 
an., iroe.latetl inf«* l***|iler jiraciice, were 
■ t»< hreak that *<idrr tiji, flc guesse;d no 
n the oihns no nitire, one may almost adtl, 
mai**iiiy *4 the thinkers themselves — that list? 
ons wotiKI ioinr to have a jadlticid as well as 
t|»hi» ;d viiuiilii anre. Hut he thought Jeasi* 
woiihl Iw an interesting man tu meet ; so he 
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sent a servant to say, with his atinplijncnts ami those 
of the Mardchale, that they vvoiikl hr j^lad to see the 
philosopher at dinner vvheiu’ver he* eared to coine. 

Jean-Jacques thanked him for the invitati«in, hut 
did not avail himself <jf it, and tlit! not even t ail at the 
chAteau to aeknowleilge tlnr comjilinient. He re- 
proaches himself for the omission as a l>reaeh of tlur 
etiquette of the tiine and ctumiry. Hut for that, tme 
would have said that he was ijuite ri|4ht. as a stickler 
for equality, to wait it» he called upon instead of 
accepting’ a genera! invitation. He thiii as it rnay, 
the Martichal did in the end come u> call »»n liim *' with 
a retinue of five or six persons." Je.m-Jactjues re- 
ceived the [wrty, “in the mitlst of dirty jdates and 
broken {KHsand pans," in a room wiili a floor so fragile 
that it nearly brt>ke Inmeath tht;ir weight, rhe vi.sitor, 
as indeed anyone but Jean Jacqties would have ex- 
pected, was as C{)urieotis, easy, an*! unembarrassetl as 
if he had been received in a palace ; and that visit, of 
course, had to be returned. 



CHAfTHk XXVI 


it*'" 11^4 kituhirvi li» Jurtjiic-s^- 

I1ip ri»iiiii-irrir4un‘i u| lhr |llii*j|!ii.iii?* vwiltirfl tti 

«|iirV t»ilU| 4 r Hrinuv.il In ihr ** iVlil Cli,|te4ll ** 
Miliiilltif’ Vriilrliii 'Thr l^fiiirr dr JrAtl Jilt4|iirH lit 

llie I'lif Rr4diiig id /■.,$ mmrfik ■■ jmn- 

|it:t|iiri' tiliiiHki'n - -Sif^itird rcliiiiwiri with lliukiiic itr 

LMxeitilutiifii, 

Rktukkin*; thr rii!J of thr Miir«kh;il dt* Luxt’inlMuirji, 
Jt!a« JaiqiU'H rr I’lUfm! .S«n:ifiy, or ralh«T, animal 
a iifw waii ry lar luoir- fa .hiutjalili' ami liiHliagiiiHhftJ 
tlian iliat %vhii h lu- had quiut tl. 

Madanir d'lvj‘h»ay and Madamr I hijiin wt-rt* gri*at 
latlimi liy taanpari'ain with Matlaiiu; ih* Wart’UH ; l»ul 
a?4 dn-y wrrr to Matlajm* tlr W.iifijs, ’io wan Madainf 
df to thmti. 'Hirir world was that of 

kttui»r pmtmif iiujiroj^jiiatfilwiilj Hoht'miatu'ati ; Matiatnif 
dc> I aiHt'ijd*oiu|.j w.!** an ari'<.ii»rrat withoni t|na!il‘n'a- 
lion. Shr mnld quarrel on equal iwn** with tin* 
Ihu hrva* d’e Irh'ans, with whom .•♦In* arjjued, am*rd« 
in!4 to d‘Ar|,»t*n am, •* like a IihIj fa;f,‘* eom rrniiiij llmir 
ri?Ti|«a live I laim*. to a t eriaiil \mK at ihr <• 

1)1 eoiii .r, 'dn* had a pa^i -every ilhi arions l•rem•l^ 
woman of dn* jjeriod had a jiani. The Mardt hal »le 
Iaixe«d»oni>» waji her neeond husband, ami httd lieen, 
quite ii|»enly, her lover for many years Iwlore her hrst 
huuUand, the I )ue de liouftlers, tlietl. t’unju^fal felkiiy 
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was only attained, if at all, in eij^hieenth-cenuiry 
I*' ranee, as the; result of such j>rocesses of selection 
and elimination. But hers was one td' tin; ea.ses in 
which the<lead past successfully buried its «!ead. She 
was fifty-two, and her period of levity was ovt‘r. She 
wfts happy and cu)ntented ami ‘'serious." She had 
once had a reputation for l)eauty, and still had a 
reputation for wit; and now she " io<ik up" Jean- 
Jacques. 

One always a{>proaches .sucli episotle.s in Jean- 
Jacques’ career with trepidation, for he mtver shines 
in them and they invariably bring out all that is least 
attractive in his cliaraeter, I le was not a misiutthrope*. 
though he gained that reputation later ; but he was 
neurotic and .shy, anti coukl never quite forgt-t that he 
once had been a valet. Other peojde, rectignising 
his genius, were tjuite willing m forget it ; but he 
could never, without conscious effijrt, put it out of his 
mind. The memory recurretl, at avvkwanl moments, 
like a startling apparition. Hence bis fear that M. 
de Luxembt)urg's invitation to dinner might mean an 
invitation to dine in the .servants' hall a fear which 
assuredly would never have tccurretl to Vedtaire, or 
d’Alembert, or Diderot. Hence also various tglter 


consequences : his naive surprise at fimling himsidf 
treated on a footing of eqtialiiy by Dukes ami 
Duche.s.ses ; lus overpowering anxiety to plea.si: ; his 
unceruiinty as to the mean.s of tloing st> ; lus reatliness 
to Uike offence at unintended slights. 

Of course, he was subjugatetl by the charming and 
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a to hfr at *linn»'r. ami j>fnuiiif«! him ii> rt-.ul 
to lit*!’. riif naiTalivr. though written 
.lUTwards. I'aithluily irtUn ts tlu’ naivru’ of iho 
•' I vva'. wry mm h airaiU of Madamr* tie 
thourij, ' fraji jatijuf i hr^jins. " 1 fojiiii! Iht 
ho lontimii'.. "Ilrr mfiljinl-i of tJatimy 
t* inon* bocaurto ihoy ao* w* 

U our vt-ry fu hi iun rviow I ^athm*! that she; 
rnt', in Hjtito of »ny awkwanl maimt’rs aiul my 

> HjmtHhf'H, All tho woiiu’ii who hava* Ixarji at 
know how to inakr you think that, whtihor it 

> or not ; but ilu*y ratmoi all, liko Matlamt* <l«! 

jM’iHuulf you «»f it no <!flicatdy as to 

10 room for iloubi," 

Mailamo «!»• Luxrmb*iurg vv;is kin»l, iM, tU* 
iliouryi was fvrn kin«li'r. fin atna/nrl Joan- 
's by moftint; him '*oj} a footing; of j»»*rfnci 
;y " .iml that thou;.;h In* ronkl boast himHolf 
sjHs ial frioml of tfu* Kiny;!" Joan jatquos' 

11 oinotion bubtjfoH over routinually, aliki’ in the 

and tho t.'orr> •.jjoiuh'm'i*. An a rulr, ho 
to fho ( hovalioi dr la»rrn/i, whont Hj- mri at 
uk«’‘H hounr, a wisr man .»%‘oidn tlu: intimate 
.hip of prrnonn in a higher station than hii 
but tfnir are rxtrpikins to the rule, and this 
•»f tJn in ; ’* 1‘lranr tiod that I may nevrr wish 
t|rr lirs whith form ifir itappinrss of my life, 
fiirh lirnomr drarrr anti tlrarrr l*> mr every 
'i t! ihf Duke himself hr writes that his house 
hjjhiful one to visit, and he prtneeds 

ihittk that, il we are biih siieh men as I like 
eve that we are, then we may furniih the world 

3«S 
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with a rare and even a uniejue spe-t iaclf : the sjK-ctacIe 
of an itaercourse of esteem anti {riendship tin* word 
“friendship" is your tnvn between two men horn in 
conditions so diverst; tiial it wouUI have seemed 
impossible for any such relations to sultsist Itetween 
them." 

And thtm there is the story in the Cim/fX.U{ms 
of the Mardcluil’s kiminess tt* Jean Jacr|nes‘ frienti, 
Coindet. 

Coindet was a clerk in 'rhelusson’s" afierw.artls 

Nccker’s — bank. He nswl to visit jean Jaa|ue!s, 
partly, it would seem, for the purpose of lellinjt him 
what people were sayinjj a!«»ut him in Paris, jKirtly 
on busine.HS connectetl with the illustraiitm ttf liis 
books; and he hatl a teiulency t«» tise his ac«|uainlance 
witli the distinj^uishtsl antlmr as a lever (t»r pushinj^ 
his own social fortum;s. “<‘ome t«> dinner, a«ul brinj^ 
your friend with yon," saiti the Mardchal, one tlay; 
and Jean- Jacques tlid m. 

“That" (he tsxplains) “was exactly what the 
cunning rogue was jdaying for. And >,<» it came 
about that, thank.s ttj the esiraonliiiary kiminess tjf 
my frieiuks to me. om; of M. Thelusson's clerks— a 
clerk whom M. Thelus.soii occasitmally ifjviteil to 
dinner when no other gnests were to lie present- 
found himself all of a sudden acimitted to ihtt labh* 
of a Manslml of France, seated um«»ng Princes and 
Duchesses, .ind all the most dl.Hitngui.shed personages 
of tin; Court." 

Nor was that ail. When Coindet rose to go, 

am 
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' Luxrinhoun* jtn tjtust'il i.* w.ilk .i liulc way 
him. ill rfl.uiijg ih.u ati i*f' 
i^jrovv'i liiihyr.imhic : 

l*h«‘ jK*nr {r!luw was tjtiiii* lakfii aha< k ; his 
was in a wliirl. As hu' inysrll, my htsut wan 
ilu'd ih.il I i!<)i •.jir ak a w«tr«j, I walkiil 

I thi-m, vvc’«*|iiii|; iikf a »hihl, iuni^'injj tu |»rt)- 
mysrli ami kiss ihr ^riuuitl mi whii ii ihi.s gootj 
lull liatl ll’ixklriu" 

Hiinikir stury i*. <4 the flay mi which a miinhcr 
ktiHaml I Hh hfsst'!* canu* If » call mi Jean j act jui-n 
ml I.miia. rhey "hail m»l flistlaimHl ifi walk 
■cry Hicip hill" in firflcr in give iheinuclvetsi the 
rt? nf silt ing him 


owed iiU ihrsi- visit-i*‘ (he sayn) "n» dm favour 
ami Matlanm ilo latscinhiuirg. I foil dial ii 
», ami my hcari paifl them all thf lumiagc iliul 
at!. It w.is in mif f»l dirui! mcliing mtHulH ihat 
nat tn! M. ih* I aiscmlif uirg, ami saitl ; * Ah. M, 
rct hal, I Itatctl die aiistm racy hrfnrt! 1 know 
Nnw i hate them more than over, since ymi 
•.inmn me how easy it would Im for them to 
duillsrlves hflovt'fl.'" 

id yi'i, in sjiiti’ f4 thest* llatteriiig ailt’iuions, 
hicijiics iiisisis that he was not jiromi. He calls 
aids i»» witness that the splendour never Idr a 
nt da/^Ied him • dial the vajjour of the ineeiwe 
lummiefl to Ids head that he remained siin{)le 
( hearing, and .dlahle towartls his humhier 
an; 
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tunghheairs. lie eatinol see that there was imeartiily 
reason why lie shouUl not have e»mtinne«i to be affable 
to them. Me (.leinamls cretlii fi»f his alfability ; he 
tlemand.H it at the tojj of his vtuct* : ami adds an 
anecdote to {irove that he deserves it : — 

"Th^rese had made frieiuls with the tlaH54hter «if 
a mason of the neighbourhood nametl 1 ‘illeu. i made 
friends with the girl’s father ; and ofttai, alter I Inul 
dined in the morning at the di.liean, n«»t without 
embarrassment, to please Maiiame la Mardchale, I 
returned in the evening with haste atid eagerness tti 
sup with the worthy Pilleu and his f.unily, sometimes 
in his house, and stnnetimes in mine." 

That is Jean-jactpies as he likes t«t see ami show 
himself : the social lion, (latteretl. and worthy of 
flattery, but incapable of being spoiltal by it - pre- 
serving his simple dignity in tin? perfumed chamliers 
of the great— preferring hi.s cottage aiul his Thdrese, 
but frequenting mansitms and duchesses as a graceful 
concession to the claims tif friendsliip. I.et us honour 
the ideal while admitting that he failed to realise it. 
For he certainly fell away fr««n it— fell further away 
from it than he knew—when he " matle a dictiofjary " 
of the French language as H{Hjken by 'riuVe-a* “for 
the amusement of Madame tie LuxemlKnirg ' ; ami 
there were other lapses too, of which we shall presently 
find him guilty. 

Mis friends, at any rate, did nothing to sctluce 
him from the path which he had marked «nil for him- 
self as hojiourable and virtuous. In the nimals of 
literary [xitronage we find no more graceful, tactful, 

zm 
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inliulrc! lij.m M. lit* I,tiscni!>tnir}'. Ht* 

It |»uf!f4 »ij> with h»- was a Duke* 

Mai:»ha! *>f hraitif. lit* aiHfjilf’d his lilies aiul 
•s a*i naturally as he ait i'pied the itilmir tif 
ir, uevt r ihiitkinj; it( them except when they 
il iihlipation-., enahleci him t«» help a Irientl. 
s always plati tu retuler salici serviees, hut he; 
hirical his favour.. His pilts were; inijineni 
iitHlentaticcie. pame that he had sht»t, a smilT 
iliellii.heil with In*. pMi trait, Whett he jiisiposed 
d his new Irieml a Intuse, he pave the intist 
reasons. *| In* ihinr cd the euttape at 
was in siu h .t state! ! Really, il must he 
d. Anti there was an iinm-en|>ietl |>avilittn the 
t hdlean" in the Park. If jean-j.utjiies wmilil 
litip iti lake up his tptariers there while the 
were lieinp extjeuted, he wtiuitl be very 
table, 

n jatijites tlitj nmve to the "petit chdttiau," 
luntl himself very feinJoriahle there. 'I'he 
VH loukeii t»ijt t»n ttt’o artifii i.tl lakes ; the view 
te that from the |h»rro«nean islands t>n Lake 

tire ■ 

Hth wh.tl eaperness" (he exelaims) "I ran 
•ry morninp. at sunrise, to hrtsiihe the frapruni 
! the pillaretl coloniiaik* ! VVlmi exeellent 
I thank there, //// 4 /e/e with my Thdresef 
it and the dttp never failetl to keep ns eomjany. 
stHitiy wsiukl have suffieed me for my life- 
n»l I shonld never have known a moment of 
. I lived ihrrtr as iimuceittiy and happily as 
arihly {i.iratlise.‘' 
r aMy 
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The visitors who came to him in his earthly 
partidise did not trouble its {>eace, whetlutr th(;y were 
his own friends or those* of M. tie Luxembourj^. 
The former lived too fur away, ant! the latter were 
too discreet, to ci>me too t>ften. Not all the philo- 
sophers, we must remember, were involved in the 
Holbachian quarrel. D'Alembert hati taken no 
offence at the Lcttre sur Ics spalacles, thouj^h he 
had written a witty rejdy tt) it ; ht; anti Jean-Jactiue.s 
were jointly concerned in u successful atttnnpl to secure 
the release of Abbd Morellct ‘ from iht; Basiilh?, where: 
he had been confined a.s a punishmtuit ft)r a sarcasm 
reflecting on a great lady. Duclos* and Deleyre 
continued to be cordial. Deleyre, indeed, was 
idolater enough to rt;fuse to take offence even 
when Jean-Jacque.s reflectetl on the virtue of the 
lady whom he was about to marry ; anti hi.s letters 
abound in proposals to sjamtl a week - end at 
Montmorency. 

The friendship with Miitlame Verdelin also be- 
longs to the Siime period. She was not in tlie 
Luxembourg set; she was not grand enough. But 
.she was a rich woman, with a cejuntry seat in the 
neighbourhood ; and .she was an unhappy wife, and 
also an unhappy mistress. Jean- J act jiios' frietul. 
M. de Margency, had first setluced her virtue and 
then discovered religious principles which forbatle him 
to continue the intrigue. There was no mystery alsmt 

1 Morellft was an encyclopsedist, and, in jKjUlir.t! rctintmiy, a 
diHcijile of 'I’urgot. Not a great original thinkrr, hr did uurlwl work 
in popularising the ideas of the eighteenth century plulunophers. 

* Perpetual Secretary of the Academy, and also llisiofitigrapher 
of Franco. 
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as he was a poor talker, to read liis writings aloud to 
her instead of making conversation ; and she accepted 
the offer with enthnsiasm. He reatl l.a nmvelle 
IltUoXse to her ;uh1 the Marilchal while she lay in l)ed 
in the morning : — 

“The success of this experiment surpassed my 
expectations. Madame de LuxemlKiurg became in- 
fatuated with Julie and the author. She spoke of 
no one but me ; she thought of no one but me. She 
paid me compliments from mt>rning till night, and 
embraced me ten times a day. . . . i btHrume really 
attached to her in consequence of the attachment to 
me of which she gave evidence. My otdy fear, in 
observing this attachment, and in realising how little 
charm there was iit my conversation to sustain tt, 
was that the infatuation might jiresently change into 
disgust." 

“Unfortunately," he adds, “my fear was only Km 
well founded " ; and the sentence reveals the neurotic- 
reveals, that is to say, the true Jean -Jacques. 

For there is not a word of truth in it ; or at any 
rate it i.s an exaggeration so exaggenited that it bears 
no resemblance to the truth. The relation of the 
alleged estrangement in the Confmions is ahwdutely 
unintelligible. However carefully one reatls it, one 
cannot make head or tail of it ; and the Corr«‘S|M>iul- 
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shown to him, was plajjlurised from an I-'ni^Hsh 
original ; or by saying, with iho best intentions in 
the world, that a certain portrait of Madame de 
Luxembourg was an adtnirable likeness, when she 
herself regarded it as a tlaub which diil her gross 
injustice. Much merriment was made at his t'xpense 
when he changed the name of his dog fn>m Duke to 
Turk, as a token of respi'ct to M. de laixentbourg. 
This was brought up against him at tin* suf)[)er table 
by the young Martjuis de Villeroy, and Ite would have 
liked the ground to open and swallow him with his 
shame. He had placed himself, in sh«»rt, in the position 
of a courtier without jtosse.ssing any of a courtiers gifts. 
He felt uncomfortable, and, resenting his disctnnfort, 
threw the blame on Madame dt; Lnxeml)ourg. 

His one tangible complaint against her was that, 
while she had been tlelighted to hear him retwl La 
nouvdle IMoXse^ she <li.splayed less interest in Hmik. 
Assuredly she was neither the hrsi tn>r the last woman 
who has preferred novels to treatises on etiucatiott ; 
and he must have been very sensitive irnleed to ft;e! 
wounded or irriteted abtnit that. Irritatetl he was, 
however, about that in particular, and also about 
things in general; and, if one sets the Cm/^ssmm 
on one side and follow.s the Corres|«)ndent:e, one 
is lost in admiration at the tact and skill and 
gentleness with which Madame de L«.xt;mbourg 
handled him. 

He wrote her many exasp<;rating letters ; one 
extract may serve as an example of their tenor r — 

" Ls gratitude enough for a heart . . . which is 
only capable of friendship ? Friendship, Madame hi 

394 
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lale ! rhrrt* yr»u iiavc the sc-orci of itiy un- 
■sh! It is all vu'ry woll for you. M. k; 
lal, to uso the torm, btu it in mad ttf me to 
lu at your w»»rd. You are only amusinj^ ymir- 
lile I am becominj^ seriously atiacluHl lu you, 
sh rt‘gretH will l»e my only jK>rtiou wlum the 
s finislud. How I hale your lilies, and how 
,'ou for IjearitJ^; litem ! You seem lo me tjuiie 

of tastiiijj tile charms of private life. Why 

not live ai I’larens? I would j;!adly go there 
it of happine.HH. lUtl the H*>tel de I.uxem- 
Is thill ii place where jeiiit- jacipies shoukl 
i? Is it there thitl a frieiul of eijuality c.'Ui 
he afleclioits of a sym|jaihetic heart, ihiukiug 
m;ike return for the resjK'ct .shown to him, and 
ig thill he gives as muclt as he receives? You 
hI iuul sympathetic im>. I know it ; I hiive 
; 1 regret that I was so long in cotning to 

it. But your nink, ;ind the style in wliieh 

e, make it imiiossible for iiny of y«»ur im- 
IS to endure. . . . Y«»u will forget me, 
s. . , . You will have dtme muclt to m;ike me 
y, and to place yourself beyond the jsile of 
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ditriciiUy of dealittg with a man wito wrote 
of that sort does not need to be proved, 
e de Luxembourg, as one can see from her 
Wifi as perplexed by the eloijueni outburst as 
I l«*en coui heil ill a foreign language. She 
tile faintest idiM what all the fuss was about 
iguiige was Lrench; but the seiiltmenis were 
' it strange tiemoer.icy, whose scale of values 
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she could nf>t even be^ln to understaiui. Hut sht; did 
understand how to maintain ht;r own dij^nity without 
asserting it ; and she ntaiU; allowances, anil refused 
to take offence, anil calmed the ruflletl susee|>tibilitie8 
of ungainly genius with an adroitness which had been 
quite beyond Madame d’lCpinay. 

Her letters " there is a long series of theju - -are 
like healing unguents jjoured uposs a wouiul. jean- 
Jacques, she says, must not suppose that Madame dc 
Boufflers has been sjieaking evil of him behind his liack ; 
Madame de BouOlers has dune jjoihitig of iht: kind. 
Nor must he imagine that the Prince de Conti .sent 
him a present of game with any idea of placing him 
under an obligation ; the gift was quite an orthnury 
act of friendship. She herself had meant sto Itarm in 
giving ThdrCsc a new dress. What an idea that he 
should threaten no longer to !»; fritmds with her for 
such a reason ! lie does her an injustice in accusing 
her of giving him a fowl, a jar of trullles, and an 
almond aike. 'Phose gifts, if he has iiuleeii receivetl 
them, must have come from some other admirer. And 
it is absurd for hint to sjiy that lie feels less embarrass- 
ment in M. de laixembourg’s socit!iy than in hers : 
“ At my age, .sir, unit lias outgrown one's sex. There 
remain.s to me only a heart which refuses to grow okl 
for you, and which you will always hnd very sytn- 
patheiic." As for that unkind contrast between 
Clarens and the Hotel de Luxemliourg 

" To live at Clarens one would have to be Julie. 
I know very well that the Hotel de l.uxemhourg is 
not the sjime sort of place, and thert^fttre I refrain from 
reminding you that it contains a liith! apartment which 
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[m! only l<>() hajipy to rffoivf ytua. Ymi know 
th.it is t’lunij'h, I will not iniporliiiu: you. 
y you tlo not forhii! n»o to tlesirc to set* you. 

< ;i riHjvic.Ht which I Hhouk! I'md it very h.ini 

, ■' 
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great deal tm»re in the same strain ; the leltefs 
inotlels of itieir kiiul. No lady could hav«! 
reil a difhcull man of 'u-nius inori* tactfully than 
je de I .usc'inhourg humoured jean jacqiaes ; 
r patient efforts were crownetl in the end with 
. The ihrealenetl quarrel was checked as often 
[iremonilory symptoms were ohserved ; the little 
s jiever allowed tti widen outward ; atui we 
m presently how well Matl.ime de Luxetnhourg 
tl when jeatojaefjties awokt? to find himself not 
rnous, hut iilso the object of {toliiieal and ecclesi- 
persecutioii. 


CHAPTHR XXVII 


lit wtirk I1u" siilrtr*i| «4" llir ill tiii 

writings-**’ £i-i mmtYik StvtH iif iN c'Ijaiiii- I1ic: 

■8iiiij>Iu lif«— Armliii of Opim'Bmip' Hir irliilitiii 

bciweiJii virtiiii iiiiil ih^ icart of uriifiibilily. 

Jkan-Jacquks rtmiained ;ii Monimtirfiicy first at 
Mont-Louis ami afit’rwards in ihf "jjfiii t hAifau 
just four years am! a half, lie was ma rjiitti* furly-si.x 
when he arrived ; he was a little more ih.tn lilty wlien 
he departml. A cureless re;uiin^ of the aiitohiography 
might give the impression that his sori.d successes 
(and failures) matle up the whole t»f life fur him during 
the {RiritKl. 'fhey cunm»t, in fad, have oeeupied, at 
the most, more than the summer months. .Society 
went regularly into winter (juarters in !*ari i, atui Jean- 
Jacque.s did not follow it tiiere, e.veept now ;ind then, 
for a day or two, by invitation, hor long •areiches of 
time he was alone, with 'riu^r^:sir, and the cal, am! the 
dog that had ceased to answer to the n.ime of ” Duke." 

'fhe letters show that Ins interests, hot!} staaal and 
literary, were: various. He weja with Mailame de 
Verdelin over their ctmimon t!i*4jipj«»iniment in 
love. lit; warded off ilie gifts showeret! u|»«in him 
by Madame de tlr&juy, who resimutd her pradiee of 
.sending him poultry ; and we have a surly hater in 
which he compl.iins of receiving a omsigumenl of 
four fowls from Intr in a single hamper. Very Iike!y 
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K»>|hii!j,* fi'.iliM-iil tthal h'- w.r. ■li-us,,; , !:*• .ijtl ijni 
rvrn n-.ili'-r il }unv»r|f. N«»1 »»m|v iljr.unril .r. y«-? !»• 

i}i4 Ji'*! hisn*.*-!! iImmus t-jth*-r.4 .i iO-vnlutiun 

i»l nt 4 UoJsi.u!!i« ?k!*>vrni* nl I’oJ it hr was 

llirirly 4 }*iill<'*.(>|4irr like 4n>.shrr ssn'tr ililrj'f.ljny; 
only ni‘<sc* rtivnitn' : 4n»l |4j!!<r,..jih»"r'. Wfr«* 

ihr l?3«-!s !ij h i'rm h !«m' unit h thr 

rr.j’ioir. lor whs* 1> .or-rn thr ia-.hion 

in ’.oijriy al a lal» r <!.ilr I h'o, ir- .tnniH 

iiij; ; thry I ojtiribultal toihr harntojn »•! i!u]| r vrninjjH; 

it w,i?} l«i ttonth-r wh.ii ih* v wotihi t**' up in 

nt?xt, h wa** ihr inlrfr la * til ihe 

rir» !c'*‘ of ihr iniir. urarH rvi-iy »*nr w,is 
an iimalinir p!nlo>»«»phrr ju-n .»•» in oilin « ai 
tjthuf liilifN nparlv »*\riy «ntr t i jsmn*! to l«r ati am.itriir 
IMilititi.in, or th«'o|»toi.ui, ot .u!«*f s««isrtv. ifirrHore, 
i-njoynl n«»liiiijf; In-itrr |‘‘o-‘,is' 4 ' -orr liti* •atotiUlrrt 
of a philoMipjirr 4l w<.fk. .»n»! }«•,*!} |,u«jur » .illo«fr*4, 
and fju I « train'd, and rvm inviod tha tn i" 4*1 w*. 

‘rh»'r«‘ it our piriurt? ; ilw 4«* «#■«*!*' i-r*»wd* 

ing round jran Ja*»|ur*» to adttufr, to i**- atnusiid, 

find fvrn, in a wuMlr-a way, lo nsti* i-.r i«i ilo rvrry. 

thing, in short, ricrja io undrfaand I hry lauglml 
»il hitii, and v*“i ihry raihrr hkrd Ison I h«*v •unilrd at 
l'ii'» in 1 %’hrn hr douftslrird ihfottijh -arang*' 

MMial walrrt, Soiiw* «i| ilimi lum, and oihns 

hnniontrd him, ami hrljtrd hmi /asrr 
’t'tlry ,tpji!au*lr*d Ins rkts-pirmr. Ins rtHt'fttitf, 

hi » patadoiir-*, and hr* hom<* trnlli i , u.r»r 

rniu'rly in favour of the »implr Id*-, provid***! ili.ailwy 
ivrir n»(l 1 allrtl ti|ion lo lil'** it » on^mlrnlly , and 
lliry rnioyril thr lathing of ihmf vur*», at 4 "tuiniri 
M'l" firarly aln.iyw *loe*. Whai ihry *lid «oi prrtr-ivr 
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v%'aH ili.ii th»‘ j>!nl(>‘i«i}»ht’r was ktiockinj^ nails into 
th** iiifnit <if th«* itftiU'N his iloctrines, 

wlu-n a.htjKf.i hy viuh-nt inon of aciion, Winild be 
hehl til f!irtu-.h a |>hih>sophiail justification for the 
i.uui'llinj; of their priviiej'fs anti the hurnini^; of 
their thrutsuts, and that it would be well for 
the fa*,hi«>na!ile fiietuis of the philosopher to have 
ilie wit to die before t^Sp, They tlid not know 
that ; anti jeanj act pies, tiazzled by their grandeur, 
fi.ttterei! by ilteir cojuplitnenls, embarrassed by the 
iliffii idly of hohling his own in circles to which he did 
not belong, etiuld not have told them. 

*rhe first Work %vhiclt they read over his shoulder 
wan mHit'dft’ ; ami, of course, there was 

ntuhing alarming there. It was only a novel; and 
th«»ugh novels may have tendencies, and even pur- 
poses. the sermons preached in them, like the sermons 
preaehetl on ilie stage, tlo not coimt unless we happen 
in agree with thinn, 

A lotiijileie analysis of ilie story is hardly allied 
for. Students liave read it ; and the general reader 
has ilie r«ntr.ige of his luinviciion that it i.s not worth 
reathng. h is very long, and it is altogether out 
of d.ite. The friemlliesi relation of the plot could 
not jweisitdy rescue it from the ridicule tlue to a 
rhange iti the worlds scale of stmtimenial values. 

It is enough if one can baldly indicate what it is, 
atid what it stands for, and why it made so potent 
a«i apfieal at its hour, and why the .stivour of it has 
►,«» evaporated that it siriktts the pre.sent generation 
,is “.eniiinenial balderdash. 

I* ir‘4. then, what is it ? 

ti is many things, but chiefly three: the story of 
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Nobody realised what he was doinj^; he did not 
even realise it himself. Nobody dreametl as yet-— he 
did not himself dream — either of a French Revolution 
or of a Romantic Movement For the world he was 
merely a philosopher like another — more interesting 
only because more eccentric ; and {ihilosophers were 
the fashion just then in French society, for much the 
same reasons for which actors have been the fashion 
in English society at a later date. 'Fhey wc;re amus- 
ing ; they contributed to the harmony of dull evenings ; 
it was interesting to wonder what they wouUl be u{) to 
next. It was the more interesting because, in the 
best French circles of the time, nearly every one was 
an amateur philosopher — just as in other circles at 
other times nearly every one is found to be an amateur 
politician, or theologian, or actor. Society, therefore, 
enjoyed nothing better than peei)ing over thti shoulders 
of a philo.sopher at work; and Jean-Jacques allowed, 
and encouraged, and even invited them to do so. 
There is our picture : the aticimm nobiesse crowd- 
ing round Jean-Jacques to admire, to be amused, 
and even, in a modest way, to criticise — to do every- 
thing, in short, except to understand. They laughed 
at him, and yet they rather liked him. They .smiled at 
his gauckeries when he floundered through strange 
social waters. Some of them teased him, and others 
humoured him, and helped him se faire valoir. 
They applauded his eloquence, his donees Emotions, 
his paradoxes, and his home truths ; they were 
entirely in favour of the simple life, provided that they 
were not called upon to live it too consistently ; and 
they enjoyed the lashing of their vices, as a "smart 
set ” nearly always does. What they did not perceive 
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ihf pliilost (jihrr was kntnkttuj nails into 

I <»!' ihf atiiifft ihal his dortriufs. 

hy viiflctU iiu-n of attiou, vv.iuk! Ih* 
lurnisli a philositjdiiral jnsiijicaiiiin it>r tin* 
; ctf ihric j»rivilr5;i*s aiul li»«' hurilinj; uf 
Itfsuix, anti that il wmikl hf wrl! fur 
imahli* Irifinls tif the* |»hil«»s»>plitr ii> havt* 
t»» flit* in'fun* I'hfy iliii ju»t know* 

i jt'an-|afnuf*s, «ia/»'k*il hy liioir jjrajnlrur, 
hy ihi’ir t innpliinfnis, omharrasstd Ity tin* 
!ii httUling his t)wn in t ilt h**! to whitth lu* tlit! 

ctnihl not have* tulil thnin. 
rsl wtjfk vvliit h tlu*y rnut! over Itis shonhbr 
mmve/if ; anti, of fonrst', tlu:r« was 

larmin^i thnro. il was only a ntivnl ; anti 
tvt'ls may havt* tontirnth's, ami t;\*fn juir- 
st’rmons jurat litsi in llirtn, likr ihn serimms 
in du* stagr, ilo nt>t tsiimi tmirss wr hujijHai 
.•ith thrm. 

jtlrtr Jtn.ilysis of du* story is liartlly callt’d 
Irnis havt* rrati il ; ami thr prnrral rratirr 
nivtgt? «»f his convit lion that il i*. not worth 

II is vrry lonp, ami ii is aiiogriluT out 
rhr Irii’iuiiirsi rriaiitin of dir jiloi i-oulti 

»!y rrstiu* il frtim dir ridirulr tliit* tt» a 
ihr worhl's hi ah* of srndinrnial vahirs. 
igii if om* tan liahily iiufiiair whui ii is, 
il slam is for, .tml why it math* sti jHiirnt 
at ii*i iumr, ami why du* savour of it has 
tirtl dial il strikt‘s ihr |>rrsciii gcncratiofi 
iital hahimiash. 
iirn, what is it ? 

lany diings, lint thirlly three .* the story of 
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the valet who loves the clau|>fhter of the house ; the 
glorification of the simple pastoral life ; the moralised 
idealisation of the mdnag't'-ti-tf'ois. 

Of course the valet is not called a valet. That 
was a stroke of daring r(!served for Victor Hugo 
when he wrote Rtty Rhis. Jean - Jacques was 
incapable of it because he hatl been a valet, 
and the iron had entered into his .soul, and he 
knew by experience that the situation was senti- 
mentally unacceptable unlc.ss embellished. Had 
he not himself been pulled up and shar{)Iy repri- 
manded by the mi.stress of the house in which he 
served at Turin for loitering in the ante-chamber 
in speechless adoration of Mile de Breil ? So he 
called the valet a private tutor, and titat made all 
the difference, 'fhe sighs of a private tutor were 
sentimentally worthy of respect, though Jipt to be 
frowned upon by proud, worldly, ;ind interested 
parents. In such circumstances — and in no other 
circumstances — could innocent hearts, born to love 
each other, be plausibly pictured as sejtarated by 
cruel fate. 

Love, up to that time, whether in I'rench life or 
in French letters, had seldom figurtal as radiantly 
innocent. The married women, when they loved, 
had lovers, and innocence was wanting there. The 
girls of the better classe.s, secluded frt)m the world 
and from the knowledge of good and evil, had no 
opportunity of loving. I'he talk of love in fiction 
was apt, therefore, to run on the lines of the 
smoking-room story ; the princij)al exception oc- 
curring when men sentimentalised over courtesaivs, 
representing that, though their behaviour was equi- 
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H’ir hrariH wm' ;i*i {Hin* ;ih ih«* drivfii snow. 
tl arjjunu-nt was nui If the 

ti‘s luMit wt'fr an an ihi; tlriv<*n siunv, 

jti jjul Ih* a A vn-ry yt>uni* tnati, 

by panniuji aiu! s^ratrful for bouffus onjoyml, 
hink tnluTwisf ; bm th«; Hur«:r iuntiiua of 
saw thrtni^'h tin* sonhisjji. Tlwy j»eTi:t:ivcil 
till* rourti'saij’H nitlf at b’ant, jKiHsiori wan 
>lven!. 

assitiii for a jirivalt* ttit»>r. ln»wf*v«*r, was 
•, uju! bflon^tnl t«* a difforrui ortittr t>f iiltsis, 
tf ttitor was, or ini|,*iu I«'. a {«*rnona!ilt; youtsjj 
lost lovalile thou>*h most inolij^jibU* ; and h»? 
c» a ^irfs lift*, if bo caim; into it at all, while 
t was still a virgiit foriresH, insidiously rapped, 
^ft f»j»r’nly siorinirtl. !»y th«r nastanu seiisiition 
•ritnis dt’sirr. What more natural than that 
lit! love hi«n ? What ne w panlonable than 
nIiouU! yield to him ? t iuilty iu ata, she 
laintnl iimoeeiU in spirit, a worthy objeel of 
y iMnsueie it was the bitlding of "nature" 
• followrtl, Mueh iniglu Ih! forj^iven her 
she had Im eil rniu h. That was att emotional 
whit h eotdd hardly fail in its a;>{iea! in an 
'hit h mtjst wtnni-n ha«l murh to be ftrrtjiven, 
t srt'k fttrgivrnesH on those gronmls if they 
seek it at all. 

indeetl that jean Jaetjues’ julie, when tme 
o read her t orrespoiitlente with her lt»ver 
, Strikes out* an really more iniuHtent in wont 
tleetl She knows a great tleal Vhi much; 
[leatphisen ott i»m* many matters on which 
girls dt» not philttHophise. The prtxtf is in 
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the letter in which she appeals to her lover not to 
“take advantage” of her next time they meet, and 
in her reiterated references to her “desires," her 
“senses," and the “voluptuous pleasures of vice.” 
Assuredly it is not the young woman whose heart 
is pure who prefaces the surrender of her innocence 
with provocative discourses in that tone. But 
Jean- Jacques knew no better, and had to do his best 
with such knowledge as he had. The women whom 
he knew most intimately were either women who 
had lost the bloom of innocence, like Madame de 
Warens, or women like Mercerct and Thdrtee, 
belonging to the classes in which speech is coarse 
and reticence is unknown. It was in this mire that 
he had to grope for his ideal of innocence. It was 
the confessions of these alcoves — the alcoves of 
Th6r6se, of Merceret, and of La Padoana of Venice 
— that he had to translate into the language of 
sentiment and sen.sibility. 

He did it well enough, at least, to deceive the 
sentimental of his generation. They read the 
speeches which he put into the mouth of Julie, not as 
the unseemly candour of a fast and forward girl, but 
as the arguments of a special pleader making out a 
case on her behalf ; and the demonstration, so far as 
they grasped it, .seemed to amount to this : that vice 
lost half its grossness when it became sentimental, and 
that the mere act of loving was virtuous, when 
happiness was found in it, because it was an act of 
obedience to the laws of nature. 

The argument, of course, was fallacious. 
Drunkenne.ss itself might be proved, by pfirity of 
reasoning, to be a virtue ; and indeed the principle 
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to resign it, wearied to death by its own ceremonious 
artificialities. The clergy had ceased to believe in 
themselves as the leaders of religion and thought ; the 
nobility had ceased to believe in themselves jis the 
natural leaders of men ; a vague, indefinite malaise — 
a reluctant sense that perhaps all, after all, was only 
vanity — was in the air. 

Men fled from it, though without precisely under- 
standing from what they tied or why. Jean- Jacques’ 
retreat was an object of mirth only because he struck 
attitudes and made theatrical exit speeches. There 
had been precedents for it, and it was itself to be a 
precedent. Montesquieu’s retirement to his study and 
his estates, Voltaire’s flight, first to the arms of his 
neighbour’s wife in Lorraine and afterwards to the 
shores of the Lake of Geneva, Marie-Antoinette’s 
secession from the Palace of Vensiiilles to the Little 
Trianon, were all events of the same order — were all, 
that is to say, endeavours, more or less conscious and 
deliberate, to escape from life as the fugitives found it 
to simpler conditions, nearer, as they would have said, 
to nature. 

Their Arcadia, it is true, was only the Arcadia of 
Watteau pictures and op6ra - bouffe ; but then the 
Arcadia which Jean- Jacques depicted for them hardly 
belongs to any other category. Is it not, if we are 
candid with ourselves, the Arcadia which is nearest 
to the heart’s desire of all of us, unreal though we 
know it to be ? And Jean- Jacques differed from the 
other poets of Arcadia in taking it, as he took every- 
thing, quite seriously. He was no realist ; he was not 
in the least concerned to tell the truth about Arcadia. 
But he heaped up the detail so as to make the 

306 



sscau and t!ie Women he Loved 


ry Art:;uli;i rriil. I ft? had livtul in Art'iulia 
Id da st> ; he fiatl lt*it it laiij^ t'liatigii la fiava 
n all that was ugly ta- inuangrutms in iht? 

His r»;adars tt>ult! ut»i ftniir.iilict him if 
CHild, ami wtmki ma if ihuy ctmltl, Imi only 
to fujoy the camunuuuauvt* glow af his 
u emaliaiis. 

y eajtiyed the piciure af Arcatlia the mare 
Areatlia was painltsl as ihe ir.mtjuil abade af 

il4*rt;ux, it will 1 k‘ remeinliereil—sa muc h af 
■y must l>e reealletl - wa?* sitparaital frtim his 
ter having been her l«>ver. He went far a 
rmind the wt»rld. ami he returned, julit* was 
itlaine de Wtdinar, M. de VVoimar knew his 
ucret, lait the kimwledgt; made m* tlifferenee 
or, if it madi* any differenee, it only di.SjK>st;d 
weleomt? Saint- Freux as an uUl frieml whast; 
i ft>r his wife was a |»ra«if of sensibiliiy and 
nent, He inviietl him to sit at his lalde, to 
ins house, and to m l as tutor ni his i hildren. 
le a pttitil, as a supreme pnaif af his t:i>nrHlejiee, 
ig him alatu* with hi?* wife. And all tins in an 
lere af general gtjotlwill and intense emation, 
by fh»! ready tears t>f sensibility. 

US, t»f eourse, wlm reail it in an entirely 
: attnospbere, it all seems .supremely riiUcti- 
>tir tears, if we shird any, are the tears not of 
ty but of laughter, There were some who 
even at the time --Vtiliaire and liiadame Du 
1 among the number. Even Madame dc 
i diseijile of jean-jaetpies if ever there was 
aghed when she read the story as a girl. It 
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seems inappropriate to her that Julie, not having been 
virtuous, should talk so much of virtue. So it is. 
But that was not the view of the eighteenth century 
in general. Least of all was it the view of the women 
of the eighteenth century. 

The tn4nage-a-trois, it must be repeated, was 
the great social feature of the eighteenth century. 
Marriages were never happy. The nearest approach 
to a happy marriage was an irregular union of this 
kind. The most that was askeij of a husband was 
that he should be complaLsant ; and many husbands 
were complaisant ; and many groups of men and 
women embraced more or le.ss indiscriminately, 
without any interchange of jealou.s recrimina- 
tions. Jean-Jacques, it is true, had failed in his 
attempt to insinuate himself as an active member 
of such a group. Saint- Lambert would not stand 
that sort of nonsense from him, from whomsoever 
else he might .stand it. But the Due dc Boufflers 
had tolerated M. Luxembourg ; and M. d'Epinay had 
tolerated Grimm ; and the Marcjuis du Clultelet had 
tolerated both Voltaire and Saint - Lambert, who 
had also tolerated each other. The situation, in 
short, was rather the rule than the exception. 

What Jean-Jacques did in La nouvelle HMoXse was 
to take the situation and moralise it, and treat it very 
seriou.sly and very sympathetically, and plaster it over 
with talk about sensibility and virtue. The inferences 
to be drawn front the treatment were obvious and 
agreeable. Love was “ natural " ; to obey the dictates 
of nature was virtuous. And sensibility was a virtue ; 
and weakness was a proof of sensibility; and one 
could live as one liked and yet be “good," simply 
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,<; oiu* Itk<Hi duiii54 it. Aiul in Arcutlia tnu ! 
vuukl nut live in An*.uii.i? 

1 the maxim, if it then i-xisted, " Be: virtmnis and 
jl Ih; liappy," Jean jat:(jut>j 5 may he said to have 
the fnriher maxim, ** Be sentimentii! .tnd you 
e virtuous.” Or we may say that he madt; 
ry semimenta! ; or even that lu; .sul>slitute<i 
eat lor gallantry. It is atj atlvane*-, of a sort 
i ailvanee which women are always jthu! tojnake 
will let tijem. .So when jean-jac(|ues preaclied 
women, with rare e.xt f'j>tiin»s, heard him jjladly. 
;came, so far as they were concertied, the jnost 
r mart itt hratiee ; atul Madame de (lenliH itdls 
mr Meimiirs how Madame dc? Blot insisted, in 
;.sence td’ the Due »le Ohartres, that “a womart 
.sensibility wotild require to Ih* of very sujKtrior 
indeed m>i to he willing to consecrate her life 
jsseatt if she ctndd lie sure that he loved her 
lately.” 

at was ihi; pinnacle which he had reached 
tlesisling from liction and turning to otluT 
i that} love, he turneil the Ihiod of sentiment on 
CM on which atttltoriiy prescriheil narrower limits 
liherly t»f sjieeeh. After La muvelk 
e«l Lf Cm/^ai Stvia/ mu\ limik. 


CHAPTER XXVIH 


Lt Contrat Smal — Unhistorical character of the work ~ Its 
apfwal to doctrinaires — Its relation to the French Revolution 
—Emile ou de P /uiucation—^i^miiamcti and popularity of 
the treatise — The voice of the sympathetic man who took 
women seriously. 

Man is born free^ and is everywhere in chains." 

That is the opening sentence of Le Contrat Social 
It is also the most famous sentence, and perhaps the 
sentence which made the fortune of the book. It 
consists, as we see, of two propositions ; no attempt is 
made to prove either of them, and both of them arc 
demonstrably false. A poor beginning, one would 
say, to a controversial volume — an initial fallacy, not 
to be covered up by bombast but sure to be found 
out. And of course, after a lapse of time, it was 
found out; but the Revolution and the Terror had 
come first 

It passed muster and served its purjxise, and was 
accepted and applauded for two reasons. In the first 
place, it sounded well ; in the second place, nobody-— 
or hardly anybody-— -knew any better. 

Not only had no one at that time any conception 
of society as an evolving organism — nobody had yet 
even approached the study of the origin of society 
from the historic side. All that anybody said about 
primitive man was guess-work ; and one guess was as 
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as another. Plnlosophers arriveil at ilieir siate- 
; about the natural man merely by alistractiniy 
tributes of civiliseil men livinj*^ in eomimmities ; 
ley (litl this, not b«Tau.st? they caretl in the least 
ow hf>w primitive man ha«i liveil but becausti 
alisatiojis on tin* subject formed a convenient 
for rhetorical antitheses, ’{‘heir nsd concern, 
s to say, was not with the past but with the 
It; anti when jean Jaetpies saiti that man was 
free but was everywhere in chains, iii.s reader.s 
recoj.jnisetl that this was only a fine way of say- 
at b renclimen, untler the existint!; ri^jjitne, enjoyeti 
beriy than they ou^ht. 

e went t»n to say a gootl many other things, 
y ururne fn»m the .stantljMtini of ptilitical jdiilo- 
bui acceptable eiioujjh, with ttxcepiioiiH, ns 
:s masqueraiiinj* in phil<»sophit: gtiise ; his centra! 
sitioit being, tif omrse, tliat systetns of govern- 
originatetl in a ctmtract to which all the cittj'ens 
parlies ami whereby it w.ts mntnally agreed 
^ the jianies that each slmnltl abdicate certain 
ral " rights in view of ilie a«lvaniagt;s to be 
id from ortlerly admitiistration. 
istoric.tUy, us we all ktniw, that is nonsense. 
ctHitracts have sotnetitne.s been entered into by 
rsl men tirgatiising newexperttnenial communities 
ni Simtatiatts, UrtKik ^‘armers, and the like; but 
ive m.tn kmtw nothing of them, '{‘here never 
, social contract in jeaiejacques' sense. Hut 
y caretl about that, ami indeed it is not even 
hat jeau jacijnes himself believed that such a 
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of authority implied such a contract ; that the terms of 
the implied contract furnished a test by which systems 
of government might be judged ; and that when 
governments ceased to carry out its terms their 
authority ceased to be valid and it was tinui to start 
afresh. The whole of the h'rench Revolution, from 
the summoning of the State's General onwards, was 
implied in those propositions. They struck at the 
divine right of kings and at the j)rivileges of the 
clergy and nobility. It only remained for practical 
men to put the dots on the i’s. 

A good many of the i'.s indeed were dotted by 
Jean- Jacques himself. He spoke of general elections, 
universal suffrage, and constituent assemblie.s. He 
advocated an elective aristocracy, declaring that a 
hereditary aristocracy was "the worst of all." He 
ridiculed the idea of the benevolent despot animated 
by the love of his people 

" The power which arises from the affection of the 
people is no doubt the greatest, but it is precarious 
and conditional. Princes will never be contented 
with it. The best kings want to have the power to 
behave badly if they like without losing their authority. 
It is vain for the political philosopher to tell them 
that, the strength of the people being identical with 
their own strength, their true interest is that the 
people should be flourt.shing, numerous, and strong. 
They know very well that that is not true. Their 
main personal interest is that the people .should be 
weak and poor, and never able to resist them.” 

Kings, therefore, are not to be trusted, and 

313 



ousscau and the Women he Loved 


■cigTity can only properly In; cxorcistHl hy the 
Ic actin*' ihrtnijfh its roprosj-ntatives. 'riu* will 
a majority is the " collnctivt! " will; ami fnnetion- 
rt^siinjx upon the colh'ciivt: will, may ho as 
ttic as ih(!y like. 'I'hoy may properly insist upon 
irmity to the ideals of the^ majority, both in 
ar ami in religious matters, Atlieists atitl 
ai. Catholics may ecpially fall timler their ban, 
be exihsl t»r jwrsecutetl as Isul citizens. *rh«; 
■ are specially obnoxious btH'uust: of their intrigues 
intoleratice 


Those who draw a line betwe«m civil and 
ogical intolerance are in my opinion wTotig. 
two kiml.s of intolerance are inseparable. One 
ot live itt {Msice with j»eople whom one fjclieves 
! damned. l'i> Iov<; them would be tt> h.ate CitKl 
[mnishes them, I'he alternatives are to bring 
buck into the fokl or tt> pni them to the torture, 
rever thtmlogical int«»lerance is atlmitted, it is 
d to have stmte civil effect. As somi us it 
Lices lltal effect, tin; sovereign ctsises to be 
"eign, even itt tt!m[>oral affairs, 'bite priests 
jeforward are iht; true masters : the kttjgs 
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We will not discuss the proposition. The 
purpose of citing it is to show, as far as may be, 
by a single quotation just why Jean- Jacques’ political 
philosophy aroused enthusiasm on the one hand and 
provoked persecution on the other. 

It gave people what they wanted on its con.structive 
as well as its de.structive side. It proved— or pro- 
fessed to prove — in an age of reason, th:it the existing 
system of governmei\t, with its kttres dc cachet and 
its unjust and capricious taxation, was unreasonable 
and ought to be swept away. It proposed, as an 
alternative, not liberty but a fresh tyninny resting on 
a basis alleged to be rational, and therefore appealing 
to the average discontented Frenchman, who is always 
at heart a doctrinaire with a scheme for setting the 
world to rights. It may be said to have foreshadowed 
all the proceedings which wrung from Madame 
Roland the expression : “ Liberty, what crimes are 
committed in thy name!" And it also gave the 
authors of those proceedings the title to say, “We 
are not political malcontents ; we are not despots ; 
we are not Jacks-in-office. We are the disciples of 
a philosopher who was also a Man of Sentiment” 

The .secret of the vogue of the book is probably 
there ; and the fact of tlie vogue is indisputable. 
Marat, according to Mallet du Pan, was often heard 
to “read and comment upon Le Contrat Social in 
public places amid the plaudits of an enthusiastic 
audience." It became the Bible of the .section of the 
Revolutionary party led by Robespierre-~the Bible, 
that is to say, of those who made the Church a branch 
of the Civil Service, sent the atheistical Hdbertists 
to the scaffold, and substituted the worship of the 
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::me Hfing for that of tho Goihloss of Roason. 
0 were the uitiinate apj>lieations <»f the {)hih)so{)hy 
lich the point of it tlepenijed. 

: was not in the natiiri! of the case that they 
be fort'seeiK If llnty cmiUl have been foreseen, 
couid have been avoidet! ; and authority could 
met revolution half way and disarmed it. Bn 
u ity, as usual, was blind, atul mistook a si|»'n of 
mes for an impiTtimmce. 'I'he author hatl said, 
ujilicatiotj, that tin- bVeutch m«»narchy was an 
onal institution, that the bVcmch King was an 
;ssor, that there was tio warratu for the privi- 
emjoyed by the breach aristocracy, and tltat 
‘Vench clergy might ti» Im; either subortlinated 
ivil magi.straies clnwen by the people or 
led. Amboriiy never suspecttul that a great 
^ b'renchinen wert! of the* s;unt? opinion ; btit it 
indis{«>setl to siantl insolence even frtJin voices 
g in the wilderness. It was the; less likely to do 
cause ilu; different e.states of tin* realm hail not 
pitteil again.sl each other but had all been 
ketl at once. *rhe laiok, iti these circumstances, 
jound to make trindde for the author, and it did 
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of M. Jules Lemaltre’s lectures. I'Ik; treatise, .says 
M. Lemattrc in tiffect, though not precisely in those 
words, includes many tiiin}j;s that are m;w and many 
things that are true ; but the things that are true are 
not new, and the things that arc new are not true. 
There are sage hygienic precepts; but in the.se Jean- 
Jacqucs had been anticipated by 'I'ronchin. There 
are sound remarks to the eff(*ct that education counts 
for more than instruction ; but these remarks had 
already been made by Montaigne and Locke. What 
is original relates to method ; and this is impracticable 
and ridiculous. 

Jean-Jacques begins, as usual, with a paradox 
which is also a falkicy. That is his trick of attracting 
attention. Let us htive the fidlacy l>efore us : — 

Everything is good as it leaves the hands of the 
Creator ; everything degenerates in the hands of man." 

The proposition is contradicted by common ex- 
perience as well as by the doctrine of Original Sin. 
Many mothers, in fact, have found si comforting pnxif 
of the doctrine of Original Sin in the contcmplsition 
of the natural and precocious naughtiness of their 
babies. But Jean-Jacques must not lie taken to 
mean all that his words, litenilly interpreted, imply. 
His paradox is .simply his way of .saying that in a 
corrupt society the normal methods of education 
are bound to be bad, and that a new sy.stem of 
education must be devised if the children of de- 
generates are not to grow up to be still more debased. 
He gives that rea.son for expounding a new system, 
and then he proceed.s to expound it. 

Zi6 
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care to ask is, Has it a message for them? If it 
has, they listen to the voice of the charmer. He is 
" sympathetic,” they .say ; and that suffices. They 
are ready to leave all and follow the ‘‘.sympathetic” 
man. 

“ Sympathetic ” ought, indeed, to be one of our 
fixed epithets when we try to characterise Jeau- 
Jacques. He was many other things beside.s, but he 
was nearly always that. The women who knew him 
personally, if they came to know him well enough, 
discovered his limitations. They di.scovered that he 
was silly and lacked savoir vivre ; that he was not a 
gentleman ; that he was prone to take offence and 
pick a quarrel about nothing ; that he could be vain, 
egoistical, ungrateful, and even rude, with the boorish 
insolence of the m/e/ de chambre. But their first 
impression always was that he was sympathetic. He 
took them seriously, and he itlentificd him.self with 
their interests — especially when his {>en was in his 
hand. He wrote in Emile of matters of perennial 
concern to them, and he wrote with the quality which 
modern editors call “ heart” 

The women of the age .seemed to be frivolous, 
but they were far more frivolous in conduct than in 
intention. liven women whose relations with their 
paramours were an open scjindal, in so far tis any 
love affair could be scandalous in that age, tried to 
compensate for their infidelity to their husbands 
by their devotion to their children. Madame de 
Luxembourg and Madame d’Epinay were two among 
many who did so. Madame Dupin and Madame de 
Chenonceaux were other model mothers who had 
more than once consulted Jean-Jacques as to the 
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ing it to a foster-mother. Tronchin had exhorted them 
to do thi.s, anti they had taken no Jioticc ; hut when 
Jean-Jacques spoke, they were ct)n verted. He spoke 
sympathetically, where:is the doctor had only spoken 
professionally — one cait offer m> other explanation ; 
and the re.sult is known to every one. Respon.sive 
chords were awakened even in the most frivolous 
bosoms ; and the women who letl the fashion had their 
babies brought to them in their l)oxt:s at the opera, 
and gave them the breast between the acts. 

Sentiment and .sympathy a.ssuredly triumphed 
there; and there was a still more potcmt appeal to 
sentiment in the passages which tell of the crown and 
climax of Emile’s education — to wit, his courtship of 
Sophie. 

At this stage, if not earlier, the treatise becomes 
ait idyll. 'I'here may be parts of it, as of La nomelle 
IMoi'se, which offend a modern taste. There is 
rather too much about So|ihie's “ senses,” and 
“ desires,” and her ** combustiblt? linnjierament,” and 
the self-consciousness which overtakes her when she 


begins to feel herself a woman-— a ci>nse<|uence, no 
doubt, of the limitation.s of Jean-Jacques’ own ex- 
perience. He had never known any such virtuous 
maiden as he had set himself out to portray ; he had 
only known such women as Madame de Warens, and 
ThiSrise, and the Venetian courtes,'tn.s ; and he had to 
try to evolve a virgin out of his own inner conscious- 
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Jacciucs’ outsp{»ki‘n»css was <putc fret; from those 
faults. It was not .salacious, and it was not 
jocular. It aro.s(‘ incidentally in the course of 
an attempt -the hr.st in literature to take women 
.seriously. 'The women recognised the intention, 
and were grateful almost to tin? point of adora- 
tion. Let us recognise it too. The recognition 
will hel{) us to fix ]cun-Jact|ue.s’ importance in 
literature. 

Passion, of course, had always been taken seriously 
in literature ; love had always Iteen tht? ilieme of 
romance; the “face that manned a thousand shijjs" 
had iitspired ilu? earliest of epic poems. Put the 
stories ha<l all litten men’s .stories, told from a man’s 
[joint of view. It might be the point of view of the 
troubadour ; it might be the [mint of view of the 
rake ; it might be the [joint of view of tlic l(jve- 
Itjrn youth sentimentali.sing (jver the wtjman who 
was no l>etit!r than she sliould Ijc. It was 
always, at any rate, tin? [mint of view (jf some 
kind of gallantry ; and the view of gallantry is 
objective, and also cynical, even when it .seem.s to be 
sentimental. 

jean-jacf{ lies' new tU?[jarture consistet! in trying to 
look at the woman'.s life from the woman’s [mint cjf 
view. She was for him primarily an individual, and 
only sttcomiarily an object of man’s tlesire. He i<mk 
not only her actions and lier visible attributes, but 
also her psychology t?ven her morbit! [jsychology^ — 
seriously, trying to write tjf her as slie might have 
written of herself if only she had known how, but with 
a certain adtled deference and chivalry. The writers 
who dcj that are the writers whom wtjtncn call “ sym- 
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pathetic " ; they are also the writers whom women 
like best, and whom they most delight to imitate. 
And so it has been with Jean-Jact}ues. He was 
worshipped by the women of his time—espccially by 
the women who ditl not know him personally ; and, 
in succeciding j^imeraiions, women far more than men 
have composed under liis iniluence. All the writers 
of the Romantic Movement, ofcour.se, from Chateau- 
briand to Victor Hugo, are in a sense, and to some 
extent, his debtors ; but his ilaughter in the line of 
literary .succession is Madame do Stiiel, and his grand- 
daughtcr is George Sand. 

'I'hat is the significance of Emik from the point 
of view of the historian of literature. Its importance 
from the point of view of the biographer lies in the 
fact th.'it it got its author into trouble. 



CIIAPTHR XXIX 


The hc*giinhiig nf pemTUti<ui - llie tmnive fbr it • Jeaiv- 
Jacx|ut*s with arrest and wanunl to fly at cinm • 

l)i*c*klrH Ui R*ek refuge in Swit/t'iiaiul«-' Hurried deparliire- ■ ■ 
Arrivalat Y%x*rilnn— Forbidden iu remain tIuat*---Miuiaine liny 
dc la 'riHirV offer of irtiHpitality '- - Jean J arc fuen ai*eejii?i --’ 
HrttleH at MotirrS'--1‘hrow,s fiiinnelf on the pruiectkin of 
ITcalrrick the (jitad. 

Ai.rkady, tiiiu: yt-ars before ihtJ jaiblicatiun of Jimile, 
jean-JacqueH* writinp.s had attracted iht* .suspicious 
attention of the aiitlmrities. Our vvitne.s.s is 
d’Arj^enson,* in wIkxsc Diary for April t6, 1753, we 
read > 


" Jean -Jacques Rousseau of (leiutva, an aj^reeahle 
writer wlio fancit!s hiinst!lf as a philostjpher, .say.s that 
men of hitters ought Uj make three vows : to bt* p<}tjr, 
to be free, and to speak liui truth, 'riuii lias caustal 
the Government to regard him unfavourably. He 
has expresstid his sentiments in several jirefaces. 
There has eunsequenlly been a good deal of talk 
about him in the ciibinets, aiul llui King has sjiid that 
it would be a gtsal idea tt> have him lock<‘d up in the 
Lunatic Asylum at Bicfare. His Sereins Higimess 
the Comte de Clermont added that it would la; a .still 
better idea to have him whlp|>etl there, lliey are 

‘ 'Hit- d‘Argi;«s»n to whom l>idmrt tledicatcd hi» F.HfyfhpMtif, 
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ufraid of these philosophers who speak their n 
. . . It is the Jesuits who are instioatinj^ this | 
of pers(!Cution." 

That storm, howmver, l)lew hy without hre;; 
Jean-Jacques hatl fori^otttai all about it ; aiul th< 
storm took him by surprise, lie had su[)pose( 
he had written as the champion of true relij^ion 
h(' suddi'iily ftnmd himself ihnsilencd with appr 
sion as its enemy. 

We need not }^o into the theological minut 
the cast^ against him. All theological controv 
art; arit! ; and this one is <{uiie tnit of date, 
passages to which orthotlo.xy t<K)k exceptioi 
mostly contained ijj the Pni/ession foi dun V 
Savoyard', a .sort of Serimm on the Mount in ' 
a sympathetic ecclesiastic who Itas lapsed from ' 
but reformed hintself givers It mile the rudimc! 
religious instruction. 1 1 is umclungs are tliose c»f 
is commonly called "natural religion"; he leav< 
the Church anti the cretrtls and dtrtUices his doc 
from the experitmee of tlu; human trtjnsctinisnes 
the c(mtemi)lation t>f the world. We may put 
we like— if, that is to say, we adojti jean-Jat 
j)oint of view that htr leaves out the accidental 
confines himself to the. essentials, fiut, t)f c« 
thtrre is .amaher point of view, 'I here art* j 
who sincerely believe that the esstrnfia! thin 
religion are the mythology, tlu* ntetaphysics, an 
ecclesiastical organisation. I'rtnn their point t>f 
Jtran-jactjues was a heretic, if lun a .schismatu 
Witrlhy ttj h<‘ dealt with as suelt. 

It tlid not follow that he actually woultl bi 
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secutcd ; for the policy of pcr.s<‘cution was Uu;n, as 
it has jj^cncrally been, coiuIucUhI uptni o[>poruinist 
principles. Observinj; the inunimity enjoyed ]>y 
some of liis Cf»nlemporaries, j<‘an jactpies jnioht most 
rea.sonably have ask<‘d why one man mijijht steal a 
hor.se while another (liimself to wit) was not allowed 
to look over the stable wall. Ilf was far ntsirer to 
the standpoint t>f the Chnrcli than tt> th.at of the 
Ilolbaehian atheists; fie mifhl almost have been re- 
jfardetl a.s the ailly of the Chnnrh .lo'ainst the alheist.s. 
lint — lali tmxi/it), mm tit'ft'nsori/ms islix ! 'i'he 
Church had its own reasons for aitackino liim and 
Icavinjf the atheists alone. 

'rhe atheists, tooethcr with the 1 )c*ists of the scliool 
of Voltaire, constituted a formidable j>arty, at once 
dungtirous, unscrupulous, and evasive. Tliey had a 
way of savinj* themselve.s, ami also savinj^^ the. face of 
authority, by publislting tlu’ir [tamjihlets anonymously, 
printinjj them abroatl, lanu^olino them into h'rance, 
and denying all responsiitility b>r them, je.in jaenues 
had n<t party ; and he sigited his liooks, auul laid them 
printed in hVanee. Conseijuently he was an easy 
victim ; ami it happemsi that a victim was, at the 
moment, wanted. An attack on the Jesuits was in 
j)re{)aration. It was undesirable that this attack slujukl 
be represented as an impious persecution, 'riie be.st 
way of avoiding that was to open tlie eampaign of 
persecution in the luum* of religion hy jsTsecuiing 
some om: who had asHiiilei! the Catholic faith. A 
sujierfu ial appearaiu-e of impartiality might la; thus 
presented. And jean jaeiiues, by publishing limitr, 
gave autlmriiy the handle that it wanted, exactly when 
it wanted it. 
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He afterwurds stis|)ectecl that a jilot ha 
elaborately enj^ineertal for his confusioti by th<i 
calkicl theniselv'es his frieiuls ; but tluTc is no c 
of anylhiiio of the kiiul. His belief was bast; 
the fact that Madame tie I .uxembottrg' persuae 
to print in I‘‘ranc<% whereas he had originally ni 
print in Ibtlland ; but her innocent purpose 
only to have bei;n to enable him to makt! bette 
for the book. Sin; made terms for him, itt fact 
gootl tt;rms for tin? timtt : am! her frientl, 
Malcsherbes, the Kind’s Librarian, HU^>4tist 
alterations which would secure the botik the a; 
of the censor. IJy all the ruUts, everything o 
have gone well after lliat. Only, thert; were 
within wheels, and machinations liehind the 
Madame de Luxembourg, likt; jean-Jactpies ! 
had miscalctdated : am! it was Jean-Jactpies w 
to stand tin; consecpiern’es. 

'rile tlay prtHHuUng the catastrophe, Jean- 
tells us, was one of the most iramjuii of his Hi 
went for a picnic in ihtt woods with tvv«) O 
priests. Having forgotten to bring wine glas* 
them, they drank ihrougii straws from the 
" Never in my life," he says. " wms I so gay." 
he went home to ImsI, anti, feeling sU;epless, tot 
thti Bible anti read the Bt»i»k of judges. 

" 'riit? history imivet! mt? extremely " {he coi 
"and I was {Kmdering t»ver it in .i kiiui tii 
whim I was sutldtmly siariletl by hearing a m 
seeing a light. ThtSresc, wlm was carrying tht 
was lighting the way ftir M. La Rodie,* who 

' CiJiifidciilial servant of tlie M4rei1ia? tie Luxenitio 
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me sit up with a start, said : ‘ I )ou't alarm yourself. 
I come from Madame la Mari'^chali!, who vvriu;s to you 
her.self and forwards you a letter from the Prince de 
Conti.’ ICnclosttd with Madame de Luxembourj^’s 
letter I found a note conveyed to the. Prijice by an 
express mt^sseni^er, informing' him that, in spite of all 
his efforts to prevent it, the tlecision had been taken 
to prosecute me; witli the utmost rigour of the law. 
‘ The excitement,’ the mi.s.sive ran, ‘ runs high. 
There is no means of avt;rting the l)low. 'Plu; Court 
demands it ; the Parlement constmts. At seven 
o’clock in the morning his arrest will l)e ordered, and 
officers will instantly be despatched to take him. I 
have obtained tlu: concessicjn that if he takes to llight 
there shall be no pursuit ; but if he stays he will be 
apprehended.' I at Roche implored me, on beludf of 
Madame la Mar6chale, to get up at once and go and 
consult with her. It was two o'clock in the morning, 
and she has just gone to betl. ‘ She is waiting for 
you,’ La Roche added, ‘ aiul will not go to sleej) 
without having seen you.’ I dressed my.self as fast 
as I could, and ran to tlie chAteau.” 

Me must leave tlie country at once ; that was the 
decision of the. conference. Mis narrative gives the 
impression that he was hustled over tlu; frontier by 
friends who, having got him into his troulile, ought to 
have stootl l>y him and seen him through it, and 
should have been much more grateful to him than 
they were for consenting to go instead tif trying to 
shelter himself behind them. It may have been so; 
but the suggestion is not very convincing. 

His friends, on his own showing, had done their 
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best to prevent the issue of the warrant, and it had 
nevertheless been issued. If he had jjone to prison 
they could, and doubtless would, in the course of time, 
have got him out again ; but it was quite beyond their 
power to prevent him from going there, otherwise than 
by getting him out of the way. I le knew that as well 
as they did, and he was in no fit suite to f.ice imprison- 
ment with equanimity, or endure it without injury 
to his health. His nerves were highly strung, as all 
his letters show, and there was his infirmity 
to be considered. I mpri.sonmcnt would have in- 
volved separation from Thdr6se, whom he needed, 
not as a mistress but as a sick nurse. * Flight, in those 
circumstances, was the lesser of the two evils between 
which he had to choose. If he chose it himself, as he 
must instinctively have done, it would have been false 
kindness on the j)art of his friends to try to dissuade 
him. 

They wanted him to go to England, offering to give 
him introductions and see that he was properly looked 
after. He had "never liked either England or the 
English,” and insisted upon going to Switzerland 
instead. M. de Luxembourg offered to keep him in 
hiding for a few days at the cbAteau, so that he might 
have leisure to frame his plans ; but he preferred to go 
at once. The Marshal therefore helped him to sort 
his papers and pack, and gave him a travelling 
carriage, and lent him horses and a jnistilion for the 
first stage of the journey. It was arranged that 
1’hdri‘sc should follow him, as soon as possible, with 
his dog and the rest of his effects, and that Madame 
dc Verdelin sh{)uld take care of the cat. 

I'he preparations were only a matter of hours. It 
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was two o'clock in the inorninj^ when je:in-Jac(jues 
got his news of the warrant ; it was only a little after 
midday wluai he to<»k his departure for the place of 
exile, eml)raced, as he stepped out to take his seat, by 
Madame de LnxemiH»urg, M.adame de B(Hirilers, and 
Madame de Mirejxtix " a flattering honour," he says, 
"which I was not expecting." Tlte officers sent to 
arrest him passed liim the; roail, and saluted him 
with smiles and bows. 'Flunr onlers, as the Prince 
de Conti had indicated, wen; to iiupiire for him at 
his domicile, but not to chase hinii as a fugitive. Me 
crosjsed I’aris, recognised by every one but sto{)ped 
by no one- every one understanding the farce that 
was being played. And .so to Switzerland. 

Mis first intention hail been to lake refuge at 
Geneva ; l>ut, on reflection, he iloubtetl whether 
Geneva would receive him kindly. Geneva, though 
a republic, was an oligarchy, not a dt;macracy ; and 
he had rumt;d Genevan suscejHihilities hy com- 
mending tlu; citizens fur their drunken habits. Fear- 
ing, therefore, that they would not Ih* very glad to see 
him, he turneil aside and entered that part of the 
territory of Berne which is now the Canton Vaud. 
Arriving there, he .stoppei! the carriage and got out 
and kissed the earth— the .soil, as he supj>osed, of 
liberty. 

Fiven in the laiul of liberty, however, pensecution 
still pursuetl him. I'he news soon came that his h<H>k 
had been burnt at Geneva, and that he himsi'lf was 
forbidden to set foot on the territory under penalty of 
arrest ; and then the t;xample t>f Gejieva was followed 
by their FIxcellencie.s of Berne. 

Jean- Jacques was at Yverdon — the little old-world 
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town that st.‘in<ls at the southern ciul tvf the Lakt: of 
Ntnu;hAU‘I. He had t^xperienml “ tint jisy, not less 
puro than intense, of iieijio emhraeei! in th«* arms of 
the respectable konuin. ' I lie (iovernor of t!u“ town 
had “ encouraged him l>y his acts o! kiruhutss to 
remain." A frietul luul otferetl him a house to live 
in, and had even set to work to hirnish it for liim. 
The day on wliich he shoukl move into ti hatl been 
foxed ; Tlit'rese had been wrilUm to, aJiil told to come ; 
iind then, without wanting, tin- storm burst. In the 
territory of Herne, as in the territory *»f ( leneva and 
in bVance, Jean-jatajiies was to l>e arresletl. 'I'he 
Governor privately ^ave him w.armhio of iht: in.struc- 
tit)ns he had receivetl. Ojjct; more Jean- fatapies was 
without a home, and had tit find one in a hurry. 

Where U* jttt? it was indeed a tlifficult problem. 
France, Geneva, .uul Herne Berne; then inchHUn),r 
the whole of the (Canton of V'aud were elosetl to the 
fujfitive. Fnj^land w.is too far aw.iy. aiul ht; had 
travelled eitougli for the present, ‘riuna; remained, 
however, Neuch.ltel, not them a .Swiss t “anion, but a 
dependency ctf the Kin}» of Frussia. governed in his 
name by the .Scoieh Jaeitbiie, Marshal Keith.* 
F'rederick the (ircsti w.is a frieml »tf phiktsttpliers, and 
was the more likely to tolerate jeaiojactpies because 
he had quarrelled with Volt.ijre. Umler his niie, 
therefore, a place t>f refuj,»e mi^hl l«: fount!. And 
" iht: respectable Roguin," as it hapjH*netl. hat! a 
niece— Matlame Boy de la 'IVnir— who was just tht;n 
t»n a visit to her uncle. 

She was tlie withtw of a l^ytins banker, and suffi- 

* Hr hiul liHigJii iti Shrdffimiir, ami lieen Amtja«satler 

tu l-'mnei; anti to .Spain, 
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cu^ntly H vv..man of husinrss i,, 
siu- mv,u,l a liouKc, aln-a.Iy hu-nisluHl. at Moiiers, in 
UK. Vuhlc.'r, avers the valley 1,,,,,^ wliieluhe asphalt 
comes, llvr .son luul been hviti^ it and had left 
‘b -intl now it was empty. riuav was no eiiance of 


tenant, in the ordinary tvuy .,f busines.s. for 
.1 house 111 .sueh a plaee. WotiUl Jean- jaaiutts there 
hue, .shv askeal, .illow her li> leiul ‘ 


h to him ? She would 


1*1 uin to aeeept it e*'i*uii,mj.|y . mij^ht 

!'•*>' :i small nml if his pride iuHiste.l. lie availed 
f o| iht' olfer, heinj.^ seare(.}y ja a eondition to 
it. Ro‘juin took the hours tnunj) with 
in over th,. mountains, and insudlvd him comfortably 
! h>s new hotne ; ami t!u:n he „at dow.i and wrote 


declin, 
him 
in 


his liunous letter to ilie I’russian ; 


^ have spoktm evil of yoi, ; perhaps 

<{oj^o hi the future. Nevertheless, expelled 
lorn 'ranee, from («eneva. ainl f^om the Canton of 
ettu , { lanne to seek an asylum in y«»ur dominions. 
r‘*-haps that is what I ouphl t,, hav,. done in the first 
">«anee ™ this eul.igy is omo.f ih„H,. which you dttwtrve. 

I havt; merited no ..ther ihv.mr at your liands, 
'**** .isk for iitme *, hut 1 th«(U|fht it my duty to inform 
y*Htr Majesty that 1 was in hi.s power, and that it was 

‘'y Wish to te so. Vciur MHje.sty can tlistiose of me 

as he sees fit." 



CHAPTER XXX 


At Motiers— “I lospitality and friendnliip of Marshal Keitli— ( !orre« 
spondence with strangern— And with Madanitj Boy de la I'our 
—Adoption of Armenian garb — Rejoined by M’'h<5rbsc— 
d’Eschemy's picture of Jean-Jacques’ life at Metiers. 

P'rederick the Great was no bigot, as lie proved 
when asked to interfere in a controversy that broke 
out at Neuchatel on the vexed question of eternal 
punishment. If, he sjiid, the Neuchdtelois were so 
anxious to be damned eternally, damned they might 
be for anything that he cared. He now welcomed 
Jean- Jacques with equal tolerance, but more affably, 
bidding his Marshal say that he was “very happy to 
afford an asylum to persecuted virtue." though he 
hoped that the virtuous object of persetaition would 
write “nothing scabrous" during his sojourn in his 
dominions, and would avoid exciting the citistens, who 
were far too prone to lose their mental balance in their 
theological di.sputation.s. 

The Marshal delivered the messjige, with com- 
pliments and glosses of his own. “ I admire your 
talents and respect your morals," he wrote in his first 
letter; and he invited Jean-Jaetjues to visit him at 
Colombier,' offering to send a horse or a conveyance 
to fetch him, suggesting that he should bring his 
housekcejier with him, and begging him to accept a 
* On the lake, a few tiiiles from Neuchdtel. 
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cartload of vr^flabU's as a prcsotu. With n-oart! to 
the limitations imposotl upon his iiu-rary .u-tivily, im 
adtka! : '* You tarmol want ti> s<*t hre to the houso 

in whicli you am living, aiul it is my own wtsli that 
you should iind yoursult' coinJurtahlf in your jdan* of 
refuor." 

In the t'tn!, as wo know, juan-jacquos was to 
kiitdlf tlu! conflaoratioti whii h ihu Marshal fVartn! tor 
him, wn shall fomo u>ihat story jirfsontly. h'or ih*- 
moment, tlosirin^!; a quiet life, ho was satisfied to act 
tm tlte Marshal's advice. Our picturt* <tf him is the 
picture of a man with mearis suificieni for his neces- 
sities, jirovithnl by the sale <»f three suct essful ho«»ks, 
and with nothin|> jjarticular to ilo. 

CirctunslanceH were presently to furnish him with 
occujtation. 'I’he ex< itemeni of htrther jrersecutiim 
was in store! f«»r hitn, we shall soon c«»ine tt> that story 
too. His life’s wtirk w’as doni*. He had sown the 
stsul which was, for many years to come, to prtKliice 
a continual aitd increasiitp. h.trvesi ; and Indore the 
harvest reachetl fruiti«»n he was to have to fijjhi yet 
aj»^ain what .seemed a losing l>aith* in tlefenct! of his 
ideas. lint nt»l itnmediaiely. A period of comparativt; 
tranquillity was to ijjtervene ; ami the picture of his 
private life tnay fairly he kept ajKirt from th(? story of 
his public activities. 

Moiiers, where hi* hatl takt*n up his .ihode, was a 
village Imilt i>n the flat (lotir of a with* ban* va!h*y, 
hemmet! itt by c»>nsidi'rahle hills. Otie i-.m apprttai h 
it now from Neuch.1tel tl»r«iugh the weir«l narrow* 
gttrgiiH of the Areiise ; hut that tlark gtirge has only 
lately been made accessible by means <»f fo<«p,uhti. 
galleritis, and rustic bridges. It was impenetrable 
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then; and Jean- Jacques’ way out and home layover 
the mountain barrier. He did not mind that, at least 
in summer, being still a good pedestrian at fifty, but 
often tramped down to sec friends at NeuchAtel, or 
Colombier, or even Pontarlie;^ and joined in picnics 
on the Chasseron or in the Creux-de-Van. b'or the rest 
he satin the doorway of his htnise, making laces — shoe 
laces and stay laces — whicli he presented to young 
women who promised to rear their children on the 
lines prescribed in Emile ; or he whiled away the 
hours by playing cup-and-ball ; ‘ or he attended to his 
voluminous correspondence; or he received the in- 
numerable visitors who came to waste his time. 

His best friend was Marshal Keith, whom he per- 
mitted to present a sum of money to Thdriise, who 
offered him gifts of “ wheat, wine, and fire-wood ’’ in 
the royal name, and turnips and green stuff on his 
own behalf, and cherishecl a proji;ct, never to be 
realised, of taking Jean -Jacques back to Scotland 
with him, and sharing a house there with him and 
David Hume. He was a simple-minded old gentle- 
man, still more simple-minded than the Mardchal de 
Luxembourg, no idle hunter after ceUdjrities, but a 
sincere and cordial friend. Other friends, as devoted 
if less influential, were Moultou, the broad-minded 
young pastor of Geneva, once a suitor, it is said, for 
Madame Necker’s hand, and d’lvernois, the procurcur- 
Neuchfitel, and Dupeyrtm, the richest citizen 
of Neuchatel, and the Comte d’Escherny, to whom we 
owe some pitjuant reminiscences * of this period of his 

1 lie wjus very fond of the game, which he praises in his Ctf«> 
fessims as an excellent substitute for conversation. 

® Milanges de Utt'erature. 
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him out of the difficulty. An officer whom Jean- 
Jacques’ books have disgusted with the trade of war 
wishes to become an author, and sul)mits pastoral j^oetry 
for criticism. A husband begs him to explain to his 
wife, who loves him too much for his peace of mind, 
that it is nece.ssary for him to leave home in order to 
attend to his busine.ss. A prodigal son solicits his kind 
offices in obtaining his father’s forgiveness ; a dancing 
master reproaches him with having spoken too frivol- 
ously of this serious art. Several correspondents, 
while accepting the philosopher's princijiles, ask for 
explanations and proofs ; while others, touched l>y his 
errors, wish to convert him, and send him voluminous 
dissertations. One may form an idea t)f the number 
of these zealous missionaries from the reply addressed 
to one of them : ‘ I have lying in front of me at the 
present moment no less than twenty-three refutations 
of my doctrines which reached me Ix^forc yours. When 
your turn comes I shall be hapi>y to t<;ll you, if you 
wish me to do so, what is my candid oj)inion of the 
document." 

Those were the days, it must be remembered, when 
the postfige on letters had to be paid by the recipient ; 
and it is not surprising that Jean-jac<|ues complained 
of the financial burden thus inflicted on him. Ac- 
customed to live on sixty louis a year, he had to spend 
ten louis on postage in the course of a few mottths — • 
a circumstance which naturally disturbed the etpii- 
librium of his budget. He psiid, however, though he 
did not look pleasiint, and answered as many of the 
letters as he could. On the whole, too, he .seems to 
have been as affable as could reasonably have btien 
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expected witli the h<‘r()“Wer.shi[>per.s. 1 !e <Htl iiuleed 
contrive a way of esca|)e from them uioiig a halcouy, 
down a back Hiairca.se, tlmough it barn, and tint throuj^h 
a back door--"hui he dul not avail Itimself of it very 
often. A.s a rult; he let the .siratij^er.s talk, y:t>ing i>n 
with his lace-making <»r his game of cup and hall 
the whilt^. Sometimes, if he liked the look of them, 
he invited tlu;m inside ami offered them refreshment. 
No doubt he hatl m«n>ds, nuire ttften than he admits 
in the C(m/t‘s.ums, when such interruptions i«*ihe con- 
templative life were not unwelcomt;. i'or, after all, • 
the point i.s important t«> the picture, -""I nr Itail, except 
at moments of spasimHlic activity, luuhing pariicukir 
to do. 

The picttjre givett in the Cm/essioHS is well knowtj, 
but cannot be trusted without reserve, ’bhe exile, 
according to Jt;an- Jacques, is "tin? beginning of the 
darkness in which I have for the last eight years 
been entombcal " ; but the tlarkness was rathtT iii his 
mind at the timt; when he wrote than in his life at the 
time which ht; tle[jicie<i. He represents himself as 
studying botany as an escape from lift*, ami weeping 
as he walketl over the hills k* call f>n Marshal Keith 
at the thtnight of '* the amiable virtues ami the gentle, 
philosophy t>f ihiit respecuihle old man." But tin* tone 
of the Ct»rre.s{Hmdence is quite tlifferent. Men spitken 
of in the Autobiograpliy as Inires who forcet! their 
company uptm Itim appear in the letters as congenial 
friends who could never ct»me too ofittn ami mtver stay 
too long ; * and in fact, the; evidence titat cheerfulness 
kept breaking in on his jthilosophy is «>verwht?lming. 

• It'Ivernob, fur itwtauct!, tit lh« Gm/euimt Join 
writai tftat dlvernak “Itutl tfiw audacity to siwiid iittev wiuilc 
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A j>ortion of the true picture may be fouiul in the 
corre.spotidence with IUa<iame Boy tie la Four, recently 
published by M. Li'o Cdaretit:. Slu; was a frientl, not 
a mistress ; a Martha ratluu' than a Mary ; a ca[)able 
motherly jHirsun, intert;stetl not in tlu? plulosopher’s 
philosophy Init in his combat, llerown {)hilosophy 
was merely that philosophers were fet:kless creatures 
who needed lookinjjf after. 1 ler friemls’ friends were 
her friends, anti Jean-Jaetjues was to be treatetl as a 
man of j^enius because they toltl her that he was one ; 
and the best service tliat a .sensilde wt)man like her- 
self could render to a man of genius was to do his 
shopping for him. 

She was privileged to do it thiring the wht>le of the 
three years which he pa.ssetl at MtJtiers and during 
several subsetpient years as well. 'I'he ctjrrespontlence 
mostly relates to the purchases which Jean-Jactjucs 
asked her to make on his bt;half- purchases of the 
most varied ami sometimes the imtsi intimate char- 
acter, the list of which would read likt* an extract from 
the catalogue of stjinte U nivttr.sal ProvidiT. 1 1 is useless 
to try to classify them ; l>ut t!u:y ineliHle notejjaper, 
penknives, nails for hanging pictures, limler for striking 
lights, .surgical instruments, dress materials for riuSrcse, 
sealing-wax, smoked longues, t>il, twine, jam, candles, 
mittens, coffee, toothpicks, spectacles, night-caps, 
gloves, slippers, boots, a coffee-mill, and a harpsichord. 
The letters relate to these matters and hardly to any 

day.<« with inc in an inn, ttujugh I Iriwl to drive him away by Itoring 
him anti by sliowing him !u»w much 1 wan mysell larred by his 
Hoeicty.” Referring to the Corre»i>oHdencf, wt* liml that he invited 
d'Ivernoi,i to meet him in the imi, ttaying, *• I .twait with anxiety 
the pleasure of embracing you." 
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others. They .show us Jean-Jiiccjues, tio less than his 
friend, an.sious and trouhled ahoul many ihiu’^'s to 
whicli philosophers are eomimmly a.s,sume<l to b(‘ in- 
different ; and v/r ”ather from tlunn, amon <4 other 
facts, that it was Madame Hoy tie la Tour who fitltHl 
Jeun-Juctpies tint with that Armenian costume which 
he wore fur so many years it) the astonishment alike 
of actjuaintances and stranj^^ens. 

An Armenian tailor who visited Montmorency hatl 
first given him the ult;a of it. 'I'hc ilowing rolxjs, he 
felt, wouk! be convenient in view of his constitutional 
denmgement. lie had taken the opinion t)f Matlame 
de Luxemhtmrg tm the proptisal, and it was favouralile. 
Probably she tluiughl it in aceortlance with the litness 
of things, that the iK;r.sonul ap{>earunce of philosophers 
should be grote.Htjue ; prtibably Jean- jactiues siKspected 
that site wa.H lauglting at him. At all evemts, he |)ost* 
ported the executitm of hi.s plan. At Moiier.s, however, 
where there were no young bloods to ridicule his 
eccentricities, hertaurnetl to it. 'riu:ri\ public opinion 
was rej>re,senlt;d by the {)asior, M, Montmollin ; and 
it was tile {lastor wiiom lu; consulietl Montmollin 
raised no objections, 'I'he Armenian garb, he laid 
down, not only need eau.se uo scandal if atlofUed for 
purposes of locomotion, Imt might also he worn 
without improiiriety wiien jean - Jacrpies attended 
divine service and knell jit the Holy I'ahle. 

Jean-jaetjues therefore took his own measures 
according to sjerlorial directions, and wrote letter after 
letter to Madame Boy de la Tour to make .sure that 
his instructions were cxjictly carried out in every 
detail. 1 le examined tind criticised materials, returned 
a fur cap that had been made too small to fit his lieatl, 
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woightitl the comprirative Jidvuntages of various linings 
and girdles, but gave a free hand in the matter of 
colour, stipulating only that it should be rather 
“modest" than “loud" and slunild not in any case 
be scarlet. He was sorry, he saiid, if his meticulous 
directions g:ive tr«)ubie, but it w;is rtsilly essential that 
the garment should be stylish— the sort of garment 
in which htt Cfaild decently dine with Mylortl Marsh:d 
on week-daiys aind receive the .saenunent on Sundays 
without giving any enemy occasion to s;iy that he 
sought the means of grace in his dressing-gown. 

It is :i pleasainl picture, evt:n if it verges on the 
grotesque ; anil the d.-uitlyism which it indicates 
is in striking contnist with the morose mi.santhropy 
which Jean- Jacques aittributes to himself :it this stage 
in the Confessions, llie joy of life anti the love of 
humankind are never quite extinct in the man who 
retains pride in his person.il jippeairance ; and we 
may find collateral evidence of the serenity of 
Jean-Jacque.s’ temper at this time in the reminiscences 
of his friend d'Escherny. 

A scion of a French family expelled at the time of 
the Revocation of the Edict of Nantes, d'Escherny, 
now about tliirty years of age, w’as a cultivated 
amateur of philosophy and letters. He had been to 
Paris, and lived on terms of friendship with the 
Encyclopa;di8t.s. At the house of one or other of 
them he had met Jean-Jacques, though ht; had not 
been presented to him. Now he was living in a small 
coltagi! at Motiers, dividing his time, as he .says, 
between study and field sports, but modesty prt:venlcd 
him from making any overtures towaials his illustrious 
neighbour. One day, however, at a village f6tc, 
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Thdrc.st;, who, no doubt, findinj^ the tiint! heavy on Ikt 
hands, hud siitisfied her curiosity about all her nei|jfh- 
bours, camci u|;) and spoke to him : ~ 

“ ‘ How is it, sir,’ she asked, ‘that you have been 
here all these montlis and have never called on 
M. Rousseau?’ 

“ ‘ IJecausc I have heard, mademoiselle,’ I replied, 
‘that M. Rousseau is not fond of callers, and objects 
especially to those who importune him witlt their 
company ; and I have m> wish to enrol myself in the 
number of the im{)ortunate.’ 

‘“You need not be afraid of that,’ she rejoine;d. 
‘ I can undertake to say that M. Rousseau will be 
very glad to sec you.' 

“ Two days later I responded to this invitation, and 
found jean- Jacques sitting on a little stone bench in 
front of his rustic hou.se, basking in the rays tif the 
sun, which one docs not seek to tivoid in the month 
of February. He first looked at me anti then at the 
garment he was wearing. ‘It is mad, but I find it 
convenient,’ were his first words, as he pointed to it.” 

Thus the philo.sopher and the amateur of philo- 
sophy made acquaintance ; and having matU: ac- 
quaintance, they often dined together. According 
to the Ctm/essiom\ the food procurable in the Val 
de I'ravers was intolerably ettarse and bad ; but 
d’Escherny gives us a very different impression. 
Thi.s is his reminiscence of the baiapiels 

“ Let me say a word about the excellent meals 
which I enjoyed alontj with Jtsm-Jactpies in his house. 
'Fhe cooking was simple, as he liked it to be, and I 
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(juitc shnrfd his tastes in that resjKH'.t ; l»ut 
never was a ht‘tter plain cook tlian MlltJ Le Va; 
She servetl ns succulent veoetal)k;s, and le<. 
mutton from sheep bred in the: valley where the 
thyme blows, of an admirabh* llavour and excel' 
roasted. 'I'he Areuse suppHei! us with the s; 
trout with which it abouiuis. -uid tu!ver at any 
in Paris have I eaten such tjuails ami woodcoi 
we enjoyed then* at the pn>per season ; they 
veritabk; balls of fat. Wedntnk nf>t only the wii 
the country but thost; of C!ortaiI!od, winch in good 
are comparable with the i>esi wines of Burgundy 

Then follows this glimpse at jean-]a< 
interior i”— 

*' Our conversati«m wa.s brisk and animatet 
turned ui>on all manner of sul»jects, followtn 
logical course. Tht; mountain air is keen, s( 
there was more continuity in our appetites th 
our dialogues. . . . 

“Mademoiselle I^e Vasseur came in from 
to time and interru}>te«l our /e/r d -///<*. Roi: 
inaik? merry at her expense and smnetiim's at 
but I returned his idiaff. I com|)li»«entet} Ml 
"Vasseur oji her t:ouking ; but what surprises 
that, in spite of nty invitations, Rousseau woukl 
allow her to sit at table with us. . . . 

“We took coffee, but nt» lif|ueurs. Some 
afu.T diiuuT, Jean-Jac(jues .sat at his harpsichor 
acccunpank’tl me while ! sjuig Italian airs, or 
fMing himself. When he came to my house I ui 
.sing him sung.s which he or i had comjKised, a 
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[)anying mysalf on the; harj). We vied with (tach 
other to see whic;h of us could s<>t the l)est music to 
the same words. On summer ttviaiinj^s we walked in 
the wootis in the nei|4hl)ourho<Kl. Ht; liktal to .sin|»' 
duets l)y moonli}4ht on the hanks of tin; Areuse; and 
wc always had plenty of listeners, chi<dly the villaj^e 
j^irls, who never failed to come out to hear us sing." 

In the summt;r there wert; frecjiumt hotanising 
excursions and picnic.s. D’lv.scherny tells us that he 
learnt a long list of laitin name's of jdants in order 
that he miglit take an intelligent part in the (ex- 
peditions. Du Peyrou, Colonel de I’ury, and Dr. 
Ciagnebin-—'* hired Iry us at 1 2 francs a day " — were 
the other memhers of the contpany. 'I'hey drove a 
mule with tltem, placing “ pies .and hams and 
poidtry ” on its back ; and the repasts were " gay, 
noisy, animated, and gluttonous." 

"It was at this very time" (says d’Escherny) 
"that he was com[)laining to all Iturope of his suffer- 
ings and his infirmities ; hut I nevta- .saw him in any 
way distressed, lie seminal to enjoy the very best 
of herdili ; In; walked well, and even skipped and 
jumpcHl, and ate with a vigorous appetite," 

And he slejit well too, though he protested that 
he did not, evtm when the wanderers h.ad to take their 
night’s rest in a hay-loft. 

" On the following morning we asked each other, 
as one always doe.s, ‘ I low did you sleeji ' ‘As for 
me,‘ said Rou 8 .seau, * I never slee;{> anywhere.’ But 
Colonel de Fury interrui>ted him with his vigorous 
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military accents : * Good heavens, M. Ronsstiau, you 
surprise me. I heard you snoring all night long. It 
is I who have not closed my eyes. Confound this 
filthy hay ! ’ " 

Then there follow other stories of other happy 
days and nights on which Jean -Jacques unbent. 
Sometimes he played cup-and-ball with d’Escherny ; 
sometimes he played “the game of goo.se"; some- 
times he told good stories of his old friends at l^aris, 
though he refused to .speak of Grimm — "the only 
man whom I have ever been able to bring myself to 
hate.” Once even, if dlCscherny is to be believed, 
he “emptied several bottles of the excellent wine of 
Cortaillod," though “we placed the pillars of Hercules 
of our excesse.s at a very mild degree of inebriety." 

That is the picture of Jeaji-Jacques as others 
sfiw him at the time when he .s;iw himself, in retro- 
spect, as a miserable invalid, hunted, iKirsecuted, 
spied upon, and wrapped in gltMim, Much of the 
gloom, we may infer front it, was an afterthought 
begotten of the darkness that t>b.scured the later days. 
Much of it, but not all. Jetin- Jacques wa.s really 
neurotic and really ill in other ways, though the keen 
mountain air of the Jura — sfKxially recommended to 
the neurotic by our modern doctor.s— gave hint relief 
for the time. Nor did his mountain jticnics make up 
the whole of life for him, though it tnight have been 
well for him if they had done .so. There was a side 
of his nature which he did not show t«» li'Escherny, 
and he had interests and troubles of which hr* did not 
s|)eak to hint, h'urlher stonit.s were brewing and had 
already begun to break. 
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Dfmth of Mndariu* tie Warenn ■•-■•Lftter from M tie (a..nwit‘— Dig- 

putniion with ihv Archbishop of i^aris - /.r///v d 

tk //nii/;fitw/---‘QuiUTol with (U.‘n«*va- -A war of piimphkts— 
Leiim krikx de ia c^)marn*l with Ihtj jJiistor 

of Motii?rH---Jtmn' Jucc|ueH Humnumet! bofort! the C rmsistory— 
Does not iipiHatr !)ul nmih Hicrfcso with i% krttor' ■■■-dlio pastor 
rosolvos to preach him out of tho parislt *-■- JoanJaaiiies^ 
windows brokitm--ilo once more tiikos to fliglrt, 

It was while he was at Metiers that Jean- Jacques 
heard the news of the death of Madame tie Warens 
— “ the best of women and mt)ihers.” The loss, he 
writes, was '* painful " and “ irreparable " ; but it is to 
be feared that when he says that, he is only using 
a sentimentiil figure of speech, and that he dt;ceives 
himself in atlding that his only reason for !U)t writing 
to her on his arrival in Switzerlaiul was the fe:ir of 
“ saddening her heart ’’ by the recital of his mis- 
fortunes. 

Jean-Jacques was no .sttjic, and never shrank from 
reciting his misft>rtunes to any one who was willing U> 
li.stcn to him. The ce.ssjilion of his correspontkaice 
with Madame do Warens had really dated front the 
time of his unrequited [>assion for Madame d'Homletot. 
Since then she hat! Iteen for hint only a withensl old 
woman who needetl help which he was not in a position 
to give. Her sufferings had been so painful to his 
sensibility that he had had to put them out of his 
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mind, aiul she hud had to die to rc.cull hcrsctlf to his 
memory. Even her death had, in the end, come to 
mean so little to him that when ht; came to write the 
Confessions he had forijotten when it ha[)j)ened. He 
place.s it in 1764, wherc.'as it really occurreil in 1762 ; 
the tklings reaching' him in- a letter from M. de Conzi«5, 
in a paragraph at the dost; of a letter mainly devoted 
to other matter.s : — 

“ You ask me to tell you ahotit our worthy friend, 
the Baroness de Warens. Some ill-considered reflec- 
tions caused me to omit all mention of the; subject 
when I wrote to you ; but I will now tell you, my 
dear Rousseau, that at this hour she is happy, having 
about ten weeks ago quitted this miserable world in 
which she lived, the victim of many maladies and much 
distress, abandoned through the injustice of human- 
kind. But now, I doubt not, lier beautiful soul is 
enjoying the recompen.se for its virtues and its pains. 
If you were le.ss of !i philosopher ... I would try to 
suggest some thoughts for your consolation ; but I 
know that you do not need thent.” 

Assuredly he did not need thesn, in spite of the 
sentimental tribute paid to the memory of his bene- 
factress in the Confessions. At one timtJ the death of 
Madame de Warens would have been a sorrow and 
a calamity. Now it wa.s only an item of news. The 
habit of separation and the flight of time'— her gradual 
lapse from dignity and Ins rajiid rise to fame-had 
slowly smothered the affection which his jealousy of 
the barber who supplanted him had left alive. That 
is abundantly clear from his letters, of which we 
po.sscss .several, to M. de Conzid. There is hardly 
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irtl in llu'm ahtnit his i^ricf. 'I'ht* writer siaiuls 
as it went, an iinjiassive m< turner, whilf the 
past iiuries its <lead. 'I'he funeral tiver, htt 
as at oiu:e tt> talk about his own aiiairs his 
jtalions, his annoyances, his health, anti his 
■t; to ItMve Mttticrs anti seek a fresh retreat. 

['he. fir.st tlisptitatittn was with Mon.sei^neur tit; 
tinoni, Archhishop tif 1‘aris, aiul t'onunaiuh’r of 
Order of the Holy tihosi, wlio had issued a 
^t! to tile t'lerjty, tlenttuneing^ limih' as a per» 
ns hook, blasphemous ami full of heresies, and 
diiinp; all and .stimlry to reatl it. 

It! was right «;ntnigh fnan his own point of view, 
sjicertloial preit iisions tlepeiul, in the last re.sort, 

1 the Jisstsrtion that it is sinful U> disputt? them, 
assertion is nt»t net:es.sanly eonvineing because 
s ctatveyed in liornliustie phraseology, hut 
emplttymenl t>f thtr gratttliose style in ecclesi- 
al prtujoutteemeuts ofteti serves its jHirjtose. 
tittress«!S authority atiti in a convenient aid to 
lecepiion, N«»t>ne kitows l»etler titan the prelate 
lh«: use t»f the still small vtace only latcimtes the 
wht» has an intelligible projKtsiiion to advance 
is preparetl to tn.ike it giwid by proofs, hi all 
r case.s the nttumlest rht^torical policy is to .shout 
opponent tlown. 'fhe {H»Ucy of Monseigneur dc 
iimait in thin resjieci was only the common jtolicy 
teologiea! aj«4t»gi%ls. He purchaseil the chance 
»t being thrown at all by ttiking the risk of being 
wn very heavily imleed. With many anmgctnists 
night have succeedetl ; but jean Jacques, as it 
Hated, was loti strong fur him. 
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The; nr^ument ne-tttl not eietain ns. Otj the; Arch- 
})ishop’s side;, inden'd, thfre ts none, liis style; is that 
of the controversialist in the villaj^e i.ivern who sileinced 
his adversary with the remark, ’* I ’in not ar^fuing with 
you ; I’m tt;lling you,” All dial his tle;c!am;Uory 
exercise really amounts to is the siaUunenl that the 
tt'aching of tin; Savtiyard vicar i?i not identical 
with the teaching uf tin; (’aiholic Church. Obviously 
it i.H not ; and if he had been content to let iht; state- 
ment go forth in its naked simplieity, Jean-jacques 
would never have troubled to coiurmiict him. But he 
imputed motives, and he treated “natural religion” 
— -the religion which the exper!i;nce of life .suggests 
and which springs like a fountain in the human 
consciousness — as a siqierlative maruft!staiion of im- 
piety. That brought Jean jactpies down into the 
arena like Davitl with his .sling ami |H;bb!es. 

An encounter of that kind an encounter between 
a great man who is grt!at only in virtue of tht; delusive 
dignity of sacerdotal office ami a great man who is 
great through natural genius am! imellectual training 
—can only have one issue. Brofessional ponifiosity 
may for a sea.son iinp«>.st; ujam the blundering masses 
of mankind, but it is j)ower!e.ss when the sharp 
weapon of incisive diali'ctic is turned against it. 
'rile only doubt i.s as to the manner in which its 
inevitalile discomfiture will ta; effectetl -whether 


the course oi ttic etgmeentn century it riati to tiie 
each of tliese dt;aihs in turn. 

Ridicule was die favourite meifiod of Voltaire. 
A tlieologian who ventured to cross swords with 
him was very soon made to look foolish. Jean- 
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jaaiues ;ul()[)lcd a more dij^niiiecl, j.ifladiat<)rud style. 
Mis tone was that of a man wluj was not lt;ss hut 
more religious than the ecclesiastic. Mi.s life had 
betm.and was toconiimnr to l»e, a moral and reli^iou.s 
evolution. Me hatl i»a.s.sed through IVotestantism 
and ihrouj'h {'atlinlieism to a more sincere and 
simple creed. 'The beliefs which had set most mark 
on him wert' ihost; of ilu* I’ietists, absiirhrd in such 
strange circumstances from Madame de Waren.s. 
Mt; had fouiul C»oit, he would have said, not in the 
Church hut in the Bihle, in the world about him, 
and in his own lusirt. On tlte moral side he was 
no tloulrl assailable, but it was not on that side that 
he was assailed. Me was aitacketl as irreligious— 
he to whom religion hat! come to be an in.stinct and 
an emotion lie who rttad his Bible nightly Ireforc 
he .slt;pt— ht! who had harangued the atheists in a 
frivtilous age with solemn and elotpitmi rentonstrance ! 
The senst! of wrong rousttd him to the white lieal of 
indignation. ‘I'here was no hollow mockt:ry in his 
rejoinder. I It* atUircssetl the (!otnmander of the 
Order t>f the Mtdy Oht>st frt»m the pinnacle of moral 
supt;ri<irily, aiul left him looking and feeling like an 
abject anti miserulile worm. 

A wtirm that did nt»i evtnt turn. There was 
no reply tt> the Lettre d ChriUophi' tie ikanimnt, 
'riu* (*t>mmaiuler t»f the Order of the Moly (ihosi 
accepted tint rebuke t»f the Citiiiem of Geneva with 
a !)t>wetl Iteatl, in silence. That is the .solitary fact 
which liistory has chronicled to liis credit. 

'fhe first disputatitm had hardly ceased before the 
second had begun to rage. 
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him whttthcr tlicy wsTf ( leauaily or not. 

The Kinj.!;, howevor, hatl uiuh’ri.ikoi! t<i jinin-ct Jeaii- 
Jacques : and some oi his sulijeets were loyal, and 
felt that they ovveil uilej^iama' to him rather than to 
any clerical Sytuul or (.am.si.story. Wht;n, therefurt'. 
the pastors maili' reprc-sentalions to the ('onncil i»f’ 
State, the Council wron- to the Ivinj^ to a.scerlain 
his wi.shes. 

They forwarded a copy of the resolution which 
the assemhied pastor.s had voted, and suhmiiti'd 
retisons both lor and aj;ainsi the proposed .siq)pression 
of liwt/t' anil t/t' la motifas^nt'. On the otje 

hand, they supigested. these \vri1inj4s miphi cause 
trouble in a country in which '‘the tiller of the soil, 
whom one woiilil ^,uj)pose to be lit only for rude 
agricultural uj»era{ions. is of a strangely sjieculative 
di.sposiiion and occupies Itis leisure in the reading of 
all kinds of books.*’ On the other hattd, they {minU'd 
out that tiegoiiaiions had l>een ojiened for the 
printing t>f an edition of lije objectktnahle author’s 
collected works, ant! it would he a pity to alhiw any 
other town than Neiit tuiiel to reap the profits of the 
undertaking. What did their sovereign think f 

I'"rederit:k’s reply was to the effect that the 
Coimeil might decide for itself whether the works 
in <[uestiot» should be reprinted iti llte I’rineipality. 
but that liter*! must l»e no jtrohihiiiitn of the .sale of 
copies printed elsewhere and, above all, n*» rtiolesia- 
tion of the author. Me was ijuite firm about that; 
and when he heard that his wi.shes had not been 
literally carried out, ,unl that there had been demon- 
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his extreme displeasure, and insisting' that Jean- 
Jacques should be afforded “complete and effectual 
protection.” 

The civil power, thus roughly reminded of its 
duty, had no choice but to obey. It did so, without 
enthusiasm for Jean-Jaccpies (though indivitluals were 
enthusiastic) but with the quiet sjitisfaction which a 
secular authority always feels in rapping an ecclesi- 
astical authority over the knuckles. 'I'he ecclesiastical 
authorities, however, were not very amenable to 
secular dictation ; and the feelings of Past<jr Mont- 
mollin were worked upon by the letters of his brother 
in bigotry, Jean Sarasin, pastor of Clencvii, who kept 
him advised of the course the controversy was taking 
and sent him a parcel of polentical literature bearing 
on the subject. M. Montmollin read that his 
parishioner “ought to be held in horror by all 
virtuous citizens,” and that he resembled “ the hyena 
which eats the babies in the south of b' ranee,” with 
much more to the same effect. Me hatl not suspected 
anything of the kind ; but now he began to doubt his 
own judgment, to reconsider his position, and to ask 
himself whether he had not, after all, been harbour- 
ing a viper in the bosom of his parish. Me therefore 
summoned Jean-Jac<jues to appear before his Con- 
sistory and particularise his religious convictions. 

The Consistory consisted of the pastor and six 
peasants. The proper answer to such persons, when 
they presume to di.scuss theology with men of letters, 
is a dignified rebuke for meddling with matters 
which are too high for them. Jean - Jaetjues, 
instead of administering the rebuke, proimsed to 
confound them with argument ; but he hud reckoned 
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without his constitutional tuTvousju'ss. He who hud 
parleyed with llu; ('«»tnmantlcr of the Order «if the 
Holy Ghost as Omnipou-nct; might parley witli a 
black-beetle, felt his knees trembling with apjn-e- 
hension at ihtt tlanight t»f appearing personally before, 
a jury of bucidic theologians. '1‘liey sal and wailed 
fur him, but he di«l n<ti come, deei<ling. at the elevj'Uih 
hour, lo semi his housekeeper with a writltst .siaie* 
meat, couchetl, not in dctliant, but in conciliatory 
language. 

The ca.se was calh’d, and the. tlejjosiiitm was put 
in t!vid<;nce. Moniiuollin fought for a vertlici by 
foul means us well as fair. He tried to bring his 
theoitjgians over to bis point t>f view by regaling 
them with al»siiuhe ; and, when they had drunk 
enough of it to be blind to the e.'caciitudes of pro- 
cedure, he recordetl tlie vole ttf his tleacon, who was 
not entitletl to a vote. Neverlhtsless, when tile votes 
were eounietl, there was a majority of one against 
him : and he perceived that, if he wanttsl to get rid 
of his tmnblesome parishioner, lie must st?ek «tiher 
means of doing so. 

Left to himself, he might have been content 
to let the matter tlrop. He wante<l to receive 
“ paying guests " in the {sirsonage ; ainl ihret* such 
boanlers were «»ffered to him by one t»f Jt?an jaetjues* 
frientls at Neuchfttel. Ht! lemporiseil and tpioted 
terms. Hut Du Leyrou attacked him in a pampldei, 
and matlt! him angry ; and Sarasin stirred him uji 
again by writing : " No one thinks any g»»otl of 
M. Rousseau, It would lie a great ml vantage if you 
got him to go anti live .somewhere el.He- the farther 
off the better.** 'I' bus was oil Hung on the (lames j 
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and Montmollin let the sun go down upon his wrath, 
and rose in the morning, resolved to preach Jean- 
Jacques out of the parish. He opened the campaign 
on Sunday, September i, 1765. 

We have no report of the sermon, but we have 
a full report of its effects. As the feelings of Mont- 
mollin had been worked upon by the exhortations of 
Jean Sarasin, so the feelings of the populace were 
worked upon by Montmollin’s discourse. They 
shouted after Jean-Jacques in the street, calling him 
“Antichrist” and “ false prophet ” ; they threw stones 
at him ; they smashed his windows. 

Doubts have been thrown upon his own circum- 
stantial narrative of the outrages. The legend has 
been handed down that the charivari was organi.sed 
by Th<ir6se.^ She was bored, we are told, in the 
Val de Travers, and wanted to get back to the shops 
and excitements of the cities; .so .she bribed the 
village boys to make a disturbance, and broke the 
window herself, and produced the stones to prove 
that that was how they had been broken. The story 
is improbable on the face of it, though it is likely 
enough that Jean-Jacques exaggerated his annoy- 
ances and feared more dangers than he actually 
incurred ; and the collateral evidence does not bear 
it out. The Archives of the Commune of Motiens 
report the outrage almost exactly a.s Jean-Jacques 
himself reports it. A resolution may bo read in the 
parish register to the effect that representations shall 
be made on the matter to the ChAtelain, and that 
the village watchman (or constable) shall be given 
a gratuity and admonished to take steps to prevent 
1 giiC Ciftbcrel’s Rousseau ei les Genevois, 
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a rectirrcnct; of thf di.siurhantrrs ; a»tl then* is also 
the dejjosition (►[" ilu- Ch.Uelaijj himself, frtHjj which 
this essential jsissaj'e may he taken : • 

“Awakened by llu: crit*s that I heard in tin* 
street, I r.in intmediaiely to hi. Rtnisseau’s house, 
and found both him ami Ins houseke-eper in an inde« 
scribable state of alarm. He imploreil me to ensure 
their safety by Hlati<»nini; a puard before their house, 
for the remainder of the nij'ht. On the followinj,j 
morninj,» I t>pt:tied a further enquiry "... tac. 

That seems eondusive, Thdia^se, that mucli- 
abu.sed wtnnan, has eviilenlly been wroujted in this 
particular. 'I he ikurh'ttn, after all, i.s m»t an uii' 
known manlh station in the Swiss life of ottr own 
times, as some unjjopular University professors can 
atte.st, atul doubtless it was more frequent In lliat 
rutler a|>e. Jean Jaecjues may be* siiid to have invited 
it from the first by the j4roiesquem;ss of lu.s apj»arel, 
for such orldity always aroust's j»rejmiice ; ami wlien 
the finger of scorn was |iointeil ,it him from the 
pulpit, a ckttrimri easily, if not ineviiahly, foliowisl. 
The minister of thtt gos}H?l, iherehire, beaten in 


CHAPTER XXXII 


Jean-Jacques seeks shelter in the He de Saint-Pierre — His two 
months’ sojourn there — Evicted by order of the Bernese 
Government — Takes a lodging at Bionne~-Fears of further 
annoyance — Sets out for Berlin—Arrives at Strasburg— 
Accepts Hume’s invitation to England—Joins Hume in Paris 
— His stay in Paris — Starts with Ifume for London. 

Though the actual decision to depart was taken in a 
hurry, the project of departure htid long been enter- 
tained. Jean-Jacques’ growing disgust with Motiers 
and its inhabitants appears every now and again in 
ithe letters to Madame Boy de la Tour, in the midst 
of demands for boxes of candles and {)ackets of tooth- 
picks ; and he also constantly talk.s of moving in his 
correspondence with M. de Conzi^, who offers him 
hospitality and a quiet life in Savoy, and |)romises 
that, if only he will abandon his Armenian apparel 
and wear breeches as of old, no one, in the absence 
of that mark of identification, will know who he is. 

Then, almost without warning, came the 
charivari and the breaking of his window.s. The 
pastor had, as he writes, “openly placed himself at 
the head of a band of cut-throats," and made his 
continued residence at Motiers imptxssible. Where, 
then, to go ? An asylum was offered to him in the 
neighbouring village of Couvet The villagers there 
had already .shown themselves well di.s|M»sed to him. 
They had elected him a member of their commune, 
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uiul hrul Kt:nl ilit* son of a notahli* witlj their liest < !iar 
li-banc to fetch him to tiu; eermnonial .it whiefi tin; 
freeilom of the eomtmmt? was conferred upon him. 
Couvet, howi!ver, was Um near to Moliers to offer 
him a qtiiet lift?. 'rim echt»e?j of Monimollift's 
ekK|ut?iice were likely t«» resouittl all up tin? Vsil tU? 
Travers. Whercvt?r they wttre atniihlt:, f/utn'i'aris 
were likely to ht? orj^anised ; and Jean.Jact|ues, like 
little Nell'.s ^ranilfather, fell tin? netn! «if jp-tting 
" fjirther away." l.eaving “ Therese ami tin* luggage " 
at Mt)tk?rs, ht? walked t»ver tin? hill to Neucli.Uel. 

He feared a secmitl ailattk before he fttukl gf?l 
away, atul lottk his precautit»tt?i againfa it. “ I am 
well armetl," he wrote, ** well prouteted, and in a very 
deterininetl frame t»f tnind. Do not ht? unttasy on 


us reatfy to rect?ivt; mem. f ney woniu nave numtl 
in fact, not, as the wortls might have .tppearetl n 
imply, a pliilttsopher waiting hir them with a stiek 
but a posse t»f ctmstahle.H siaiitmtnl tmisitle tin? tloo 
:ind ctanpelling them it* keep their tllstatiee. The] 
kttew this - thtty saw it intleed, for ei»tisiahles are no 
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months’ sojourn there— Evicted by order of the Bernese 
Government— Fakes a lodging at Bienne— ‘Fears of further 
annoyance— Sets out for Berlin— Arrives at Strasburg— 
Accepts Hume’s invitation to England— Joins Hume in Paris 
— Ilis stay in Paris— Starts with Hume for London. 

Though the actual decision to depart was taken in a 
hurry, the project of departure had long been enter- 
tained. Jean-Jacques’ growing disgu.st with Motions 
and its inhabitants appears every now aiul again in 
the letters to Madame Boy de la Tour, in the midst 
of demands for boxes of candles and packets of tooth- 
picks ; and he also constantly talks of moving in his 
correspondence with M. de Conzid, who offers him 
hospitality and a quiet life in Savoy, and promises 
that, if only he will abandon his Armenian apparel 
and wear breeches as of old, no one, in the absence 
of that mark of identification, will know who he is. 

Then, almost without warning, came the 
charivari and the breaking of his window.s. The 
pastor had, as he write.s, “openly placed himself at 
the head of a band of cut-throats," and made his 
continued residence at Metiers impossible. Where, 
then, to go ? An asylum was offered to him in the 
neighbouring village of Couvet 'Phe villagers there 
had already .shown themselves well disposed to him. 
They had elected him a member of tlieir commune, 
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and hud sent the son of u tutiahh' with tiu'ir lu'st < har- 
.\-banc to fetch him to the certimcnnal iit whit^lt tlie 
freeilom of ih<* eoinmnne was conft'rretl upon him. 
Couv<‘t, however, was t«H) near to MoUer.s to ofier 
him a <pnel lift;. 'I'lie echoes of Montnuiilin's 
eUK|uence were likitly to resouiul all up the Val de 
Travers. Wherever they wertj aialihle, t'/uiriiHiHs 
were likely t»> he orj4;anis(al ; and Jean-jacques, like 
little Nells grandfather, felt the. need of j^eiiing 
“ farther away." l.eaving ” 'riuhese ant! th<‘ higgjige ’’ 
at Mtaiers, he wtilketl over the; hill to NeuchAtel. 

He feared a second attack heftire he coukl get 
away, anti lot)k his precautitjus against it, ** I am 
well artnetl," he wn>te, " wtdl j>rotectt;d, and in a very 
determined frame of mind. Do tnjt he ttneasy on 
my account, 'flu: ruftians, I jiromise you, will find 
us reatly to receive them." 'i*hi;y winild havt; found, 
in fact, not, as the wortls ntight have aj>peared Kr 
imply, a phihisopher waiting for iliem witlt a stick, 
but a posse of cimstahles siaiitmetl otitsitle llu: tloor 
and compelling them to keep their tlisianct;. They 
knew tins-' -they saw it iruleed, for constables are not 
invisiljle --and jean-Jactjutts, left unmolesttal, joined 
his friends ojt the lake shore, anti, after a weeks tlelay, 
sought shelttsr in the He. de Saint-Pierre. 
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mated to him that he would be left in peace. So he 
cros.sed over, and made an arranj^emcnit t<» lodge with 
the tax-collector, and sent directions that 'rinSrese and 
the luggage should follow in a cargo boat. 

It was September when he arrived ; and he so- 
journed there fur two mellow autumn months — two 
months, it would seem, of unV)roken tran<iuillity and 
unalloyed enjoyment. His life has no history during 
that time of quiet, though many pages of beautiful 
prose are con.secrated to his recollection of it, both in 
the Confessions and in the Retferies d'un promencur 
solitaire. A few visitors crossed the water to see 
him, but not many, and he had a way of e.scapc from 
tedious intruders — a trap door in the floor of his 
sitting-room, through which he could disappear, if he 
chose, as soon as he heard a stranger’s step uj[K>n the 
staircase. For the rest, he botanised, and heljjcd 
the tax-collector to gather in his harvest of apples, 
and went with Tluir^se to plant a colony of rabbits 
in an adjacent islet, and lay for hours in a bt>at, letting 
the currents drift him whithersoever they would ; 
while, in the evenings, he .sat alone for hours on 
the beach, ‘‘especially when the waters of the lake 
were rough." 

“ I took " (he says) “ a curious pleasure in watching 
the waves break at my feet. 'Fhey seemed to me to 
symbolise the tumult of the world, contrasted with the 
peace of my habitation ; and the thought sometimes 
moved me so much that the tears ran <lown my 
cheeks. . . . ‘ Ah, how gladly,’ I cried to mystdf, 
‘would I barter my freedom to depart, which is 
nothing to me, for the assurance that I should be 
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allowtjd to romuiii hvve fur rv<*r. ... It in a littU; 
mutter to Ixsillowetl to amy. Woukl that ih«*y would 
condemn and compel me to tlo so ! ‘ " 

What would huvt! happened if such a .stnueace 
had itidtx'd lieen passed Is an idle speculation, Jean- 
Jaetjue.s was not to he given tlie chance «*f e.shausting 
the charms which he saw in the fa(!e of solitude. 'I’he 
“new Robinson," as he styUal iiimself, was not to 
repeat on the lie de Saint-Pierre tht: trage<iy of the 
elder Robinson on Juan Fernandt;/.. B«*rne had its 
eye on him, and for reasons imsl known to itself- - 
very likely, that is to say, ft»r no reasons at all -» was 
determined to move him on. The tlecision was 
conveyed to him by M. tie Clraffenried, Governor of 
the district of N idau, “His letter," says jean* j acques, 
“showed keen tlisiipprtival t»f tht; order, which he only 
intimated ttt me with regret." 'Pht; Imier is j»rt;served 
iit the manuscript department t>f tlu; Neuchfutel public 
library, anti the e.xpressions of regret run as folltiw.s : — 
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live the isolated life of a “new Robinson " for ever is 
expressed in theni, aiul is not, therefore, to be 
regarded as a sentimental aftertluniglit. He sends 
ten baskets of ap[)les, plucktxl with his own hands, 
to a lady who has presented him with a parcel of 
coffee. He begs that certain nec<-ssarit!s of life may 
be forwarded to him— four razors, .some gilt-edged 
paj)er, .some old newspapers (“for 1 find it difficult to 
get out of the. habit of reading the newspaper all at 
once ") and a snuff-box (not to cost mort; than thirty- 
six francs) which he proj)oso.s to offer as a New Year’s 
present to his landlaily. And then, of a sudden, it 
is : — 

“ My dear friend, they are turning me out of this 
place. The climate of Berlin is too .severe for me. 
I have decided to go to hingland, where I ought to 
have gone in the first instance." 

Once again he separated himself from 'rhdre.se 
and the baggage, and took luiat for Bienne, at the 
head of the lake, where a deputation of symjiathetlc 
citizens met him on the landing stage, and begged 
him to remain. Bienne was a Free Town in those 
day.s— an enclave in which the writ of their Excel- 
lencies did not run. It seemed reastinable to stay 
there, at lea.st until the spring, .so a.s to avoid the 
discomfort of a long winter journey. Sympathi.stirs 
from Berne pressed Jtian-jacijues to tlo so, and so 
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ask a fricud in Ikiris t»» sciui him "soint* mnusing 
novels”; he prop<tHt‘(i lo spenul the winter in cata- 
loguing his libniry. 

The lotlging, however, was uncomfortalde. It 
wa.s a “ horritl little room looking on to a eourtyurti ” 
in which a dre-sser of chamois skins conducted his 
unsavoury trade. 'rhe frientls who hail welcoinetl 
Jean-Jacques went hack to their homes at Sideure 
and Berm;, leaving him once more a stninger in a 
strange latid, attd h<; saw reason to thntla whether a 
majority of the Biennese tlt;sired his company. A 
contemporary letter, written hy a M. I*err«;gaux to 
his brother-in law, M. Meuri>n, procureur-general, ami 
publi.shtHl in M. Berlltoud’s hook, shows tliat his 
doubts were well fouitded. 

A M. Kirchberger, we gather, who was ‘’devotedly 
attached tt) M. Rousseau,” .sounded the priticijnd 
magistrates of the locality t>n Itis friend’.s l>eh.ilf. He 
reported that though "several of them were well 
disposed to him," <»ihers were rehitaant to "close, 
their eyes" to his presence for fear of giving offence 
at Berne ; and he ctmclndtal that " M. Rousseau 
could not pass the. wij»u;r at Bienne without exjvosing 
himself to a g«)od deal of annoyance;, aetd hatl be;tte*r 
take ativantage tjf the fine weather in ortler to traved 
to Berlin," where Marshal Keith was anxious to 
welcome; him. Yet again, therefore, he was moved 
ag 
the 
Du 
rtiw 
V 
r he 
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He arrived at Basle on October 30, “ill,” he 
says, but well enough to resume his journey on the 
following morning. By November 3, he was at 
Strasburg, needing rest, .suffering from “fever and 
inflammation of the entrails,” and “ no more fit to go 
to Potsdam than to go to China " ; but tliough Stras- 
burg was then in I^'rance, he found himself unex- 
pectedly among friends. 'I'he note of .serenity 
reappears in his correspontlence a note to which 
we pause to listen because w<; now hear it from 
him for the last time. “ Reassure yourself, my 
dear friend,” he writes to Du Peyrou, “ and reassure 
our friends as to the dangers to which you believe 
me to be exposed. I am meeting with every mark of 
kindness. All those in authority both in the town 
and in the province tire of one accord in showering 
favours upon me." And he goe.s into details : — 

“ The manager of the theatre is extremely 
attentive. He has given me a private box for my 
exclusive use, and has had a key made for me .so that 
I can enter unobserved through a back door, and 
selects his repertoire with a view to pleasing me. 
I should much like to show my gratitude for his 
kindness, and I think that .some little piece of my 
composition, whether good or bad, would be u.seful 
to him in view of the intere.st which the public is 
taking in me." 

He begs Du Peyrou, therefore, to .search among 
the papers which he has left Ixjhind, and extract 
and post to him a couple of manu.script plays 
which he will find among them, it seems the most 
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nuuinil tiling in the worKl ti» him that his [(rnjtKlict's 
against tlu* tlnsitn; shunhl incli away in thn gnnial 
sunshiiKi of impuhir upphmst;, ami that whon t hoorfnl- 
miss brokn in iijinn philosophy, philos<tphy shoukl he 
forhidckm to intrmU; ujkjii private life, lie was enjoy 
ing himself '- n'lh'eining the time before the shatiows 
fell again to the ilisatlvantage of his prjHarious health. 
“ Fre<inent tlinners in town and tl»- soeii'iy «>f women 
and jHir.sons of fashion” matle him ill and obliged 
him to “break it all «>ff and lieeome a liear 
again." 'riu; jtmrney to the I’rnssian capital was 
more than ever out of the cjiiestion. 11 is |Hiblisher’s 
invitation to visit Amsterdam was even less acct •pt- 
able. “ All ihitigs considereil," he writes to d’l vcrnids, 
“ I have decided to go to iCngland " ; and, after 
furtlter considi'ration, he dmiidwl to travel by way 
of Iktris, ;ind wrote to Du I’eyron, asking that “some 
pocket handkerchiefs anti a ctiji-ambhall " might be 
forwardiid to him there. 

'I'he warrant for his arrest liat! ma been with- 
drawn, hnt ifiere was little risk of its e.xecution so 
long us he lieliavetl witli eirciimsj>eciion. 11 is friends 
procured him a pasHjKirt. 'Hie Prince de Camti 
promised to let him lake .sjuiciuary in the 'I'emple — • 
a kind of Parisian Molyrmwl. It w'as arranged, 
through the insinunentaliiy chiefly of Marshal Ktiitlt, 
Madame tie VerdtiHn, and the Comtesse de Btiufllers, 
that David Hume should meet him in Paris, and 
conduct him acros.s the t Ihannel, and help to nettle him- 
self on I'lngli.sh .soil. It seemed an iileal arrangmmmi ; 
for Hume spoke P’reneh fluently, enjoyctl inpial respect 
in the best circles cjf both countries, and haddi‘*j»!ayed 
a particular and benevolent interest in jean-Jac<jues. 
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Jean- Jacques was contented, and even jfratificd, and 
wrote to Hume to say so. He was not only, he said, 
following the counsel of Mylord Marshal and Madame 
de Boufflers, “whose enlightened goodwill to me is 
at once my guidance and my consolation ” : — 

“ It is also, I venture to say, the counsel of my 
own heart, which is pleased at placing itself under so 
great an obligation to the most illustrious of my con- 
tem|X)raries, who.se goodness surpasses his glory. I 
long to find a free and .solitary retreat in which I can 
end my days in peace. If your benevolent cares 
procure this for me, I shall enjoy at once the only 
benefit which my heart desires, and the pleasure of 
feeling that I am indebted for it to you.” 

That letter is dated December 4, 1765. On 
December 9 Jean- Jacques started for Ihiris, and on 
December 15 he arrived. In due course Tlttirise, 
described by Hume as "very homely and very 
awkward,’’ followed him with the luggage. 

All Paris — all the women of Paris, at all events— 
ran after him. His Armenian garb, no less than his 
philosophical doctrines and his strange experiences. 
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in a salon, wIutc hv. told a story of a 
Swiss woman whtj had calknl him "an impious 
rascal,” and said that sht; would like to hk>w out his 
brains 

" He then turned to Madame de Boufflers who 
was present, ami said, * Is it ma strant!;e that I, who 
have wrote so rinieh to decry the morals and conduct 
of the Parisian lathes, shoukl yet ht; htrloved by them, 
while the Swiss w«>men. \vht>m I have so much t;x> 
tolled, would willinjily cut my throat ?' ' We are fond 

of you,’ replital site, ’ because we kmiw that, howtwtrr 
you mi^hi rail, you are at l)oUom ft)ml of us tt) 
distraction. But the Swiss women halt; you, ht'caust! 
they ares eojiscious that limy have m)t mttrit to deserve 
your attentitm.' " 

Then follows a ntore general picture :-~~ 

" It is impossilik; t«> express t>r imagine the en- 
thusiasm of this nation in his favtnir. As I am snp- 
poscti to have him in my cusiotly, all iht? world, 
(sspceially the; great latUt?s, ittase me to btt intrtjductsl 
to him. I have had rouleaux thrust into my hand, 
with e:trne.st applications that I would prtwail on him 
to accept t>f tliem. I am pensuadtsl that, were* I to 
op<?u a suhscriptkui here with his ct>nsent, I slnntld 
receivtt /, '50.000 in a fortnight. The sec»tml tlay after 
his arrival, he slipjKtd imt early in the morning to take; 
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could not fail to have many thousand spectators. 
People may talk of ancient Greece as they plcjise ; 
but no nation was ever so fond of genius as this, and 
no person ever so much engaged their attention as 
Rousseau. Voltaire and everybody else are quite 
eclipsed by him.” 

Hume adds that Jean-Jacques was a modest man, 
who did not care to be a public character. As a 
proof he tells us that “ two very agretsable ladies 
breaking in upon him discomposed him .so much that 
he was not able to eat his dinner afterwards." 
Perhaps. But other people who met him at the .same 
time were of the contrary opinion, and they too give 
chapter and verse for their estimate of him. The 
most typical story of the kind is that related by 
Madame de Genli.s, and quoted in a footnote in 
Burton’s Life of Hume : — 

“ Rousseau had promised to accomjjany her to the 
Comddie Fran^aise, on the conditi{>n that they were 
to occupy a loge grilh'e. When they entered, Madame 
flew to shut the grating ; Rousseau opposed her ; he 
was sure she would not like it to be closed, and he 
would be sufficiently hiddeii by sitting behind her. 
In the scuffle, he was recognised ; madame, vexed 
and terrified, insisted that the grating should be 
closed ; but he was inexorable. The commencement 
of a popular piece soon relieved them from notice, 
and, when the eye.s of the audience were averted from 
him, Rousseau grew gloomy and rude. He after- 
wards professed himself offended at having been 
exhibited like a wild bea.st.” 
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Symptoms of insanity — lafc in London— -Jean Jacques lodges with 
a farmer at Chiswick - Accepts I>avenj>ort’s invitation to 
Wooton— 'I'ht: quarrel with Ifume— 'riu; forged letter com- 
posed by Horace Walpole — ^Jean-Jactiues denounces Hume. 

The .story of Jean-Jac(|iu;s' visit to En|rl;md is the 
story of his quarrel with Hume. It i.s a dispute over 
which ink ha.s been spilt abundantly, not only by the 
disputants, but by their respective backers. All the 
illustrious pensons of the day were mixed up in it, or 
dragged into it, or spontaneously took a hand in it — 
from Horace WaI|)ole to Voltaire, from Lord Manshal 
Keith to Mademoiselle dc Lespinas.se;, from Baron 
d' Hoi bach and Madame de BoufUers to Turgot and 
Bishop Warburton. Only a year or two ago the 
acrimonious controversy was revived by Mrs. 
Frederika Macdonald, who argueil at great letigth 
that Jean-Jacejues was indeed, as he Itmdiy exclaimed 
that he was, the innocent victim <»f the malicious 
machinations of an ill - contiitioned company of 
conspirators. 

There are no pnwfs of any .such conspiracy, and 
there wiis no motive for h. The storm raged simply 
and solely because Jean- Jacques was mad, and his 
friends did not know it. One may almost say that he 
had taken an unfair advantage of them l»y going mitd 
without informing them of the fact. They called him 
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mad, it IH init'. I )‘Al«;ml»;rl aiul Warhurtou Ixjlh 
spoke of him, in ko many words, as a hi candidate 
for liedlam. But this was vulgar abuse, not sym» 
pathetic diaj^ntrsis. 'riie psychology of tlemeniia was 
hardly understcMHl in that age, even l»y sjaadalists in 
lunacy. Still less did laymen untlerstand it, 'Bhey 
recognised tl)f‘ irresponsibility of tlie raving maniac 
and the doddering idea t>f the man who stri|){H*d 
himself naked in public, the man who betlieved that he 
had committed the " im{i;irilon.ible sin," and the man 
who announced himself as John the Baptist or the 
Messiah ; but the ins,iniiy which mattifests itstdf in 
baseless su.s{>icion.s of itn|H>ssible ijitrigues was not tli.s- 
tingnished by them frtnn hatrcul, malice, am! imcharit- 
ableness. I'hey did mn kmiw that excessive tJgoism. 
such as jean- Jacques displayttd, is itself a symptom of 
an uiibalanceil mind, jirone to delusions niul unaccount- 
able for them. We kimw it well enough nowadays, 
however ; anti <»ur knowleilge is tmr key to tint inter- 
pretation t>f Jean-Jactjut!s’ contluct. Arimnl with that 
key, we ttasily {wtreeive that his whole hehavitair in 
England, from the tlay when lut lantletl to the day 
when be left, is that td* a hmatic of whom monomania 
gradually takes ptssessitm. 

EIxactly when he began to be inatl no tme t an sjty. 
He was, frt>m Ins own account, neurotic frtan ibe first ; 
his «»r!y neurotic tendencies must liavti been aggra- 
vated by his t*arly vices. Very ptissibly^—very prole 
ahly, iiuletal -- the progress of the tieraiigeinent which 
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on his nervous orj^anisation, however, was imposed 
by notoriety, and a second by {>ersecution. lie was a 
nobody, a watchmaker's son, an intelksctual parvenu, 
altenijitely tolerated and snubbed in fashionable circles. 
Then he woke up, first to fuul himself famous, and 
then to find himself driveit from pillar to post—an 
object of exaggeratetl veneration, and yet at the same 
time an exile, a pre:icher of republicanism who, except 
through the charity of princes, had m>t where to lay his 
head. Here was the simultaneous appeal to his .sense 
of injustice and his vanity. Mis egoism could not 
resist the invitation. It grew and grew and grew. 
It became a second nature to him to make himself 
conspicuou-s, whether in the city or in the wilderne.ss ; 
and, whenever he was not accepted at his own 
valuation, suspicions darkened his mind, and he 
pictured his friends secretly leagued with his ojjen 
enemies against him. In a word, he wu.h going 
mad, and nobody knew it. People culled him mad, 
not to excuije but to insult him. 

Already, in I’aris, Hume had observetl symptoms 
which, if he had been an alienist, woukl have placed 
him on his guard 

“ I am well assured " (he writes to Dr. lilair) " that 
at times he believe.s he has ijtspirations from an im- 
mediate communication with the Divinity. I le falls 
sometimes into ecstasies, which retain him in the same 
posture for hours together." 

It may be that some sane men are subject to trances 
of this kind, but the alienist always views them with 
suspicion. Suspicion, tcK), might well have been 
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aroused by Jfau Jui'ques’ !>c‘haviour ou the latuling- 
stage at Dover. " Trajisported with <lelij*ht," he 
writes to M. <!«; Maiesheriw's, "at reaeltiii.!* the laial of 
liberty at last, and at tlie tluajj^hl of being eoialuetevl 
to it by such an illustriouH man, I h'll upon his neck 
and einbniced him passionately without a word, cover- 
ing his coimienance with my kista-s and my tears." It 
rnu.st have*, beast entbarrassing ; but Hume*, thenigh 
very seasick, subntiile*el with a g< »» k 1 grace*. 1 1 is haters 
cemtain ru) accenmt of the inciehait ; beat p«>ssib!y there; 
i.san allusietn te»il in the* leite*r lei M.idameeh; IteHafilens 
—the; fir.st written to her afterdisemiaarking - in which 
he siiys : " My comptuiietn is very iuniahle, jilways 
jxtlite, gay often, coanmeaely se»ciahle," and add.s: " He* 
does not know himsc*lf, when he* thinks he is made; for 
entire: solitude," ami further: "He has am excellent 
warm heart. ... I lejve* him ntaich, and heape that I 
have setme share: itt his affectietns." 

D'HeelUne.h hadwarne'tl Hiamethat he w,iHche:rish- 
ing a viper iat his bosoan ; biai Haime; hael imt be*Heveel 
him, Jind mnhing happened fe»r some months tcjremaaul 
him of the admetnitieHt. Ifeaatel jean-jaetjuets, whe*the‘r 
they fjuite unilersteHu! each otht;r e»r neat, Iwlievt'd 
themst:lves te» be: the laest frientls in the wtarlel *, anel 
Jcjin-Jacqnes st;emed to enjtay lx*ing lionlseet. I’aalalie; 
opinion, it is true, was luH tmanlmiatasly iai his favenar. 
iW. Jethnson, for one, t«»»k the redaaHl view that he* 
ought to be iransjHaried ter Botany Bay fitr corrupting 
the young by tanmoml writing.s: beat !>r. Je>hn?ion 
wais inamimarity. Most people ravee! e»ver his Inaeaks, 
texak his siile against his eappressors, anel seanghi 
his Jicepiaiiitiutce, Garrick Inviteel him tea the* 
theiitre, placttd ai lx ax at his tlisjxasjt!, and «*ntertatm*tl 
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him at supper after the play. Lord liuto went 
botanising with hint in the Thames valley. The 
Duke of York called oit liim. The King was per- 
suaded by General Conway to offer him a pension. 
And Hume meanwhile looked out for a house in which 
he could board. 

Probably it wa.s in the course of the house- 
hunting expeditions that the little rift began to 
show itself within the lute. J ean - J acejues, in 
Hume's view, was a Itig baby who needetl a vast 
amount of looking after, and whose desire for 
solitude ought not to be humoured more than was 
absolutely neccs-sary. He wa.s also a poor man 
who could not afford a heavy rent, and a proud 
man apt to feel insulted if a .stranger tried to jdace 
him under an obligation. Starting from these 
premises, Hume took a common-sen.se view of the 
situation, and negotiated on his friend's behalf 
with farmers in Surrey and market gardeners in 
Fulham. Ultimately he made atj arrangement 
with a farmer at Chiswick, and Jean - Jacques 
settled down there with I'hdr^sc for a season, but 
was not satisfied. 

Of the reasons of his dissatisfaction he and those 
who observed him give different accounts. In 
Hardy's Life of Charlemont we read that "when he 
first arrived in I^ondon he and his Armenian dress 
were followed by crowds, anil its long as this species 
of admiration lasted he was contented ami happy," 
The implication is that he wantetl ti> get away be- 
cause he found himself no longer the notability of the 
hour. Hi.s own account of the matter is that inquis- 
itive people stared at him and faistered him, and that 
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he wished to piaft; himsdf out of their reach. Pre- 
sumably his motives varied with his moods; asid it i.s 
credible enough that, liking it* attract aittmiion, he 
nevertheless resenietl being exhibiletl like a dancing 
bear to .spectators of only secomlary importance. In 
anycast*, what he really wantetl was not a farmer who 
would btiard him as a matter of Imsiness, hut a dis- 
tinguislu’d patron who ctniUl cttnstml to bt; hi.s land- 
lord for the sake t»f ibtr pleasure of his etnnpany, 
—-.some iCnglish analogue of tin; Mankrhal de 
Luxembourg. While all the farmens in Surrey 
were beijtg asktul, «>ne after tin* other, whether 
they would be willing to receive him, that was the 
thought that was really at the back of Jeatt-Jaajues' 
mind. 

Presently, however, offers of tlte right sort t>f 
hospitality begati u* arrive. A Mr.s. Cockburn wrote 
from balinfjurgh 

“ Lord bit ;.ss y»tu, bring Kt>us,Heau ht*re, . . . 
Sweet oltl man, he shall sit beju*ath an oak anti hear 
tlie Druids' st»ngs. ‘Phe wintls shall bring st*ft stninds 
to his ear, and tmr nymphs with tht? songs t»f Stdma 
shall reiuemljer him t>f joys tliat are past. <) bring 
him with ytm ; tlie lingHsh are not worthy of him ; I 
will have him ! I eatmol s|H?ak to him, but 1 know 
his heart, ant! am ctirtain I could please it." 

Wt! <1«> not know for what reason Mrs. Caicklmrn's 
invitatkm was not accepted, 'riu: invitation prt>fft?rt*d 
by Mr. ami Mrs, 'Pownsend, who l»ad five thtmsjtnd 
a ytair anti livetl near Imndon, w.as cancelietl for a 
very specific reastin : — 
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“ He has desired him to live with him, and offers 
to take any board he pleases, hi. Rousseau was 
much pleased with this proposal, and is inclined to 
accept of it The only difficulty is that he insists 
positively on hi.s gouvernante's ,sittinj,f at table — a 
proposid which is not to be made to Mr. and Mrs. 
Townsend. This woman forms the chief encumbrance 
to his settlement. . . . 

-The project of Mr. 'rovvnsentl, to my 
great mortification, has totally vanislied, on account 
of Mademoiselle le Va.sseur.’’ 

I'hen there were pourparlerSy which came to 
nothing, for the purchase of st Colonel Webb’s place 
in Surrey ; and then there arrived the invitation of 
Mr. Davenport, of Wmiton, nettr Ashborne, in the 
Peak of Derbyshire. 

Davenport wtis a man of means. Wtaiton was 
only one of many residences that he po.ssessed. He 
seldom went there, because it was in a wild part of the 
country, several miles from the nearest town ; but he 
understood that je€'m-Jact|ucs was seeking just such a 
solitary retreat. It was at his tli.spos!iion— and the 
servants were at his service— if he would consent to 
be hi.s guest. He might pay something if he pre- 
ferred to do <50- a mere nominal sum— say, /30 a 
year for his own board and lodging and that of his 
housekeeper. 

That was what Jean-Jacques wanted. At any 
rate, it was what he thought he wantetl. I'he small 
jxiyment would save his dignity, and the goixl address 
would enhance it. I'he difficulty of catering and 
marketing in a strange language would be obviated. 
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He WfHild be inanurr t>f his inoveiiients, aiul tlie <}ues- 
tion whetiier riu'ivse slunihl lake her meals in the 
dining-ronm or the .servants’ hall would not arise. 
The mob would In* remote ; Imt pious pilgrims would 
doulitless tint! their way to Wooton, as they had foiiiul 
their way to MoiiUnoreiu y and to Motiers. Heex> 
j)ected to bt! (piiie happy tluax*. 

Hume hatl his thmlas. howtwer. After tl.ree 
months td Jean (act lues' socierty he was just b<'j4in- 
ninjj to know him ; and he also knew that the baij^lisli 
enthusiasts were not so enthusiastie as to be likely to 
pursue him iifieen niiles fntm a towm. So we find 
him writing, ots March 25, to Dr. lllair: — 

" I foresee that he will be unhaj»j»y in that situa- 
tion, as he has imleeil been Jilway.s in all situatiojis. 
He will bt! entirely withtmt twteujKuion, willumt com- 
pany, and almost without amusement of any kind. . . . 
He is like a man wb«> were siript, not only of his 
clothes, but of his skin, atal turned tnii in that siiua" 
tion to et»m!)at with the rinlt! aiul Imisierous ('htments, 
such as perjwtually tlisiurb this lower W(»rhi . , . He 
has frt;t}ueni atid lotig fits of the spleen, from tlie siatt: 
of his mtiul or liody, call it which you please ; and 
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required seem to concur for the purpose of making 
him happy. But I dread the weakness and inquietude 
natural to every man, and al)ove all to a man of his 
character. I should not be surprised that he had 
soon quitted this retreat.” 

The diagnosis here is very acute ; the prognosis 
hardly less so.' All that was lacking was the re- 
cognition that the symptoms de.scribed were those of 
mental disorder. Hume, indeed, failed U> recognise 
them as such, even when they became more pro- 
nounced, as they quickly did under the infltiences of 
solitude; but we, with all the facts Iiefore us, can 
easily trace the psychological history of the subse(|uent 
proceedings. 

Jean-Jacques had a grievance. Other interests 
and occupations had prevented him from making much 
of it while in London. I^eft alone at Wooton, he 
had nothing but his grievance to think about. I le 
nursed it, dwelt on it, tried in his wrong-heatled way 
to get at the bottom of it, scented intrigue and con- 
spiracy, and finally burst out against Hume in a 
tirade of unimaginable violence, administering, as 
he put it, a series of ''slaps in the face” to hLs 
"patron. ” 

The root of the trouble was a forged letter, 
purporting to be addres.sctl to Jean-Jacques by 
Frederick the Great, treating the philo.sopher as a 
man whose one {lassion in life was to be persecuted, 
and offering to persecute him its much us lui liked if 
only he would come to Prussia, 'rhe letter was, of 
course, a practicid joke, — a hotix not intended to 
deceive. Horace WaljKile had comjHised it with the 
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help ef <l’AlfmlK‘ri, ant! ciiTiilaiftl it for lint fiitertain* 
mentuf tlu* Parisians. A translation of it vv.is {irintttd 
in an luiglish nowspaprr, for the atnuseniciu of the 
Knj^lish. It was fair siiiirn t>f the sort tt> which onr 
generation has been h.ihitnateil hy the humorists of 
Punch. 

Jean-jaetjUfS, howttverr, hat! no st*nse t)f luunour, 
aiul cciuld not see the inn. He ittok t!u! incitlenl 
sttrionsly, ant! it assinneil vast proportions in Ids 
darkeiunl mitnl. 1 le rnininaieil t>ver it niitil he s;iw 
it as a dtaail in a ctanpHealed seheine for discrediting 
and umloing him. He jumped, wiihtuii a shretl of 
evidence, iti ilte ctmdusirm that Hun»! must he at the 
bottt»m of it all. He hvx him.Hclf to ttttmask iht; ctm- 
spiracy t)f which lut could not penetrate the tnt>tive. 
Extorting a sinister meaning frojtj the most trivial 
incidents, In; built up a case against Hurne, at once 
amazingly logical ami atnazingly fallacious. Hume, in 
colhisiim with his <*mnnies. hatl luret! him to loiglaml 
iti orthtr to ruiii him. Huttit- hatl t»pi*netl his lelier.s 
and betrayed his smtrets. Hmm* h.ul conspired with 
DavenjKH i to jjay the hire of the post-chaise witich 
tfK)k him iti Wooion insttsu! <»f letlitig him pay it 
him.sclf. I'he procuring of the {Hjnsion wa.s a further 
example of his malice, a link in the long chain of 
treachery, etc,, etc. 

Nt»ht»dy t;xcept Mrs. Mactlonald has I'ver taken 
thi.s extraordinary array of charges seriously ; and tlu! 
most that Mrs, Macdonaltl can nnike <jut is that 
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what was good for it. Jcan-Jacquos' general be- 
haviour certainly justified him in doing st) ; and even 
if it did not, the offence taken was out u( ail proportion 
to the offence given. 'I'liat was the view unani- 
mously held at the time by those who knew the 
facts. In Paris even jean-Jacciue.s' friends felt 
obliged to range themselves on Hume’s .side, plead- 
ing, at the utmost, that he would make allowances 
for his unfortunate antagonist. Most of them added, 
though in a spirit of iiuiignation rather than indulg- 
ence, that Jean-jacques must be mad to comport 
himself in such a manner. The critic of to-day has 
no choice but to agree with them. Jean-jacques' 
famous letter to H unto is, on the face of it, the 
lucubration of a monomaniac. 

It was a lucubration, however, whicit called for a 
reply ; and Hume replied. 



CHAPTER XXXIV 


Hume's cantli*! opiiiiun of jfeauJactiutiH !lis jmlilisheil rejoinder 
~ I’ulilif tjpinion on ihe (.Muirrel Jean Ja< !|iu H' life at 
Wooton KeiHiniHeenees of his sojcnirn, rolleeteil by William 
llowitl Jean Jaeijui'S jieisuaeled that there is a plot against 
him (Quarrels with l>avenjH»rl I*eitves Wcwiton * Writes from 
SiKilrling projroaing It* return -Changes his mind and r«;tttrnH 
U> France. 


Humk’k ttantUd opiriittn of J<'aii-Jitcf|tifs in jriven in 
severfil letters to sttveral frittiuls. 'Fo I>r. Bhiir he 
writes I— 

“He is .surely tlie hlucke.st mu! most JUrttcious 
villjiin, heyonri eom|>;iri.stin, that now exists in the 
worltl, anti 1 am Itttartily ashamed of anything I ever 
wrttte in his favottr. ... 1 kttow itot when; the 
miscreant will now rtdirc to in order to hide his head 
from this infamy." 

And tt) Atlam Smith 

“ I’ray, is it mtt a nice problem whether he be 
not an arrant villain, or tin arrant madman, or both ? 
The last is my opinion, but the villain seems to me 
to predi»minat€; in his chiiractcr." 

It was not his wish, however, tt> make any public 
reply. He was a gentleman, and did not care to be 
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mixed xjp in vuljjnr brawls. 'Flie dispute wa.s too 
shrill and hy.sterical for a man of his culm tempera- 
ment ; and the charj^cs might fairly be thought 
to be refuted by their ridiculous (extravagance. 
What was to Ih' made of a man who saw in the 
demeanour of landladie.s a proof of (Conspiracy among 
philosopher.s, who accused his benefactor of revealing 
his true nature l)y talking in lus sleep, and inferred 
an intention to ruin and dishon<»ur him from the fact 
that “Annie Kiliott looked very coldly at Iiim :is he 
went by her in the passage?" What rejoituler could 
be more cru.shing than a contemptuous silence ? 

Those were Mume’.s first thoughts; but he .saw, 
on .second thoughts, that there was another .side to the 
question. The .story was already [niblic, though it had 
not been published ; the corresjiondence, though it 
had not been printed, had been htuuled round. All 
Pari.s wa.s talkitig abcnit it. “ If the King of England," 
wrote Hume to Madame dt; Bouf tiers, " had declared 
war against the King of b'rance;, it could not have 
been more suddenly the subject of conversation." 

Moreover, Jean-jacques was not only talking, but 
was also writing. He was known to he writing his 
Memoins, and there was reason to l«:lieve that his 
version of the quarrel would be presersted in them. 
He was a plausible special pleader; and Hunuts 
{X)sthumou.s reputati(m, if he did nt>t take immediate 
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l)(; well for him u> siau* hisr.ts<; in u pmiiithlct. i loruce 
Wiilpolc!, intiffd, cm the j^p’inmcl ihat ;i liu:r;iry 

quarrel was only a slicrni in a t«;ajnit, of no more public 
cunccrii than a wran^jh’ beiweei» country scpiires about 
a right of way ; l»ut even 1 lorace VV'a!pt*h^ came round 
when lit; learnt that he, au well as Hume, \va.s the 
object of really damagiiig asjnTsions. So presently 
there a[jpeart:d, in both b'rench aiul Knglish, the 
suet inti de /a tvnfesia/itm i/ui .v V.v/ //e:'i*e entre 
M. flume ef .1/. Kensseau, avee fes pu'ees Jus/ iJieaHpes. 
One must itoi s-iy that the pamphlta is absolutely con- 
vincing : but one may say that it has convinced every- 
one except Mrs. Macdonaltl. 

That iht; atilheniiciiy ttf the docurnttnts tjuuted 
might m>i !«; impugmal, Hume decided to deposit 
them in a {mblic lilirary. d*he iru.slees tif the British 
Museum having ilt;dint;«l to r«;ct;ive them — {>robahly 
from no other rnoiivt* than a wish lt> avoid the trouble 
of exhibiting them to crowds of curious ititjuirers - 
they passesl into iht; possessitm of the Royal Socitriy 
of ICdinburgli. 'I’ht; King ami Queen, Ilunte says, 
.stmt for them asitl " read them with avitliiy " ; and 
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titled, Heads of an Indictment laid by J. J. Rousseau, 
philosopher, against D. Hume, JiSf/, A few extracts 
will show what was its nature, aiul what most people 
thought : — 

“ 1. That the sjiid David 11 ume, to the great scandal 
of philosophy, and not havitig the fitness of things 
before his eyes, did contatrt a plan with Messrs. 
Tronchin, Voltaire, and d’Alembert, to ruin the said 
J. J. Rousseau for ever, by bringing him over to 
England, and there settling him to lus heart’s amtent. 

"2. That the sjiid David Hume <lid, with a malicious 
and traitorous intent, procure, or cause to be procured, 
by himself, or somebody else, one |K*nsion of the yearly 
value of 1 00 or thereabouts, to l>c paid to the said 
J. J, Rousseau, on account tjf his being a philosopher, 
privately or publicly, as to him the sjiid J. J. Rousseau 
should seem fit. 

“7. That the said David Hume did most atrociously 
and flagitiously put him, the said J. J. Rousseau, 
philosopher, into a passion ; as knowing that then he 
would be guilty of a number of absunlitics. 

“8, That thesaid David Hume must have published 
Mr. Waljxjlc’s letter in the newsjKijicrs, because, at 
that time, there was neither man, wtiman, nor child in 
the island of Great Britain, but thesaid David Hume, 
the said J. J. Romsseau, and the printers of the several 
newspapers aforesaid. 

“ ti. 'fhat the said David Hunu! did, at the in- 
stigation of the devil, in a most wlckeil and unnatural 
manner, .send, or cause to be sent, to the hwlgings of 
him, the said J. J. Rousseau, one dish of bcef-.sieakH, 
thereby meaning to insinuate that he, the .said J. J. 
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Rouaseau, was a Ucj^j^ar, aiul catnc over l«) I'aiglaiid 
to ask alms." 

And .so fortij, the lusids of the itulicinuinl being 
twelve in tunnber, all |)re.senied in the .sam(‘ facetious 
tone, yvx summarising rather than jianalying the 
splenetic origbial. 

'rhe quarrel, however, after being som(!iliing more 
than a nine days' wmtder, gradually jlickere<l out. In 
.s[)ite of the prt<vtH:ati»m, Hunu? him; little, if any 
ntalicfi, anti even usetl such influence as lie had to 
sjive Jean-jacque.s from arrest t>n his return to I*' ranee ; 
while Jean-Jnetiues, on his {Kirt, ditl ntjt pur.siie the 
controversy furlht!r. *' I have nothing to sjiy it» Mr. 
Hume," he wrote, "except that I think him very in- 
solent for a gtHHl matt and very noisy for a philo- 
sopher." Itvitlently, therefore, he perused the 
|xunphlet in a amtpiiratively lucitl ijtterval, though it 
is not less evident that he was mad ojt the whole, and 
even continutal to gta madtler. 

To casual actjuaintances, no doubt, he seemeil to 
be sjuie though eccentric, —wliich v«!ry likely was 
what the jirovincial gentry, as well as the Derbyshire 
{teasanlry, expected from a jthilosopher who was als«) 
a foreigner. He was tm visiting terms with Ji few of 
the country families especially with Mr. Ilttrnard 
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almost all that is known of the social side of his life at 
Wooton, have bt:eu collectetl ami set forth liy Pro- 
fessor Churton Ctdlins ; ‘ and the few traditions of his 
sojourn which still linoereti in 1 840 were j^athered up 
by William I lowitt and publishcil in his K/.v/V^ to Re- 
markabh' p/aci's. There wer<^ still, at that ilate, some 
“oldest inhabitants" who remembered him liy the 
name of “Ross Mall," and the traveller cjuestioned 
some of them about him. 

“This old man," he writes, “as well us Farmer 
Burton and Mrs. Salt, dcscribetl him as walking out 
almo.st every day, and coming back with great handfuls 
of plants. They described him, exactly as he describes 
himself, in his Armenian dress, only they called his 
striped caftan a plaid. Mademoiselle le Vasseur 
they all called Maikim Zell ; ami Mrs. Salt .said how 
much afraid she and her brother, chiklreu of about ten 
years old, used to be wlten iht:y met him in the lanes 
on their way to school. His long gown attd belt, anti 
his black velvet cap with its goltl tassels and pendent 
top, made him a most awful figurt; to them, esjjecially 
as they used to see him poring on the park wall for 
moss, or groping in some lonely ntK»k after plants. 
As he could not address them in lingli.sh to dissipate 
their fears, they used to run off, if jM»ssible, at the very 
first glimp.se of the terrible ouilaiulish man. 

“ They all agreed in «iying that l*oih Ro.s.s Hall 
and Madam Zell were very gtxxl folks— -vt;ry kind to 
the poor ; and one of them mentioned a fact which, 
as the villagers actually knew nothing of Kouswsui's 

* In Voltaire, Mmtes^meu, ami Jttmsmm in Rnglmd B‘wckigh 
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history, is very dmnifU'risiic. ‘’rho <*!<! man. who 
used to reiijain at the Ijihiso duriti^ iho aiisfuff. of 
the family i» town, on«' day beat his wife, tin* house- 
keeper ; and Matlam Zell, on some of the vi!laj4:ers 
dockinj* in at the «>ntery, in a state of ^re.it excite- 
ment, said in her fe*w words of f'an'lish to suim* yottng 
women, 'Never marry! never m.arry ! You see! 
you see ! ' 

“OKI Isirjner Hurum said 'it was thouj»hi he was 
some king wh«> had been ilriven from his tiominions,* " 

I'hai i,s practically all that is known of the exttjrnal 
circumstances of jtsui jacejues’ life at Wooitm. I'he 
Davenport fatnily, accordiiig to llowitt, }>referretl the 
incident of his stay to In* forj^ouen. The Revttrend 
Wiilter DavenjKut Bromley, of whojtt he made in- 
{piiries, lt>ld him that " his fatlnsr, havinj^ been 
educated ort Rousseau's system, and ftielin}^ the 
defkit'ncies of it, never liketl to Instr him mentioned.” 
Our information can, therefore, oitly he supplemented 
from the* tarrrespomlenct* ; :mtl the imj»ression left on 
the mind by the jierus,il «if llie letters is that of a man 
wht«e mind is luipelessly cloudeil by insiim^ sus- 
picions. He rejHtats, again and again, that Voltaire, 
Hume, ami il’AlemlKirt have contrivetl a plot against 
him. ” I cannot j>enetrate ilteir imnive,'' he writes 
Kt Du I'eyrou, "but a m«>tivt; they must have," He 
c{uarr«*ls with all those «»f his friends who are alst» 
friends of Hunu?— with the Lord Marshal, who <loes 
not write to him often enough *, with Madame dc 
Boufflers, who renumstrates with him tm his letter to 
Hume, telling him that all his supiKmers are "thrown 
into consternation and rtsducetl to silence" by his 
3 H jl»5 
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conduct ; with Madame de Luxembourg, for reasons 
which it is hopeless to try to understand. Me even 
declares that Itrasnuis Darwin’s conversation with him 
on botanical .subjects is “part of a precf)ncerted plan." 
It is all very preposterous, l)Ut it is also very pitiful. 

Finally, of counst?, as was inevitable, he quarrelled 
with his host. 

I'hc (|uarrel is another of iho.st; ii\ which it is idle 
to look for the rights of the case. Jean-Jac(ines’ 
conflict was with [)hantoms conjured up l>y his own 
diseased imagination, and in every petty annoyance 
he saw a symptom of some deep design against his 
peace, 'rherc was trouble, at the nature of which we 
can only guess, between Th<lr^:se and Davenport's 
servant.s. There was a difference of o|)inion, of which 
the details are wrapped in mystt;ry, between I'hdrise 
and the hou.stjkeeper uIkiiU a kettU? anti sonte cindens, 
“linglish domestic servants," jean-jactjues declared, 
were worse than “the devils in hell" Me susfjected 
wheels within wheels, anti concluded that the im- 
pertinences of cooks ami houstnnaids were a part of 
the same preconcerted plan as Ivrasmus Darwin's 
interest in his botanical resaarch«;.H, Mtt wrote to 
Davenport demanding " explanatittns " ; and when 
Davenport delayetl his answer-- presuntably becuise 
he could not make out what oji ttarth it was that he 
was invitetd to ex{>lujn'— he lo.st his temper about that, 
and once more took his j)cn and wrote furiously, in- 
sisting that there was some “mystery" which it 
behoved Davenfjori to clear up without lti.ss of time. 

Daveufjort humoured him, answering gently and 
diplomatically, and there was peace for a season. 
Early in 1767, however, Jean-Jacques’ suspicions. 
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temiinrarily lulltxl, wen; rfiiwakciictl. Some of his 
letters wttre delivereil by inisiakc. to liis cousin, F. H. 
Rousseau, in Paris. 1 le jumped i<» the conclusion 
that his cousin was the tinu' dtimnie of Hume. A 
.schtane was on foot ; a *' sttan; " had been laitl for 
him. His <memies wvrv prepjiring to open all his 
correspondenct* and steal all iiis mamiscri[)ts. Spies 
were watching him, ami he doubteii whether lu^ 
would be aide to get away in safety. A frieml must 
come in [terson to the rescute Ht; appeals to Du 
Peyrou to stnul some one, ami eoncludes : "Oh, my 
frieml, pray for nw ! I tlo m)t tU^serve the misfortimcs 
with whieh I am «>verwhe}nted." 

'I'he fear of being kiilna{>ped sei/,tHl him— itot for 
the first lime, He hatl felt the taunt; apprehen.sion 
when ht»tanising with Lortl Bute its the Thames 
valley, A rivt:r {tarty ort that occasion, landing on 
the Itank to lunch, frighteiuHl hint out id his wits. To 
the ama/.(!meni of his com{>anion, he took to his heels 
and ran. 'bhe terror was now no momtmtury aberra- 
tion, hut a fixed idea ; and on Ajtril 30 he .sat down 
and wroit! I>avenpurt the most extraordinary letter in 
the wlude of his jHiblisljed corresjjondenee. 

Strange things, he said, had betm going on in the 
house since Ohrisunas. Daven{K)ri ought to have 
kmtwn about them. Perhajts he had known and had 
purpo.Httly rttfraitietl from interfering. In that case his 
conduct was still more rejtrehenslble. In any case, 
l)aven{Hiri had shown himself indifferent to his guest's 
comfort, and therefore he has made u{» hi.s miml to 
go. He knows that snares await Itim, and that all 
his precautions against them will be in vain. But no 
niattt*r. He knows how to “conclude an honourable 
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career with courage " ; he can be crushed, but he will 
not be degraded. And .so farewidl ! He is sincerely 
grateful for noble hospitiility. His one regret is that 
his host did not become his friend. 

Having written that, he disiippeared, leaving the 
luggage behind as usual, but taking 'Fhdr^se with 
him for once. I*'or several days no one knew what 
had become of him. “ Aft<‘r all my intjuiries," wrote 
Davenport to Hume, "I can’t, for the life of me, 
find out to what part my wiUl philosopher is lied, . . . 
'Fhey scarce took anything along with them but what 
they carried on their backs," On the 17th of May, 
however, he learnt from “a most melancholy letter" 
that Jean- Jacques had, somehow ar otlier, got to 
Spalding in Lincolnshire, felt that he hutl leapt from 
the frying-pan to the fire, and was anxious to return 
to Wooton : — 

“ I would rather te free ’* (he wrote) " than an 
inmate in your house ; that is a piiribnable j>reference. 
But I would rather live in your house than be a 
sc 
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no one had treated him otherwise than kindly ; but 
his own fears hunted him tirelessly, jind had at last 
reduced him to a stale of abject t(;rror. Me trembled, 
not only for his lilierty but for his lift; ; and he wrote 
both to the Lord Chancellor and to Ctmeral Conway 
to say so. 'Fhere is ii plot aj^ainst him, he reiterates. 
He will promise anything if only he may be hedped to 
escajje. He. will undertake not to write his Memoirs, 
never to breathe a word of the treatment he !ta.s re- 
ceived in ICngland, and never to speak tif Mr. Hume 
except in complimentary terms. Hut he must be pro- 
tected. It will not be very .safe for his enmnies to 
procure his assassination. He is Uk) well known a 
man to tlisapjjear mysteriously ; he will be missed, 
and tjucstions will be aske<l. Only he does not 
feel .siife. I^rotection is really necessary. May he 
not— at his own tjxpense—be accorded an escort of 
cavalry ? 

So he wrtne ; and the answer was, of course, tliat 
he needed nt> e.st;ort other than that of a postboy. He 
pushcal on alone, therefore, with none but postboys to 
protect him, gallojntjg for his life, as if armed pursuers 
were indeed upon his track, covering the whole dis- 
tance betwtam Spakling and I)ov(?r in a cou{>!e of 
days. At Dover he found the sea raging so that ht* 
could not start. 'I his, it seemed to him, was yet 
another incidejit in the great plot for his downfall and 
dishonour. H<! climbed— a stark, raving matuac- 
on to a pedestal from which lie could atldress the 
populac»!, ami tlenounced the machinations of hi.s 
foes in a language which none of his hearers 
undersltjod, 

I'hat was his last exploit on English soil, Pre- 
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sently the wind fcil ; and on May 22 we find him at 
Calais, writinjjf to the Marquis de Mirabtuiu and others 
to say that he has passed throuj^h “ queer adventures,” 
considering whose hospitality he will next accept, and 
whither he had best repair to end his days in peace. 



CHAPTER XXXV 


iiiiifhicms -Wm it dm* Ut gtitil? — Ilia giiagt iif’ 
Miral'iiJiiti nl Miniry' - Am,i id ilia Ptinc^a ih at Trya— 

lVciwt»la with lha HcrvantH --Aiul witli the nitighlunirS'-'-^S^^ 
deparlura ■-•I’nivrlH Iti Lyoiw -Aiul In Ckmialila -lixcarsic.iii 
to ihit (iriiritlo CtharirtniHc*— -HiHtk'H at lltHirgoio— (^10*1 ilirtiii|;li 
a ammmnf of iiitrriago with 

In Inter years jean-Jncques nttrihuted his vagaries ia 
Phigland to tlie climate ; atul very possibly he was 
right. I le was g<Hity as well as mnimtic ; ami the tlamp 
anti the fogs cjf ICnghirul, thtnigh tltey tit) not drive 
men mad, do at least make their gout, if gout be their 
ailment, worse ; while English f<jod and ICnglish cooking 
have a .similar leruhmcy, Aiitl tlantgh gout, however 
bad, does not necessarily induce insanity, it imparts a 
colour of its own to any imcinity that exists. Th<! 
gouty are sjascially ajg to lie Huspicit)us of mysteries 
and black intrigues, and to imagine that AjuI con- 
spirators are working against them in the dark. 
When tlu! gout leaves them, the suspicions vanish too. 

'Phut .seetns to bii what ha{)pened tt> Jean-Jacquc.s. 
If we assume that lit: was gouty while at Wooton, 
and that the pains cjuiitetl him in the drier air of 
i'rance, we shall have a credible explanatitm of his 
apparent retitrn to sanity at Calais. Me was still 
tumrotic. Wt* may even pul it more bluntly ami say 
that lu: was still mad. lint his madne.ss was no longt'r, 
for a season, the suspicious imsaniiy of the gf>uty. 
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His mind was no longer clouded with a doubt as to 
the intentions of his best friends. I le left Hume, and 
Walpole, and Voltaire, and d'Aleittbert alone. He 
wrote sane letters, aiul looked round .serenely for a 
fresh host and a fresh place of refuge. 

The next few years of his life were years of 
wandering. They are years over which his bio- 
graphers, with one accord, pass lightly ; and there i.s 
no good reason why a fresh bit)gra[)her should dwell 
on them. It was a period in which he wrote nothing 
and in which nothing hap{)ened~ -of which, conse- 
quently, there is little to record except the dates of his 
successive migrations and the nicurring, though not 
continuous, evidences of an unbalanced intellect. 

While he was in England, Count Orloff had offered 
him a retreat on one of his estates it» Russia. That 
invitation he had wisely declineil with thanks, on the 
ground that he was too old, too ill, and ttjo much in 
need of sunshine. From Calais he wrote that he had 
resolved to .seek re‘po.se at Venice, l>ut that, us the 
journey was long, he must procetsl by short stages, 
and would like to spend a few days in Paris, incognito, 
and .see his friends. The Martjuis dc Mirabeau, the 
"friend of men ’’ and the father of ilu; more famous 
Mirabeau, with whom he hatl lately been in corre- 
spondence, offered him a house at Fleury sous-Mtaidon, 
just outside the capital, and he went there. 'Fhat was 
the first stage, and (Uir glimpse of it may be taken from 
a letter in which Hume rejieais Horace Walpole’s 
gossip 

" Though Rousseau is settled . . . witliin a league 
of Parcs, nobody inquires after him, nobody visits him, 
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nebcnly talks of hitij ; evory ont; has aj^rcotl to nej^lect 
and disregard him : a more sudden revolution of 
fortune than almost (JVt’r happeneil to any man-~-at 
least to any man of letters.” 

There is malict^ tluTe, on Walpole'.s {)art if not on 
Mume'.s; and the suggestion that Jean-Jac(jues was 
onec more disjij)jK)inttsl In’cause lie was not conspicuous 
seems unfair. 1 le was a man awakental from a night- 
mare and ashanusl of his hallucinations. Me hud 
made a fool of himself, atui he knew it, and wantixl 
to hide his head while he recoveretl. It was precisely 
bccau.se Mirabemi wouk! not leave him in pt'acc that 
he quitted I''k;ury, Tin; frieiul of men had theories 
of his own on political economy, and wanted Jean- 
Jacques to go jiumphleteering on his behalf, Jean- 
Jacque.s told him that In; coukl not be bothert!d 
with ptiUtieal economy, that he meant to publish 
nothing more l>c*fore his tleuih ; and as for 
reading 

*• I {iropose htmceforwartl to read nothing which 
might reawaken my dormant ideas not even your 
btM)ks. I'Vtim litis time fttrward I am dead ii> 
all literature whatsoevttr, Nothing will alter my 
determination on this point. My gratitude to you 
is profountl ; but it dcH;s not go so far us to make 
me able or willing to rouse myself from my intel- 
lectual coma,” 

Their tempers being thus incompatible, the sooner 
they parted the better; and Jean -Jacques managed, 
for once in his life, to stiy good-bye to a benefactor 
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without turning anti rending him. The corre- 
spondence continued for some time, anti continued 
to be amicable, though Jean-Jaetjues moved on. 
The Prince de Conti h.id placed his country seat 
at Trye at his dispo.sal, and assured him of his 
protection. fie changeil his name- — ;i favourite 
proceeding with him almost from his youth. Me 
had called himself Vausst>re de Viileneuve while 
teaching music at Lausanne, and Dutltling while 
making love to Madame de Larnage t)ti the road 
to Montpellier: and now at Trye he called himself 
Renou. Settling at Trye some time in June 1767, 
he remained for about a year. '1‘hat is the second 
stage — the stage at which su.spicions revive and the 
symptoms (jf insanity reappear. 

What happenetl at 'rry^- trouble his comjwsure is 
uncertain. No definite allegation of importance can 
be extracted from his letters. Probably, therefore, 
nothing whatever haj)j>ened except that the gout 
returned and that I'hdrdse <|uarrel!t!d with the 
servants. It was her habit to tjuarred, not only with 
English domestic servants but with all domestic 
servants everywhere ; and it must, of course, be 
admitted that her position was difficult, and that the 
punpered menials of a Prince of the Blood were 
more than likely to be impertinent to her. Our 
evidence on that point, however, is derivctl not from 
Jean-jtictpes but from flumes corre.s{M»ndents. 
From jean-jacque.s liimsclf we only gather that 
once more, for some mysterious reason, every man's 
hand is against him and all the .spies of all his foes 
are on hi.s track. He Utkes Mirabeau for his 
confidant : — 
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“You ask me to giva; you au account of my life 
here. No, lU), my respoctahle friejul ; I will not 
wound your heart witli sucli a tale. The treatment 
which I have e.sperieneecl in this country from all 
the inhabilaiu.s without <-xcej>tion. from the very 
instant of my arrival atnong them, is too contrary 
to the character t)f iht; nation and the* itUention.s of 
the Prince who has aceord*'d nu; tltis shelter to l)e 
attributed to atty thing hut an access of tnadnt^ss the 
reason of which i am lutwilling even Ui imiuire." 

In a letter written ;i little latt'r to Du Peyrou, he 
goes into more detail. 1 lit has no<louhi, he .say.s, tlnit 
the Prince and Madjime tie laixembourg wish to 
do their best ff>r him ; but that has ttot sufficed. 
“ All the Prince's househt»ld, all the priests, all the 
petisants, all the neighbtmrs " are np in arm.s against 
him. 'File naturt^ of their tlemon.stnititin.s i.s not 
exjjlaineil ; but in a sub.setpient letter some at least 
of the grievances are juirticularised. Jean-jaetjues’ 
botanical researches, it appttars, liavt; Imen trealet! 
with contempt. A botanist is ranked by the |K?ople 
of (iisor.s not with men of science l)ul with apothe” 
caries ; it is the belief of the ptnasants that llie 
philosopher passes his time in comjHamding purgative 
pills. Nor is that all. 'Fhough he is living in the 
midst of gardens and orchards, the gartlenens are in a 
conspiracy to prevtmt him from procuring fruit and 
vegetahle.s. I It! has eomplaimsl of this to the Prince, 
wht> spent a few clay.s at 'Frye while hunting, and the 
Princti has sent him a dish »»f fruit from his own table. 
But still “ I am like 'Fantalus in the midst of the waters, 
and my faisition is awful frc»in every (mint of view." 

m 



Rousseau and the Women he Loved 


Du Peyrou has advised him to seek consolation 
in botany in spite of the jeers of his neighbours, 
but he cannot : — 

"The peo{>le in wliose power I am do not even 
leave me this resource. I'hey wait for me as I walk 
along the roads; they s{>are no pains to drive me 
from thi.s place, and they mean to succeed in their 
object, if not by one means, then by another. One 
of their mo.st cunning devices has beett to set the 
inhabitants of adjjicent villages against me. The road 
pas.sing through the court and the terrace was lately 
closed. Though the closing of it is a great incon- 
venience to me personally, they have managed to 
circulate the re^xirt, through the gamekeepers, that 
it is ' the gentleman up at the castle ’ whi) insists 
upon thus depriving the peasants of their right of 
way. I perceived the consetjutmetis of this report on 
the two last occasions on which I went out, and I am 
not tempted to repeal the experience. ... So you 
see, my dear friend, I am heljdess in the hands of my 
persecutors." 

That is how he saw the situation ; but other 
people .saw it differently. " That dog of a Diogenes,” 
wrote d’Alembert, “is at Trye. 'Phey tell me that 
he tyrannises over the country jxjople, and has them 
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feeling's ; and that hti, having submitted to his annoy- 
ances for three months longer, suddenly took his 
leave of tht* Frina; ile Conti in antither of those 
letters which only a madman could liavc: written 

My 'fhe meml)ers of your household— 

I except no one are quite incapable of understand- 
ing me. . . . 'rhey have .sparetd no pain.s— and will 
spare none -each employing tin; mameuvnts which 
he thinks most apj)n>priate, to make m.; apjjear an 
object of universal tletestation and contempt, and 
to compel me to U;avt! your house. ... My heart 
and my life are at your service, but my honour i.s 
my own. Permit me to obey its call and go away 
to-morrow. I venture to say that you owti it to me 
to do Hih You nuilly must not iillow a rascal such 
as I am to live among these lumtairable men." 

He departed as promptly as he anntjunced, leaving 
Thdrc‘se htthind, as was his liahit. We find him a 
few days later at Lyons, and then at Grenoble, plan- 
ning an excursion to Chambdry, to visit the grave of 
Madame de Warens, l»ut still pur.sut*tl liy j>hantom 
per.secutors. " Since I left I'rye," he writes to 
Thdr&.se, " I Imve daily acquired more ;uul mf»rc 
certain prtKif that the vigilant eye of malev«)lence 
never quits me for an instant, and is especially on 
the look out for me at the frontier." He tloubts, he 
tells her, whether he will return alive from his 
expediiitm, and he directs her how tf> act in the event 
t>f his disappearaJice. He cannot advlstt her to enter 
a convent. Not in the cloister does one find liberty 
and peace of mind. Let her, rather, take a Ital^ijig 

397 




Rousseau and the Women he Lov 


at Lyons, near Madame Boy de la Tour anc 
daughter, and hold Itis memory tlear. 

It is not cjuite clear whether he aceomplislu:' 
journey of which he spoke or not. ! .ord Morley t 
that he did not ; M. Mugnier says tlsat he <lid. 
went, at any rate, tt> the (irande tdiarireuse, but 
returned to (Irenoble, hunted ami haunted, as 
by the fear of malevolent manonivres which he 
not particularise and of which his biographer 
in vain to discovtsr ev«>n the faintest trace. “ I) 
imagine," he writes to a friend in the same 
“that I am still so mud as to ex{>ect to bud a { 
able asylum where I shall be jirotectetl from : 
snares and from insult.s and affronts," “I'he n 
of mankind,” he proceeds, has deprived him of 
charms of repose and the asitusement.s of bt>t 
His enemies lay their ambush f«>r him wherever 
hear that it is his {>ur{>oscr to resitle. 'rhe only c 
open to him is to wiinder from jilace to jtlace 
them, when he has sjumt all Itts rnontty, tr> he 
bread from door to door. Meanwhile, however, I 
.settle at liourgoin, and l<Klge at the b'ontalne d'* 
He did st>, and the resitlence at Bourgoin j 
the third stage of his j>eregrinaiions. 'rhdrl:.se j 
him there, and the. ne.xt thing that he dit! was 
through a ceremtiny of marriage with her. “ I 
had for a few days," he wriu!s to a M, ladlim 
August 31, “the pleasure of the society o 
companion of my misfortunes. Seeing that sb 
resolved at all costs to follow my de.stiny, I have 
measures to enable her to fo!k»w it with hetnou 
seems to me that I took no risks in rendering 
soluble an attachment which has endnred for fivt 
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twenty years, and which unUtial esteem, witlnnU which 
no iVitmUship can he lasiinj^, has continually increastsl." 

'I'hat is his own account of the inmsaction. Paris 
heard of it ami passed its cominenis. “A fine con 
elusion to a sortlid ronuuu’e," w'as the ohs(;rvation of 
d’Ahanhert. “Why he has marrietl Iut now, and 
why Ik; tlkln't marry her liefore," w'rote Madame de 
Boufilers to HunK% "is nujre than ! cun tell you.*' 
They woultl have been ahle to add, if they hatl Iwen 
j)resent at llte wedtlino, that it was not a weddino at 
all itt any pn>pe!r sense t»f the word, l)ut m<;rely a 
fantastic parody of tin; ntarriaj»e ceremony, meaning- 
less in the eyes of the Church and invalid in tin; eytfs 
of the law, A “ solemn engagement " is Jean Jacques’ 
description of it, “contracted in ail the simjjliciiy, l»ut 
also in all the truth, of naUire, in the prttsenct; af two 
honourable ajid wortiiy men " ; ami the Mentoirs of 
one of the two hontjurable and worthy men in {juesiion 
contain a picture of the ritual - 

“On the 20th of August," writes t'hampagntnix, 
“ he invited me to dine with him on the; following 
day, and he gave the same invitation to my cousin, 
M. dc Rt»si 6 re. W^e arrived a little before our time. 
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his sentiments, and when she murmured ‘yes,’ with 
transports of tenderness, Rousseau, still holding her 
hand in his, pronounced a discourse in which he drew 
a touching picture of the marriage tie, dwelling on 
various incidents of his life, and gave his sentiments 
such an absorbing interest that Mile Renou, my 
cousin, and myself dissolved in tears, evoked by the 
divers sentiments which his warm eloquence inspired 
in us. Then, rising to heavenly heights, he spoke in 
language so exalted that we could no longer follow 
him : but presently, realising to what sublime heights 
he had attained, he came down to earth again. He 
called us to bear witness to the oath which he swore 
always to be the husband of Mile Renou, and begging 
us never to forget it. His mistress reciprocated his 
vows, and they embraced. A [)rofound silence suc- 
ceeded this melting scene. We passed from the 
marriage ceremony to the wedding breakfast. Not a 
cloud was on the bridegroom’s brow. He was gay 
all through the repast, and at dessert he sang two 
couplets which he had composed for the {x:casion.” 

One would have said — his friends doubtless 
thought — that he had escaped from his hallucinations 
and had, at the eleventh hour, found happiness in 
love. It may be that he himself thought so ; it may 
even be that, for a season, he actually was happy. 
But the respite, if respite he did enjoy, was brief. 
The clouds were soon to gather again ; and the lime 
de miel, so long and so strangely postponed, was to 
be followed, after a very short interval, by a lune 
rousse. 


CHAPTER XXXVI 

t Ilciiirgtiiri AihI ai Miiiisjuiii c^hiairrrl with Ihi? 

,rwr' - C^liiiirrr! with Utrirnr with 

?iiri"Jiirijiiei lirt«'Kk civrr l\w itnrigttrH tif tii!i 
eliiws lliiil lir tttw III liiil fw'iirir.iltHi tlirir 
s reliirii III Riiris iiihI cknir Im liy rimliiig his 

\mji%mm iiltiiicL 


* IJ. 


I 



Rousseau and the Women he Loved 


“ Rousseau hurries from Uourgoin to Grenoble 
and confronts the man, tojrether with 'fherese, in the 
presence of several respectable witnesses. What 
happened then was what we had all expected to 
happen. The furrier failed to recognise in Rou.sseau 
of Grenoble the Rous.seau whom he had met at 
Verri&res. We all laughed at the mistake. 'Fhe real 
Rousseau, as it seems to me, might very well have 
joined in the laugh without compromising himself, and 
that should have been the end of the matter. But 
not at all The citizen of Geneva never minded 
making a fu.ss about his private affairs, and he made 
one now. It was his evident intention that this .soap- 
bubble should burst like a bomb-shell.” 

Instead, therefore, of accepting the excuses offered, 
he allied the world to witness to his integrity. Where 
could he flee, he asked the Comte tie 'Fonnerre, to 
escape from impostors, and from the lies and calumnies 
that pursued him? Then he wrote to the I*' reach 
Minister of Finance to expose the attempted fniud, 
and to lay before him evidence which he had col- 
lected as to Thdvenin’s pist conduct and character. 
Receiving no answer to his letter, lie begged a friend 
to call upon the Minister, submit the circumstances of 
the case to him in a personal interview, and incjuire 
whether Th<!venin had not been previously convicted 
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grievance. At Montmorency, it will he remembered, 
Jean-Jacques made a glossary of lier uncouth perver- 
sions of the French language " for the amusement of 
Madame de Luxembourg." Other chroniclens relate 
that, at Bourgoin and (irenohle, lie laughed at her 
ignorance in her {)re.sence at the dinner-table.s of his 
friends. It i.s another of our many proofs that no 
experience could ever teach him to behave quite like 
a gentleman ; and one can understand that the mis- 
placed merriment combined with the de{)rivations to 
make his mistress angry. 

1 1 is letter, however, reconciled Ijcr, It was a very 
humble letter, very affectionate and devoted, full of 
proper solicitude for her future, full of minute advice 
as to the course to be pursued. Her annuity will 
continue to be paid to her through M. Du I*eyrou. 
As for the arrangements for her removal from 
Dauphind, .she had better “apply to M. de Saint- 
Germain and try to put up with his wife’.s disdainful 
airs, knowing that you do not deserve .such treatment," 
Her wisest plan will ki to gel her to a nunnery, but 
that, after all, is as sht; likes. Et cetera, et cetera. 
The appeal brought her back,-— perhaps her intention 
of g«)ing had never been very seriously entertained,-— 
and so that second .storm blew by, and jean -Jacques, 
left without any clear case against any ont* in jjarticular, 
once more turned the battery of his suspicions against 
the world at large. 

His reception at Grenoble taighi really it) have 
di.sarmtid suspicioti. 'fhe jxjpuluce serenaded him 
with Lc dann du village, and applauded him whtui 
he showed himself at the window. Ciaspard Bovier, 
the advocate, to whom he brought a letter of introduc- 
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tion, invited him to stay in Ins house. I'lie tradc.s 
people; insisted upon giving him t reulii. But all in 
vain. Me; elamoured that the* eiffer of eredii was a 
device for imposin^f tdiariiy on hitn against his will. 
Me tieclined Jiovier's invitation, dexlaring that he 
would rather go enit am! eat grass in the fields ; and 
Bovier hatl to go round the lowts and look ft»r lodgings 
for him itt the rain at nine tj'doek at night. Asked to 
dirtner by Bovier, a few days later he came, but rose 
from the table and IksU a {irecijiitale retreat before the 
men! was finished because he had heard the bell rintr 
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sufferings, nor my captivity, which would at least have 
given me repose. Me perceived that the worst torture 
which could be inflicted upon a proud and ambitious 
man was opprobriuni and contem{)t, and that I dreaded 
nothing more than to find my.self the <.)bject of hatred ; 
and he framed hi.s plans on that assumption. The 
object of his life has been to repre.sent me as a monster. 
He has secretly contrived the defamation of my char- 
acter. He has environed me with his satellites, and 
caused them to drag me through the mire ; he h;is 
made me the sport and laughing-stock of the 
vulgar.” 

And all this with devilish cunning, causing cruelty 
to be disguised as kindne.ss, so that Jean- Jacques 
may look like a curmudgeon if he complains, and 
stirring up all his friends to .secret emnity. He has 
had many friends, and they have nearly all been taught 
to hate him, and in no cise has their hatred any sub- 
stantial cause. Diderot hates him because he has 
loved him too well, Madame de Bouftlers hates him 
because he ha.s criticised her literary com{}08itions too 
candidly, and because she made amorou.s advance .8 
which he rejected. Madame de Luxembourg hates 
him because of his awkwardjiess in social inter- 
course. Dr. Tronchin hates him as a fellow-citizen, 
envious of his fame. Baron d'Holbach and his group 
hate him beatuse of the social distinction which they 
have seen him achieve at Montmorency. Hume’s 
motives are not so clear, but he h;» allowed the 
“ league ’’ to employ him as their instrument : " I fell 
I let Hume get hold of me, and started with him for 
England, where they had so long been looking out for 
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One must not think of him, therefore, as drifting 
back to Paris l)ccause he was tired (or because 
Th^rfese was tired) of the country ; nor must we 
picture him fleeing from Bourgoin, as some bio- 
graphers have done, to escaj)e from bucolic perse- 
cution. He may, no doubt, have had some such 
collateral motives. Thdrese was never happy in the 
country, and generally managed to involve him in 
disagreements with his neighbours. He himself, 
when in the country, complained, sometimes that he 
received too much attention, and sometimes that he 
received too little. There is a well-accredited story 
to the effect that, once, when he had announced his 
intention of going out on the hills to botanise, he 
sulked all day because no curious and admiring crowd 
assembled to watch and follow him. Little distippoint- 
ments of that kind may well have helped to make 
him restless ; but the fact remains that his chief 
purpose in returning to Paris was to dear his reputa- 
tion by reading his Confessions aloud. 

Saint-Germain tried to dissuade him. " Why,” 
he asked, “sjicrifice your time to your enemies? If 
your reputation is attacked, it is not your place to 
defend it. That task apptirtains to the honourable 
men who are acquainted with you and with your 
works. They, few though they be, will be able to 
silence your foes without your help. As for younsclf, if 
you employ your talents in such a way, you will 
compromise the honour that you have already won.” 

Itxcellent advice, indeed — unimpeachably sound 
if Saint-Germain wa.s acquainted with the contents 
of the work designed to justify the ways of 
Jean- Jacques to men, and very sstgacious if he only 
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guessed at them. Hut Jeau-Jaetjues was mm asking 
his fritmd'.s advice, and luid nu idea of taking it. He 
had made u[> his mind to ‘'piatat hi.s rejnitation as 
a deposit in the hearts <»f virtuous and honourable 
men," believing that his “vile accusers" wtaild be 
put to omfusion if he r<*ad llu; CoM/essims aloud, 
and could m>t be put to cotjfusion by any other 
means. Assureil oi that, he packeil up his manu- 
scripts and d<‘parietl. 



CHAPTER XXXVII 


Back in Paris— JeanJ'ac(|ues abandons Armenian apparel--* Rela- 
tions with the Prince de Ligt^^— Hie reading of the 
^*«7>m~rheir reception is discouraging— Madame dl'^pinay 
appeals to the police to interfere. 

It was in July 1770, in the fifty-ninth year of his 
age, that Jean- Jacques returned to I’aris, where he 
was to remain until within a few months of the end. 
His books brought him in a small revenue, nearly 
sufficient for his needs, which he could supplement 
by copying music. This has struck many com- 
mentators as an absurd occupation for a man of his 
genius ; but it may have had its utility as a sedative, 
like the making of laces, and the game of cup-and- 
ball, and so have given the life of the ".self-torturing 
sophist” the outward semblance-” anti |H;rhaps also 
something of the inward reality™ of calm. 

He, furthermore, for what reason knows not, 
now abandoned the trailing garments of the; Orient, 
and bought himself an ordinary, nnconspiciious .suit 
of clothes. Perhaps 'I'hdrise insistetl. I’erhaps the 
abatement of his malady— we kntiw that it ditl ctnise 
to trouble him during the latter jHiriotl t»f his life ■ - 
promjited him to return to normal clothes. Perhaps 
hi.s motives were more subtle, am! he feartsl lest 
the eccentricities of his attire should give a handle 
to the encmii's whom it was his purp«»se to confound, 

410 



Rousseau am} tJic Women he Loved 


aiul wisluHl i«» jHii it nut ni tlunr pnwer u» answer 
hiH ;trp,u*»‘’*as with ^pJje.s .u tiis apparc*!. Whatever 
his reasnns- an«l they hardly matter he resunuid 
his plaer in Paris as a Parisian vvlu»se jiersnnal 
appearain !’ invited no re'inark. 

tirimm gives us a glimpse at him, writing on 
July 15. 1770: 

“ He goes out a gootl iltial, and is to be seen at 
the houses of fashional>le laches. He sups sennetimes 
Uni with So{»hie Arnould,' iuul an elegant eompany 
of peiit’matfrm and rmt^cs. Kulhierc * is 

the guide wljo takes him ahmit. A good many 
incjuusitive people have heen to eall on him—among 
others, the I Vince de Ligne." 


The Prince de Ligtte has hintsedf recordttd In his 
Memoirs how he; called and liow he was receivttd. 
He dimhed the stairs of the rculuse with the 
eflrojitery t»f youth, pretending to have made a 
mistake, attd asking for *' M. RouHseuu of 1‘oulouse," 
the founder of the Journal Hutplofuldiqm, '* 1 am 
only Rousseau <»f Geneva,** was the rc'ply. *’Ah, 
the great hotaniil ! '* the flatterer proceeded ; and 
jean*jact|ucs was inveigled into shtjwing liim his 
honmical Uhmry and his collection of dried plants ; 
and then the conversation turned on the; copying 
of music, and shifted to the malice of mankind and 
the unconscionable behaviour of David Hume. 

• Tf*i? crJcfiriitMl aetr«i«, fitmouH «l»t» f«r hrr nmtdjtiit win 

* An awihwr nnd »)«» « diplannrtbt, wlin Icwl V'vn iiccnsary to 
M, de {freteuli, IVew h Amba«i»ad(» to Htoc'kholw. 
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“ His ugly old wife, or servaut," (the I’rince 
proceeds) “interrupted us, from time to time, with 
silly questions about his soup and his underclothing; 
but he answ(!red her with a gentleness of speech 
which would have ennobled a piece of cheese if that 
had been the subject of his talk. I could not see 
that he distrusted me the least in the world. . . . 
After a silence of veneration, all the while ItHiking 
the author of the NouvclU Ifi'loYsc straight in the 
face, I withdrew from his garret, the abode of rats, 
but nevertheless the sanctuary t)f genius. He rose, 
escorted me to the door with a sliow of interest, 
and never asked my name." 


They were to meet again, however. The Prince 
wrote Jean- Jacques a letter, which Jean-Jacques pub- 
lished, though it was not intended for {jublication ,* 
and Jean-Jacques then returned his call. “ I could 
not believe my eyes," writes the Prince. “ Louis xiv. 
could not have felt a livelier vanity when he re- 
ceived the ambas.sador of the King of .Siam." He 
implored his visitor to be happy in spite of him.self, 
and to come and live in a Temple of Virtue which he 
offered to build for his use in his own tiny Princi- 


pality at Bel-Ocil, where he wtaild find “neither 
parliament nor clergy, but the l)est sheep in the 
world." But Jean-Jac(jues decHnetl. As usual he 
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Jacques cunviuctH! that the IViiice wlio h.iit seemed 
8t) gracious was the tool of his eiiemieH after all. the 
Prince, on his j>ari. jier.Huaded that Jean J act jut!s 
would ralluT he {terset ute«l than ignorei! : and tin; 
upshot of the at quaintance was that, when the Prinat 
dc I*ign«^ went h.tck tt» Hel4 >eil, and filhal a gallery 
there with the Imsis of phi!iisoj>lier:i, he plactsi the 
bust t»f jean jaetpies tniiside the tl«»or. as an itulica- 
tion that he thotighi him tmworthy of admission to 
such illusirhnis etnnpany. 

That, Imwever. was hmg afterwards, jean- 
Jacques, in tlie meantime, was ettgagtsl witli iht? great 
task tjf reltaliilimiing his rejniiation, ami silencing 
the ttmgue of slamler, hy reatling his Cm/asions 
aknid. 

There ettuh! I«* m» sirt»nger proof ttf the interest 
which his j«*r?M*naliiy still commamletl than the fact 
thill he found a willing, ami evtm ait ejiger, audiimce 
in tht; ctMttlititms which he iinjwmHi. Ileilitl not read 
llu; early hooks whit h jittsurriiy esteems the best, ihe 
l>iK»ks which rt?late his memtirien of ilie glory ;md the 
dreiim of youth, th«* years of the otlyssey anti the 
idylls. lit iliose t,jo»»ks he hatl lalkeil, as it were, to 
himself, reitiemhereil wlim he liked to rememfter, iind 
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seventeen hours according to som<r of his listeners — 
with only two brief intervals for refreshments. 

Four accounts of the reaclit\gs have been j>re- 
.served. We may quote the oldest of them, written 
out by Dorat/ one of the fttw friends who remained 
faithful to Jean-Jacques until th<' eiul, iti the form of 
a letter to a lady, and printed, eight years later, in 
the Journal dc Pari a : - - 

“ Madame," Dorat begins, " it is now three hours 
after midnight. 1 have just gone home, intoxicated 
with delight and admiration. I exj)ecieil the reading 
to last eight hours. It lasted fourt{;en or fifteen.® 
We assembled at nine® o’clock in the morning, and 
our party has only just broken up, without any in- 
terval in the entertainment except for a brief rest 
which, brief though it was. seemed all too lottg to us. 
It was his Autobiography that Rousseau read to us. 
What a work it is! How well he depicts himstdf, 
and what a pleasure one feels in recognising the 
portrait! He acknowledged his merits in it with a 
noble pride, and admits his faults with a still more 
noble frankness. He brought tears to our eyes by 
the pathetic picture which he drew of his sufferings 
and his weaktiesses, of the trust which he reposetl in 
his friends and the ingratitude with which they paid 
him for his confidences, of idl the .storms that have 
raged in his sensitive heart, so often wounded by the 

' An uiwuccessfwl dramatist. 

■'* Si!vcnt«eti according to Dusaulx, and eiglilcen according to 
BarruelBeauvcrl. 

* At aix, according to Dusaulx, and at according to 

Barrud. 
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caressing li.uui of hyjwn risy. juui, altovr ali, of ihose 
aniialile whit }) ruill give* him jiliMHurt; ov'tai 

though they thHirc sh his suul. I Wfjn for him in all 
sincerity. 1 fouml a s»H rt'i, volujamnis satisf.u iion in 
making this ofjoring of ■.ymji.ithetic i»Mr.s, fvokftl. it 
may he, in pari hy tho ihonghi of my own present 
jmsition no less ihan hy ihe narrative to which I 
listeneii. I’or the gooil jean jaccjues in his divine 
Memoirs {wtrirayet! a woman whom he has wor- 
shipper!, in language so en»h.inting, so arniahh*. so 
freshly citlouretl. ami s«» tielicale that 1 seemed to 
recognise you iu the picture. I t'ujtryed iht! ilelicious 
thought «»f ymir resmnhhince to it, and this enjoyment 
was iny extensive jirivilege ,uid prerogative." 

*rhi» is the testimony of youth ami enthusiasm — 
of an enthusiastic youth, in fact, who hatl his own 
quarrel with the hhu yclopa disis. hy whom, for reasons 
which do not concern us, the Academy rharr had been 
slammeil in his face. He gties on to trdl us how 
JeaU'lacques conchuled his reading with "a solemn 
ejiilogue," assuring his hearers that hi: had lohl them 
the trutli, sjwaking without fear or favour, that anyone 
who dared to coiuradiet his Hlaiemenls was a liar and 
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in very truth, a masterjacce of j^enius unci simplicity, 
of candour and moral couraj^t!. What a spectacle of 
giants transformed into dwarves ! What a spectacle, 
too, of men of obscure; virtue restored to the reputation 
which they deserve, and avenged t»f the malice of their 
detractors l)y the bare; word of an honest man! He 
sanctifies, in his work, the memory of every kindness 
done to him ; but he unmasks wiili ecjual candour all 
the charlatJins with whom our age abounds.’' 

That was how an admirer wrote under the im- 
mediate spell of the clociuencc. 

The modern reader, reading in cold blood, is 
differently affected. One still admirt;s, and enjoys, 
the eloquence, but one is not swept off one’s feet by 
it. One admits that it i.s a great work of art — a work 
of genius, even-— but one denies the moral grandeur, 
and shudders at the ta.ste. Any one who hesitate.^ 
has only to turn to the Conjesshftx and consider 
what it was that Jeuit- Jacques confessed, in order to 
attain conviction. He confessed that, if he had not 
been magnanimous, Madame d’Houdelot would have 
been seduced; and Madame d’Houdetot wa.s still 
living, and still in Paris. He confessed that Madame 
de Bouffiers had thrown herself at his head ; and 
Madame de Bouftlers, who was also alive, was his 
benefactress. He confessed that ThtSr6se had con- 
spired with him to send her children to the b’oumUing 
Hospital ; and Th<!*r6se was still living with him, 
and he professed that she was his wife. I le ccmft!sst‘d 
these faults— not only his own fiiults, but the faults 
(real or imaginary) of wometi who had fav(»ured 
him, to a company itssembled for the express 



Coinmt iU iH HuprrJiuiniH, ami thm’ i.h no extume. Or 
ratlu r, th«- only oxt inu* is that Joan jai t|iif's sincere'ly 
ln'lmvod ihaf ihoac t:onfi*S!»ionH wtnjkl rialouiul to his 
htmour ami j;l'*ry, ami that nxcusn is tmly valid be> 
caust; it a proof that ho wan m.id. 

It Hoointal, l»»r a ntoinont, as if h»; wtnild roally gain 
his oiul anti at hiovo g!«*ry thrtnigh his shamolcssncss. 
The Oorai lolls ns, were tlie talk of 

Paris, anti even the King of Swetlon asked to be 
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them who seemed to me to be moved was Madame 
d’Egmont. She trembled visibly, hut she quickly 
pulled herself ttigether, and rtsfrained from speaking, 
just as the others did. 'Fhat was all the profit that I 
derived from my reading and the declaration with 
which I clo.sed it.” 

He was disjileascd, too, with the liehaviour of the 
listenere who were privileged to take notes of his 
discourse : — 

“They never noted any of the passages which 
were favourable to my character ; but they never 
failed to take a very careful note, ituletal, of any 
passages in which the truth compelled the author to 
accuse himself and take blame ujjon his shou!der.H.” 

Consequently : — 

'* The most sjicrcd depo.sit of friendship Ijccame in 
their hands the instrument of treachery, 'i'hey rtipre- 
.sented my errors as vice.s ; they treated my peccadilloes 
as crimes ; they sjM>ke of the follies of my youth a.s if 
they were foul deeds, deliberately done after I hud 
reached yeans of di-scretitm.*' 

It wius disajuraging ; but no one wht> hu.s reatl the 
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open ciunity or c<>vt:rt unvy was slow to j^^rasp so good 
a handle. 

The fact remains, at any rate, that the reading of 
the Con/t;ssims was a failure. Intended to rehabili- 
tate Jean-Jac(jue.s' reputation, it left that reputation 
where it was. The little stir that it made “ fuelled 
out," .so to .s;iy, lt*aving hartlly any trace behind ; and 
the few years of olil age through which we have still 
to follow Jtsui-jac{|iu?s, though marked by distres,s, 
despondency, and iiuTudicable suspicions, are devoid 
of sensjitional incident, and almost devoid of incident 
of any kind. 



CHAPTER XXXV HI 


Last years in Paris— -'rhe hero-war»hi]»{>t!rs «f the yonnger genera- 
tion— -ReminisccnceH of Dusaiilx, L'.yiiiar, (krruneez, and 
Bcrnardin de Saint Pierre "'rhe writing of tin; AVf>mVr— 
And of the Further evidence of insanity — The 

final coup d« tM&trt. 

His last years brought Jean-Jac(|ues cjuite tiear to 
the French Revolution. It was to be his revolution 
in so far as it wtis any man’s. His books were to be 
the Scriptures of such men as Robe.sjiierre and Saint- 
Just, and of such women as Madame Rolantl, — to 
provide them with their formula*, their phra.ses, and 
their sentimentalism— to be quoted in justification of 
their excesses .and intolerance. Tlie hides of the 
aristocrats, it has been pictures<]uely said, were to be 
used to bind the second edition of the Cmdrat Social. 
One looks, therefore, .as one examines the records of 
his final period, for some sign that he fore.saw the 
great upheaval— the new heaven ami the new earth 
— the kingdom that was to come by violence in his 
name. 

One looks in vain. There is nothing whatever 
in our picture of Jean-Jacques’ declining <lays that 
suggest-s Moses on the heights of Pisgah gazing 
wistfully toward.^ the Promised I.4tnd to which htj 
had led the way, but which he might not tmter. Our 
picture Is rather of a disillusioned sJige, — a “dis- 
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grimtlcHl '‘fgiMst. fart'li'ss of any a man with 

a griovaiM’t*, jiidifliTi'iU t«» I’VaTyihijig his 

grievani'n. no satisfat titni from tlu* thmighl 

that h«: had d*(m’ Iuh \vi»rk, and that ihn wriitnn word 
remaimit. that hn had tast his hrnad ujfon tlm 
waters, and wuuhl -Mf it after many tlays. " WtniU! 
to (ioil," he s.iid to one friend, '’that ! had never 
written a litje ! ” Atnl to another: "If there is «>ne 
thing that I can I«»a‘*t of, it is that I Itegan to write 
title, and eeastsi i«» write t'arly." I^ve^^ the Cmtraf 
S&fitt/ had eeased {t» tneatt t«» him wlnii it contimied 
to mean to !iis tiiseijihei. '■ ‘riu: j>et»ple wlm claim to 
understand it," lie said, "are much cleverer than I 
am " ; am! the tjiiesiion which haunted him was not : 
What effect were his doctrines jirodncing ? but rather : 
What were peopUt thtnkiitg and saying ahout him? 
Did they admit that he was virtuous ? Or did they 
calumniate him liehind his b.ick ? 

We hiive several pictures of this final phase ; fr«»m 
Dufttitilx,* tin: (iir*»iHUn, whom Mar.ii Jifierwartls 
savetl from rset ution t»n the grouml that he was "an 
inoffensive hore"; from Bernardin tie Sainl-Bierrc, 
the author of /Vii#/ e/ I frt»m Bymar,® who 

travelletl from Marseilles to make his actpiiuiitance ; 
from tairamav, hia compatriot. The lirsi iiamcd, 
having tpiarrelletl with him, was prejudiced iigaiiist 
him ; the otln rs were prcymliceti in his favour. But 
the testimouy of hi* frlemlH coincides with that of his 

* timl t«rn cttmmiinKry «f KOMlarim rie lU Naiiry, but 
caim* to I'jtis la pur^Mir a lii«!riity career. Ullmtatcfy fw* m$ nwtfc 
fitirarko at tbr Armwf. 

* A • oiiiobtitof In Uw and ««ie of Hi# finiiidcrs 

of ifir yi«r«Ni/ /'am— Ike ftml Fwncli daily 
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enemy in the main. The difference between their 
depositions lies not in the things they say, but in the 
tone in which they say them. There was, in fact, 
very little to be said by either of them, except that 
Jean-Jacques lived humbly and harmlessly, ignored 
and forgotten by the great, inclining more and more 
to misanthropy, haunted more and more by the 
hallucination that his footsteps were dogged by s{)ies. 

No patrons helped him nowadays. He lodged 
with Th^r^se on the fourth or fifth fi(K»r of a house 
in the Rue de la Plati^re, paying rent at last, supple- 
menting his fixed income of about /50 a year by 
copying music. His apartment wfis very small, con- 
sisting only, according to one account, of a kitchen 
and a bedroom. But he lived bourgeoisemeni. 
Th6r6se, on the strength of the fantastic illegal 
ceremony at Monquin, had blossomed into Madame 
Rousseau, and, wrapped in her new respectability, 
missed no opportunity of speaking of “ my husband.” 
And the men of the new generation climbed the 
stairs with reverent steps. 

One finds an illustration of the sincerity of their 
reverence in Eymar’s story of one of his own visits. 
A woman of the town, we gather, lived in the »*me 
house, on one of the lower floors, and often tried to 
waylay Jean-Jacques' callers for purposes of her own. 
One day she waylaid Eymar himself with beaming 
smiles, offering him the pleasure of her company. 
“ Madame,” replied the young hero-worshipper, “ 1 
have just been communing with the Ifliilosophiad, 
and I am therefore in no mood for the enjoyment of 
the Voluptuous”; and he bowed and passed on, 
leaving the lady to her amazement. 
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, if ;iny, jratintHy of rivalH. He mm 

wn to Voh.iirr, nml Comnoei declares that 

never heard hitn »|»rak ill of itny one wbatii%‘cr.‘' 
never exjiloitrd Ins itolorieiy for money; he 
ftir no lavtmrH in ilic arilc*chttmber« of the great; 
lopled mn-itt: with iHtnctilious exactitude: the 
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enemies think— -those implacable enemies who, as you 
know, have their spies everywliere, and never for a 
single instant lose sight of me ? I'his very evening, 
you may be sure, they would go about siiying : ‘ Jean- 
Jacques has poisoned Ducis,’* and everybt>dy who 
heard the story would believe it." 


The story is not to be dismissed as a malicious 
invention because it is related by I >us;iulx. Corance?., 
who declared that Dusaulx hjul shamelessly traduced 
Jean-Jacques, and whose pamphlet wa.s {lut out as a 
reply to Dusaulx’s calumnies, tells several stories of 
just the stime nature and purport, lie diffttr.s from 
Dusaulx only in telling them in sorrow rather than in 


anger. 

There is the story, for instance, of jean- Jacques’ 
reception of Gluck, whom Corancex hrouglit to stxi 
him. Jean-Jacques, we read, told Gluck that " he 
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sprang up it» J**an brni**! wSu ii !«* was 

jKissing til*’ grfrngrm:rr's 'fUf gri*fjigrort*r’8 

prk‘»?4i*4 rrvralnl ilu* mai uj his htfs, ;uul hr 

tfclivrm! hitiifirU as IhIIuus 

*' Thry rinpiMy ti» aiiark me «n all siitrs a more 
suhtlr iiigrmhty ihaji wtnihl Ijr rr«jni‘.iir for ihr 
govrriimt'nl nf the rntirr riimimnit of hajrojxt. The? 
price whirh / pay for pras is »tnly s<» nmeh. Pray 
tdl me, if y*«i lajj, what is thr rxphmalion of this 
diffcrcijce in iny favour.'' 
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persevered in unmasking the conspiracy, the con- 
spirators might at last be brought to shame. To this 
end he wrote his Reveries d'mt prmmieur solitaire, 
and the Dialogues entitled Rousseau jngl de jean- 
jaegues. 

The former volume contains some of his best 
work ; the latter some of his worst. The latter 
exhibits him constantly, the fonner tKcasionally, in 
his maddest mood. 

In iha RSveries, for example, there is a delightfully 
poetical description — far better than that in the 
Confessions—oi the idyllic sojourn in the lie dc Saint 
Pierre. But there is Jtlso an amaxing passage in 
which Jean- Jacques describt's a Itinely walk on one 
of the Jura mountains. He had lain down in the 
brush- wood to meditate and dream, Me believed 
himself to be alone ; he likened himself to a traveller 
discovering a desert island. But then he heard a 
mysterious noise, and crept forward on his hantls anti 
knees to solve the mystery. Within twenty yards of 
his solitude, it seemed, there wsts a stocking factory ; 
and, as he looked down on it, bitter tind cruel ihtnights 
assailed him. So even in the.se mountain fastnesses, 
he reflected, he could n<»t escape from the wnith 
of men who had bantled themselves togtaher t<» 
torment him f He was quite sure that " iltert! were 
not two men in that factory who were not implicated 
in the plot of which the preacher Montmollitt hati 
made himself the ringleader, and which was lieing 
engineered from far away." 

I'here is m.adness there if anywhere ; and in the 
Dmloj^ues madness manifests itself from the first 
until the hist. 
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I*‘rriHhm.in, hx ihi** w«irk, omverHrti with ft'.in 
I") ,it!nn!i U«it ih.tl k«ui;i*.r,iu 

t'.tn J.tt .iir »*n«* .mil ih«' feiinr m.m ; .md 

f*’!!. hi» iijtrrlMtutiir .u great liaigth 
•** lunulH d ,itul lolly pages the* stoiy 
t aiul |M'r'«e» ulioii t»f KouH-a-.iij. l|f 

>d iipou, he* r..ty-.. His lellrrs arr opeheil ill the 
aitil h«* is *1114*1010-11 i.y the jiolire. lleggars 
hi*4 ahuH, aii<i hoot hla* ks relune to rlean his 
Whi*ii he tries III huy a hook, he i*i told that 
ul of stork ; when he trie-s to engage a seat in a 
he is l«»Ut that the eo;« h is not jdying that day. 
B stare itl liitii in |»ul»lir jilaresi, and sj»ii on him 
his Iwtck is ltiriie«!. 'I’he rmnotir has lieen rir- 
tl that he is Hiiffering from a shamefn! malady, 
e is aeeusctl of cheating the clients for whom 
ties music, And all that is contrived by •' the 
nphers " hy t irimm, and I hderoi, and llnine. 
rAlemhcri and hy Madame tl'Hpinay, ami 
U ami primarily, hy t hoisrul. 
i ania/ing farrago truly with nothing in it that 
!ed Slop to argue almut nothing that one need 
c to tiispfove! rhe philosophero hatl always 
1 jean'|ar*j«e?« with consideration until he had 
himself imj«»*sihle. (»reai ladies bnl |jetted 
I’rom ClhiiiseuI he might have olitaineil a 
lain ap|s)inin»ent, if he Inid liked. Kven whtnt 
d been |iersccnted, the jK:rse«utu»n h,td la-en 
:tfd with some regarri for his «ujn‘ejHit>iHties ; 
B had now liccn safe for iimny years from all 
r of mokslaiion, and really had nothing to 
iln of ej{»:ept that the moh was imr curious 
him, and that the leaders of society had been 
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content to let him drop out of sight. The conspiracy, 
in short, had no existcnce—<ind had never had any 
existence—except in his own imagination. 

Me belie 

their religions. Me believed that the enmity of the 
con.spirators would pursue him even beyontl the grave 
— that they had laid dark plans for the suppression 
of anything that he might write for po.sthumous 
publication. That was another grave risk against 
which cunninL^ nrecaution.H must be taken. Plan. 


CH A PTKR XXXIX 

luitlillf" 111?" -- ■ |rtil J^t^jliri lit Itif 

wiirtil*' l‘rit« Ilf |»iiVf?flf ■ -A|»|«ra|ti llir Ffriirti |w*t»|i!r ** 
fill tirijf A*'rrjsii ilin Miifs|tih ttr I #iriirtliii*i ifi%il4liiifi In 

KtiiinifJiiVille Itif »|rfy u( tib iiiilllcn ilritltt- A |rtllitifl 

ftir 

This wii» Je;ifi*J;i«jup«‘ Khcmti, in iJescribcfd in hli 




which I should cause mi|>ht result in britiginj 
manuscript under the lioiice of the Kitig hir 
That was what I wanted to haji^tcji, and there 
no other means of bringing it alnjut.” 


So Jean-Jac(|ues wrote out a detlicaiion— a p 
addressed "to the God of Truth and Justice". 
packed up his parcel, and inscribed it: "A Dt 
placed in the hands of Provitlence ’’ ; and carried 
the cathedral at about two o'clock on the after 
of February 24, 1 776. The chancel gates were c 
against him, and Ite could not enter. 


and, no longer resisting my agitation, I spun 
remainder of the day in wandering alwait the st 


until at last fatigue and the falling of the *$ha« 
evening com|)eUed me to return home, overcome 
weariness, and da^ed with agony of iniiul.'* 


Baffled thus, he resorted to other devices, 
made another copy of the manuscript, which in 




Roiisscmi iiiwl ilu* WiitiM'iii he L«»veti 

nution, "lo rvrry I'rtmhHiui v%h<» luvi*** 

truth .iH«! .iiul, ‘44tiottti}g hun .t'it .ii ihr ‘.irrrt 

curiuT*. h.in«h*‘!l «t| it lu *4r4Hj*rr:J. 

When the rar.tnj^MTs nJiMwctl him hy ihrir m. inner 
thill they re|n«r<i»'i! him .!•» n tn.uitnmi he .lilujnri! 
aimtitef pl.m. .iml i»»[iie% his eirMil.n tn nil 

the nnktntwn » xrrrsji.nuhmls whu w»s»|e lu him .tltmil 
bin wi»i’k. An4 s«« Jurth, and nu f«*rth. nmsuminjs hw 
liiM energies in tigluing imagin.ity kw s, and h.di!ing 
an imaginary iningue. 

WcMfying »d the struggle at l.wt, htmever, he 
ilesistril Iruin it , and the linal jiieiure, drawn hy hi» 
own hand, in the AVr^rirt. written in lyyy and 1778, 
showi him timling a inelamholy ‘♦itiisfaetiim in 
ioiityde : 

*• Behold me," he writes, '•alone in the worldt 
without ii hfuthcr. withuni a neighimiir, with no 
society hot rny *»wii. The most sociahle and the 
most adeeiioiiaie of men liais hern {iroscrilied hy 
unanimous aeeord. . . , My life itt this world Is 
finished. No one can any more ilo me cither good 
or evil. I have i»«iihing further either to hojH: for 
or to fear, and i dwell in tratuiuillity at the holtotti 
of the ahyss, . . . I»ei me alMiidoii mytelf to the 
nicl.iiu'holy jdeasure of holding convcriic with my 
own wild. *rhai is the one |dcasurc of which man* 
kind rammi drjirive me," 

That is in the lir»i reverie ; and in the eighth we 
read • 

** I lodge in the heart irf Taris, When I go out 
of doors I sigh for the wwinlry and for solitude; but 
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I huvf l»» go •40 fiir to limi thriiii ih.d !»’}•! 
brmtht: frrfly I riu ounirr rn.oiy hrMU 
sights. 4uul sjiinul half itty «l.iy in 4is;.'!n'»li 
iirfort; iitUiiiiing iht* rrfngr tthi» h { ool 
But at any raUf 1 am happy whrn I am I* 
tako my walk. ! iuvv ilrlighilul i .ihr mxmi 
I t'scajM' from the j ompany of malnpiant m*’ 
as Hooii as I Imtl mya lf amoni* ihr iirr-i, ,jj 
midst of ihr vttrtlurr. I fi-rl ih.H I am in a 
Bitradisf, and exprriem t* an inward plrasnr 
if ! wert; the liappii-a of humankind. " 

This iloi’s not mean, of ainrse, that hr 1,1 
happy. It only means that the warm 
soothed his srnsrs, ami rahnrii his trouhh 
and taught him the lusnry of %v»»r, and gav 
his hours, the illusion «( ihr iiilgrim who ha* 
the jtrtirnry, ami takes his rest m the serene 1 
of llfuiah. awaiting the summons, rarrless 
crimes. One is gknt to think that he had ihai 
though he achieved it rarely, and enfoved n 
;t brief space of time, |•rcsemly there wt 
realities to disiurh it and not rc.diurs only, 
fresh halhii inations. 

'riitT^se was ill ; Thrrrse wscs nnfaiih 
JeaH'Jactjucs was stiirth-d from his dreams 1 
terror the fear that he had come, or wa 
jHiini of coming, to jmverty. 

(..'eriainly he was poor. We have »ren 
income was. He told Cora«c« llial he ct 
afford wane al dinner and •mpiirr Uah 
added :~- 
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’ ! »Kt n«t invite ytni to dine with me, hccau 
t iirnniM.tiu i fi do not {»ermjt it. Triding as mij 
ilio e,\{»rn‘»f whit h your company would occ 
Mil! wr •dnnild t«* forced to retrench it by dc 
ouf.t’ivt*!* M»}ne «>f the necessaries of life.” 
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appeal, did nothing for him collectively. It was his 
friends who came to the rescue. 

One of his illusions was that he had no friends 
left. “Once I had friends, but now I have none,” he 
told Bernardin de Saint-Pierre. P'riend-s nevertheless 
rallied round him as usual in his emergency. Comte 
Duprat offered him a refuge in the neighbourhood 
of Lyons. He would have liked, he said, to accept 
the offer, but he was crippled with rheumatism, and 
could not travel so far : “ There is no more oil in 
the lamp, and the least breath of wind may extinguish 
it” Corancez offered him his country house at 
Sceaux. He accepted that invitation, and then 
changed his mind, and went instead to the house of 
the Marquis de Girardin at Ermenonville, about 
twenty miles from Paris. 

For that decision, as for so many of Jean- Jacques’ 
decisions, Th^rfese seems to have been responsible. 
Though she was too ill to attend to the house-work 
in the Rue de la Platiire, she was not too ill to fall 
in love with Jean- Jacques’ benefactor’s groom. She 
may, or may not, have been unfaithful to him in 
previous years; that is a vexed question which is 
never likely to be set at rest. There is no question 
whatever of her infidelity to him at the last. When 
she sold up the furniture in the Paris garret, and 
hastened to join Jean-Jacques in the country, she 
was really hastening to join the groom. 

That was in the spring of the year 1778; and, 
on the 3rd of July in the same year, the news rcjiched 
Paris that Jean-Jacques was dead. 

'fhe nature of his death remains tme of the un- 
solved pujjzles of literary history. He shot himself; 
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he died of apoplexy ; he took poison ; poison was 
administered to him. Ivach t>f these statements has 
been made ; each of them is supported by a certain 
amount of evidence. But the depositions of the 
witnes.ses coritradict each other ; and there is no 
convincing rea.son why one of them rather than 
anothtjr should he believed. Apparently there was 
somethijtg that somebody was anxious to hush up ; 
but even that is more than can be affirmed with 
certainty. Jean - Juccjues was old enough, and ill 
enough, to be likely to die a natural death ; but he 
was also mad enough to be likely to take his own life 
in a sudden access of despjiir. 'Fhe truth i.s undis- 
coverable, and the probabilities are nicely balanced. 

'riuSr^se survived him for a great many years. 
Sir James .Smith, who met her in her later years, 
miys that she “always spoke in the most becoming 
mamter of her huslKtnd." It is likely enough that 
she ditl so, even though she was then married to her 
grotnn. Evejii.H luul demonstrated to her that she 
was the witlow, in so far as she was a widow, of a 
great man, and mU, as she hatl st) long sup{)a8ed, of 
a mere eccentric who copied music for a living, and 
quarrelled with all his friends, anti wrote long 
meaningless scr<‘ed.H, and was unrea.sonably angry 
with her when she acceptetl presents from fasitionuhle 
ladit!S. 'Fhe rditt of a great man’s widow, in short, 
was thrust ujion her, ami she filled it according to 
her lights, anti with a keen eye to htir jwcuniary 
advantage. 

NtHjtling money, she sold the to a 

publisher, ami so helped to circulate the sitmy of her 
own shame and crime. It may la?, st;eing how 

437 



Rousseau and the Women he Loved 


illiterate she was, that she parted with the manuscript 
without reading it, and without knowing that it con- 
tained the story of her abandonment of her children 
to the tender mercies of the Foundling Hospital. 
She must have learnt that it did so, however, when 
the book was printed ; and the fact that she then let 
the story pass without contradiction is a fresh piece 
of evidence, ignored by most of the commentators, that 
the story was true. 

True or false, it was tolerably well known, even 
before the Confessions were printed ; and the state of 
public opinion was such that it did not harm her. 
She wrote, as Jean- Jacques' widow, to Mirabeau, in 
1790, asking for assistance ; and Mirabeau obtained 
for her the help that she solicited - 

" I have too much reverence,” he wrote, " for the 
memory of the man whose name you bear to assume 
the honour of paying you the homage which is due to 
you from the nation. Pray present your petition to 
the National Assembly. The representatives of the 
French people alone have the right to award the 
treatment which she deserves to the widow of the 
immortal man of genius whose loss they never cease 
to deplore." 

So she got her pension — a pension of 1 500 francs 
voted on the motion of Jean-Jacque.s’ friend, Eymar 
— and, two years later, Jean- Jacques’ remains were 
removed from Ermenonville to the Pantheon, where 
the “grateful country” preserves the ashes of its 
illustrious men. 

It was a consummation which, we may be sure 
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ill have cheereti his last hours ii only he covild 
! foreseen it. ihit though he had lubtjured for 
i his mud way, for many year.s, he hatl laiMuired, 
[i thought, in vain, and had ended by abandonitjg 
.bought of posthummw renown ; and hi.s last 
Is, if wtt may bttlieve anything in the obscure 
tangled narrative of his eiul, were not of earthly 
:)f heavenly rewards. 

'I.t>ok!" he .said-»-so Thdrest; told Corancez. 
>e .sky is clear, and nut a cloiul is to be seen, 
lid yon not say that the gate of Heaven is open, 
that God is waiting for me ? " 
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♦I liL^ rail hmm i* 

AI!A0LIIV» 

iifi: 

‘^.4 #iiMi oirilr^y* FllN'f* 

*' -\tl nil 

I ClLf^tllC. 

Asl4 gii'itili' llir Iiilrrr'^t dwrtw pf lli# 

lUli ALII I* III, 

** A * 

Dailv Tiit.r<iitAt*iL 

*» Hr hum Pi It* rii w rill l»n llir Oilliilllic," NAflttM, 

ir ^ rlwritt, Witli m utmrrmm 

If. It# ^ .milhmrrn #* »»iil tilitwlrml rfiiditifiii/' 


A Selected Lixt of Tof'ojf^mphkol 


BATH UNDER 
BEAU NASH. 

By lewis MELVILLE, 

Author of “Firmer George/' etc. 

With numirmt Itlmlmtkm^ Dr my Prm 151 . wi, 

iMM-ik k A . ■. . n li h * 

tnltrtitifiitig vtikfwi. * . . If this iif tkih tm »»llf f|it% mnl 

cJtmMcJ li votrlftmiilr fwtii ih«lr lw;«i llhrury, thfi* th#ifr h m *1 niiiwil** k Hitmmwt 
—14 thing n«Vfi* t© li# l»f Ikttil,** t I aii ¥ C'li 

**Thli li ft hfight, attru'ilw «if ill*? t«*t w# *#•*! fi-*w Hu 

MtWItfi ptHs*** IH|I.¥ T#I 

** Ti»w w# te^i In pltntf fthmii Ikih . . . nitii iH# wupiiiii* IkAii Nm-tk, lliii 
n&whf re ftw tilt |«wil will tfei^itliig mi n* |» ihk vkmmmit 

litwikify |ilettif«, at ««« iimlbitt anal Ptileftaiiiliii, m ihe life wf ICiigloli 
mmpmif In th« tlftte*. ’ * tn « 1 a i-« * % , 

‘‘lliii* v»ry hwKtliiaittt midl li«iitttlfdlly p*li4i«l wlntn# *w#« U* ii*»i mtf i«i 

nuiwftrti Mmii'itttnuwrii ami a «#f laMtialik, kii ili^ atiili'W** 

intimit# h«ttwl# 4 g« tif ih« rurtnl'i nf tilti winlrt llaiii- ' ' ll*?rf Waniti. ir, 


QUEER THINGS 
ABOUT PERSIA. 

By EUSTACHE DE LORKY ani> 
DOUGLAS SLADKN, 

Author of “Queer Thitip ibowt Jipiii.” 

52 FMil^Piigi Himim-tmt, Medium iw, Peke 1 1 1* mi. 


** If ywi want m hiww ihi? m tm I*, t^ml -^lt\ It# »i# Imm, 

whtm tlh'iaiinn Mr. Itmmlm hat pf§mmml m wkk a kwlmuteir mmt mm”* 
intiwietlvf* f. ^ 

** Oiw «»f th«^ fw»t tmk% I Imtr m IV»¥k Im I'lstf rw 

twtth k hiHiftemrffy llliniiriii#ii, md U f«li mf 

**W« tia¥t iHit, imlfpl, » t»fl»r tmmk Pmm ih« Urn |ii I* | 
Wills W4» wrilliig «Hh« s»hIi|« t k ili» ^ | p ^ tupufi* 

**Amml riilrit.ilwliig Iwh* whkfe alitinAI ilm Ilk df il# #|#4 



ami |ir«twtl«i w«te, It k dm kll ^ mi liii««i,»g 

whlrlt «k iti Itw rfk* t ♦# a vtry ira^k mimlmf' ^^sii |,^ 


and flistorkal Books 


MADAMK DE STAEL 
'VND HER LOVERS. 

Jv TRANCI-S GRIBBLE. 

III’ ”C#tor|c Situ! iiiil !kr 

Wilk i*ht 9 grm*Mrf t>im^ Frkt 151 * mh 

knmr^Ung, ♦ . . 

pimp mmk, rtoiift aiitl writ wm-tli . , . Hr hm Itir 

m Ilf ilir ltliigt»|»|irr, liw Ismi iiwl ilrlirMr litifiriiry 

lii ili*^ timfi Ilf rt iiMUf 

.. , . Iwllliiint ami 

|♦AM. %ihU. 

** WtillPii Willi iiitigttiriii it ||4 | 44 r/* 

*’ h mm%4, wt*fkii«tillltr. mill minify, Mr* I wiirk k 

iW'iift Umm-M iiti fit'll rr^4fi1i» *iwl lii? |wi^ii»wii mwl 

lilltlliiHiig |ii*l|iili*?l‘i|:*, * , ♦ i'lir spiirklrs lUili vtMlily »«*! liw 

mmi 

** A 4 fflWWtilr=, * . , MAII« 

*• A w iti»iN fully l4i*lti4|iiig IImI ilrvr%r%tof li> b" 

lucril III ilip lllwilf »iilr Ity ¥i*lr wIili Mr* * kumimiy/ . . * 

ili ttf tmlk A wiiiiiirrfiilly vivitl ami kiyiimlr iilfittir 

wr ll *iiiyl*ii*ly a wllli wiirr grrairr 

lilt* lit illlllilitmilfltl,*’ llTAI^PAatl. 

■“ \ %iif inlrir4iti|.t mill* a littlliAttl baik/' 

nhtmmf Mitviiw* 

Ilf I4f ll» t#%l| iiiwil m'f wall** IwlflUr*! iilip til Ma^tiir i|r .Hlalfl timt 
I# imn ttf Is IM Im iwlilrii/* " if EHiUti fit 

fil ilr iiiiriwtt/* llicliAf4i* 

iltr ii^r|i#iii liiiil mmt llw! ytar 

I# t**! , , ♦ t anti lirtnilralilf imliitti « * * 

i4 tiM»i «lM|iirf irt ifinpiw wr iirr iw a whir! nf Utlwi^a 

Cliarin** UA 

** An N A I i%m 

** Mt» Clfllitil# t«lli itiii •t#ff * . » m%k aail »tiil 

li bull*** ‘t'ilillUfct 

A fl^n *it«l ttf«liiiti «f' Maptiiif/* M munmwm, 

*■* II* If#* i^li wiiit liii ifwiw ttwf witti a iff# 

wfckti #«tl ii**' ¥AMiit FAii* 


By FRANCIS CRIBBLE, 

Author of “M&dimc dc St$M\ and H«?r 


^iiS FSiiigrmmn P^rfraiih Dm^ 8 p0, 

Prki 151 , Bamti BtiHm, 

** Mr. Gribblis his 11 fim»rl«ai4« liirt. mm\ m nhmH ii«|ir»riibte in 
thi? iklliicmiteu of lilt* kiml of rwiwiict% . . . irwillf 1#^ 

uwltfstftiicl luiwiiii Uiitaremii full to foltem' tin* iioiy miili 
amt Imlulgiut uyitijiatliy/’ 

Aa imumudfig, fiiMcmatiug voluiim” llAttf 

**' Mr, Clrlbtite sifigiilar iimwi m ilii*sit:|ii»iiiitilp|»iogriii|iliy. 

ta salted it with wit, mid Ids iiitigla m 

“ Mr, EViinidii tirifdili^ in a ttrliir iiiiAliiirtl to wtite iMf ttiiil 

Inatrmtiively thi? ?iiiig«,lnr Hlmy of iJmt limb tif Miiitiniiiivioii. , . , 

Hli teifik fm CJiwg** Hiiml awl Imr lovn-^ in tililr;'’ 

i*AW, MAi4. 

** 1*tw tok k of interoM. t m*m* la * 

** llo gm?ip iHitli tlii Frtimh ami itm Fagliftli imlnte of nm, . . , Im% 
mi light umteftiikinf to write of tltorgn tnawi * , » w a iiwotiri- 
to Kogllsti ptiWIt? ofiifiitia, 1‘hiit Mr, tirlW4** liai* 9WkXrmlK'*i it do# i«# ilir 
ftmd of dfy huwotir tm and lih of |iir|iiilicr* to In* 

catemity for dkttftgiii«t'iliig liBiwrrn ilir feoirirr and iIp*- ■*!»% a»»l to !«& 
aldluy lor graitiing wure tfwn oao imliii of vtew aitil wm« iIw« loii4 
of tiiorid aiwiwfdtintf,'* 1 

roinimikdim of Cli^rge worte way pi ami mwii Um, hm 
th« iomaii« of tirr life, m Mr. tlrlblite wiili mM aiwl mmmmitf c AUti^ 
tmit thaws If, ji %iill irarlviltel amoiti «iiiimpfii Fftafli , , * 

Afr riipOllllM laimjimk-etia. maoL let. uk.. .. 
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and /fiskirkal Hooks 


•: COURT OF 
LIP IV. 

IN DKCADKNCE, 
ARTIN IIUMK. 


'^irai$-u 8f»i. trkt tBi. mi. 

I »ii 4 I* I, lit* riwl t*i # 1*4 With fe.i 4 »»ttr ssiul timvr* 

Dailv Niew», 

ili» »t|i»t km |'»l i« lilt ilttttiiiti wf «:»n with thi:-= 

llAltV tilMWNli’ 14 .. 

b i* A %.itlrisii4p |.ttiitt-ili||th'i«i irt J'lfAWpApL 

114* fm wflilf II while'll wmI IWih thi?! wf Hti«in .« 

BArL-i 4 i*A¥ Um’imv^ 


I WIVES OF 
sJRY VIIL 

niK PARTS THEY Pi.AYKD 
STORY. 

fAHTlN HUME. 

•'W 4 iih ihi-m Btm, Prm i 8 i. 

Prk§ |i. 64 

^ .4 ImA* llafiif- llwii# Imi% wiittip/" 

ItAKs.f im »i ho im:Mm Wniifkil « 

» h arfvi * I #4 #si mkkk m* mm *#» wwiwi**! 

llif !##« w#ll ImU^ Ilf U* piWi4iiif» Bmt th« « 

iiiim* Will §> ^mmwmi 1*1 mpm wte I* mm 

rnm.Um* iUmfru. 

i I* lii«f:^lii§ illl# III ifc« pallfteil i«4 1« ih« 

* li .«!• «w|* l#f I m i * \mf #wt • 

##trt «*»4 *4 mti ln»tPi'f 4 ’ IiAil^f 

r jtfcf I* >4 ♦!*« !• »«i Atnl iwli *#f Ilil#i«%iiiig ptinnttw 

fill# p itmi ««**« 

f«|fw .4 ih« 

iil|#lil»tlM iittilf *“ Ef K^tWtt J.f Jf 

#ii4 »il iht pitiy 
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A Selected List of Topographical 


THE LOVE AFFAIRS OF 
MARY QUEEN OF 
SCOTS. 

A POLITICAI, HISTORY, 

By martin HUME. 

With P&rtmits, Demy Prke 1 2 /, 6 ^. 

" We Clin moit cordinlly recQmmenii Mnjor work m u 

aid not only to the itudent of Mary Qami of Hcoti. I»«t liljii* to nil tlioii? 
intorwted in 11 most cniciid iHctotl of our own hi»iory»‘* 

WMmmmm cui?.rrri» 

“ A fjook of ftiicinatirig intcrart and lipkmdld historical Jiidgmiytil,'* 

Djiilv Mail* 

*‘&isny entitle Major Ilwmc to th«? hm rank aitionnsi rofiicffi|Mw#i.ry 
hiitoHaui/' ♦SATiiHfiAV EkviivW. 

FAMOUS BEAUTIES OF 
TWO REIGNS. 

BEING AN ACCOUNT OF SOME I'AJR WOMEN 
OF STUART AND GEORGIAN TIMliS, 

By MARY CRAVEN. 

WITH A CHAPTER ON FASHION IN 
FEMININITY BY MARTIN HUME. 

IIlMstratiJ with 1 1 The$gmwgte P$rtmith 
Rey£ $m, Prm % ii. mu, 

I1ili book is coiwprliisd of n mim of iiiMits of iitciinitilite memm 
who figured eontpleuotwiy for their b«wty in ili# Sitiart aad Clewiteii 
periodi* ‘‘Miiry C»¥«in^ d«k with wd«l m w«II m 
and her •ideliphw on htitory form very eimrmlni rmdiiii* Mifliit 

llum« hiw wfiilen a most inicrwtlng imrodnciteft wntfiitiag tfe if m of 
b«uty in g^mml iidmimtlon duriiig the Snarl mA €Mmfgm m-m» ' 1*^* 
portrait are reproducifd Irom piifttfo|ti in tl'» tif the 

I' lie, the Duke &t Devonihire, the ltte.S««<l m4 CtedciR* to I 

bpeneer, Lord Hlllingdoa, JU»rd RoihsehlW, and Sir Antr©t»i, 

** Her itjle Is briik and BAItf tmimmmi* 



U(>i;raf>kita/ and flutorical Hooks 


/ 


£ GREAT LORD 

IGHLEY. (WILLIAM CECIL.) 
DY IN KLIZABETHAN STATECRAFF. 
lARTIN HUME. 

niigruvurt Fmnihpiii't. Prkf iti. 6#/, 

re eiirrftil fiwl iiccmiiit t»f gmU event n never 

ti i«t the wfifkl/* WtCfiTMiKPTKit CU5^,irriL 

wi»fl« lt« ii lit siviitii ting uttidyi inlmtriiHly |wt 
“ Eviigmtt Ktamimiiil 

v.r iitiy libtiirinn liitti m |tre?t«Ti|it1ve right in mi un 
er *>f Kii«l»ih*»i Iknttnw iniiii«iter* it h Mr. 

Life iif file grriit Lml linrgliley fully tiiitttitnliw hw 
iliril r«|iiilallntt»** Sunhav’ TiMiiii. 


E COURTSHIPS OF 

c'C'TWT Epf int A oinrij 

lAirriN HU Mii 

Hr#, PritY iti. fuL 

tr lliitiie hm '4i»nvii ti%* In Mm wmk^ linw 

ti Ilf |willtr ittilnlfiiiw with rtigiWr -iiwilnrti, niftimgrtl tn 
II i»iiilr*il fsrriiifi nf tnir lil*ttnry. It In ^ fam^iiititliig 
Iff A hy n voni litatl ^ncl m itifwi 

#f i^tiiitiirtr I anil f,** Cng©iiiriL«, 

iMtnh k mi rxeeilriit utlflllltiii tn tilt hintnrlrn nf the 
ml till* |it'r«riii ritltimi rmiirn In m fiirm which vniwtllutrn 

NKWi^MThK ClltllSIChi. 


H 


A Selected List of Books 


A TWICE CROWNED 

QUEEN (ANNE OF BRITTANY), 

By CONSTANCE, 

COUNTESS DE LA WARR. 

IFith P§rirmts. Dmy Bpp. Prut 7 #* (id. 

“All hktoriciil Mtudy of Aiiiit* of wtio 

Jiacrltod Bratmt imlii|iarid«tiro By liar itimrriiigf* lit t’lwrlrsi viiLi 
whifiby ihti beimma Qiiaan of Fmiiais* Tliarr lira umuf 
imf€» In tliin itory of hitr lifa.” Kvmmu Hthmmmh 

VERSAILLES AND 
THE COURT UNDER 
LOUIS XIV. 

Bv J. E. FARMER. 

IFiW 70 Himirniimh Smwd MJimm l>rwf 1 1 1. mi, 

“ fit liii« iirotlntril 11 volomt at onrr liiBoTOiiiK' atwl aiiw'ilitia!* 
one whktli will provldo iiniolt fikitwattl in any ikinir in 

Vimilllti dtilretw of Imvlitg a liilt of liwt niaiffillirnsl 

filimiaw«c«*»' li.yi.t Tw.»ni«4r*f, 

“A vliifor ki Vuriailteii €0«ld liardly I'tatl finytliiiig Brifirr/' 

Tmm. 

‘*Tti© iwBjiicI of Mr. Fantiiir’i Book tmmm of wkir iiiirmi i « 
li, ift fatn, a diaptwiii tli« hiitory . IIV 

may coogmtulfitt lilin «|Kin hh troatowiit.** AfitmMi m> 

** 11m iMmk ii i|i»kic witli Itmnan Imrnm aiitl rkli m 
char®/* 




